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SI R John Vanhrugb^ an eminent dramdtic 
Writer, Son of Mr. Giles Vanbrugb '^ 
London^ Merchant, was born ih thePdf^ 
riih of 5/. Stepher!% IVallbrook^ in i666. Th^ 
Family of Vanbrugb were for many Years 
Merchants of great Credit and Reputation at 
Antwerp^ and came into England in the xtigti 
of Queen Elizabeth^ on account' of tMTe^-^ 
fecutioh for Religion. » 

Sir John received a very liberal Education; 
id at the Age of nineteen, was fent by 
^.ther to France^ where he continued fome 
A 2 Years : 
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Years: He became very eminent for his 
Poetj-y^ to which he difcovcrcd an early pro- 
penflon. And pity it is that this agreeable 
Writer had not difcovered his Wit without 
any mixture of that Licentioufnefs, which, 
tho^ it pleafed, tended to corrupt the Au- 
dience. 

The Reiapfeyr^ the firft Play our Author 
produced, but not the firft he had written % 
for he had at that time by him, all the Scenes 
of the Provoked Wife^ but being then doubtful 
whether he ever fliould truft it to the Stage> he' 
flung it by, and thought no more of it: Why 
the written Play was .firft a^od, and for 
what rcafon they were given to different 
Stages, what follows will explain. 

. Upon our Author's firft Step into public 
l^ife, when he was but an Enfign in the 
Army, and had a Heart greatly above his 
Income, he happened fomewhere at his Win- 
Quarters, upon a (lender Acquaintance 
yi'xth Sir Thmas Shpwitb^ to received parti- 
cular Obligation from him, and many Years 
afterwards, when Sir ^homash Intereft in a 
Theatrical Patent (which he had a large 
Share in, though he little concerned himfelf 
in the Conduct of it) was rifing but very 
ilowiy, ^x j^bn thought that to give it a lift 
by a new Comedy, might be the handfomeft 
X 5 Return 
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Return he could make to thofe his former 
Favours 5 accordingly he foon after finifh'dl 
the Relap/e, or Virtue in Z)ia»^^r, which wa^ 
afted at the Theatre in Drury- Lane in i6g6^ 
with univerfal Appbaufe. 

Upon theSTuccefs of the Relapfej the late 
Lord HallifaXj who was a favourer of Bei- 
terton^s Company, having formerly heard 
fome Scenes of the Provok'd Wife read to him, 
engaged Sir John Vanhru^h to revife it, and 
give it to that Company.. This was a Re- 
queft not to be refufcd to fo eminent a 
Patron of the Mufes as L,ovd>HallifaXy wh© 
was equally a Friend and Admirer of Sir 
John himfelf ; nor was- Sir Thomas Skipwith 
in the leaft difobliged by fo reafonable a 
ampliance. The Provok'd Wife was acc- 
ordingly a£tcd at the Theatre in Lincoln's 
n-Fields in 169^, with great Succefs. 

Tho' this Flay met with lb favourabfii 
eeeption, yet it was not without its En^c^ 
ies; People of the graves, fort blamed the 
Dfenefs'Of' the Scenes, and the unguarded 
•edom of the Diakft ^ and indeed Sir John 
Tifelf appears to have been fenfible erf the 
morality of his Scenes ; for in the Year 
25^ When this Play was revived ^ he thought 
>per to fubftitute a new Scene in the fourth 
\i in place of another, in which,- in- the 
A 3 wan* 
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wantonnefs of his Wit, be had made a Rake 
talk like a Rake, in the Habit of a Clergy- 
man J to avoid which Offence, he put the 
fame Debauchee into the Undrefs of a Wo- 
man of Qiiality ; by which means the FoHies 
he expofed in the Petticoat, appeared to the 
Audience innocent and entertaining, which 
new Scene is now for the firft time printed 
at the end of the Play, 

Soon after the Succefs of the Provoked IVife^ 
Sxv John produced the Comedy of in 
two Parts, which was adled ' at the T heatre- 
Royal in Drury Lane in 1697. This was 
originally written in French by Mr. Bourfart^ 
about fix years brfore ; but the Scenes ot Sir 
PcUdorus Ho^Jlye^ the Players, and the Beau» 
were added by our Author, This Play con- 
tains a great deal of general Satire, and 
ufeful Morality ; notwithftanding which it 
met with but a cold Reception from the 
Audience, and its run ended in about nine 
Days. This feemed the more furprizing, as 
the French Con^dy was played to crowded 
Audiences for a Month together. The little 
Succefs this Piece met with on the EngUfo 
Stage, cannot be better accounted for than 
in tiie Wojfds of Mr. Cibber^ who, fpeaking 
of this Play,, makes the following Obferva- 
tion, ** The Charadter that delivers Precepts 
^ pf Wifdom is in fomc fort fevcrc upon 

the 
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** the Aiiditor, for fhewing him one wifcr 
than himfclf ; but when Folly is his Ob- 
jed, he applauds himfclf for being wifcr 
than the Coxcomb- be laughs at ; and who 
is not more pleafed with an Occafion to , 
commend, than to accufe birofelf ?'* 

The next Play our Author wrote was the 
Falfe Friend^ sl Comedy^ which was afted at 
the Theatre-Royal in Drury luine in 1702. 

In 1703, Sir John formed a Projcft of 
building a (lately Theatre in the Hajmarket^ 
for which he had intereft enough to get a 
Subfcription of thirty Perfons or Quality, at 
one hundred Pounds each, in comideration 
whereof, every Subfcriber was for his own 
Life to be admitted to whatever Entertain- 
ments ihould be publicly performed there, 
without any farther Payment for Entrance, 

In 1706, when this Houfe was finifli'd, 
Mr. Beliertm and his Co-partners, who then 
aded at . the Theatre in LincoMs Inn^Fields^ 
diflblved their Agreement, and put them- 
fclves under the diredion of Sir John VaH' 
Irugb and Mr. Cougreve^ imagining perhaps 
that the ConduA of two fuch eminent Aju- 
f hors might give a more proiperous turn 
to their Affairs ^ that the Plays it would 
now be their intereft to write for them, 

would • 
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ivould foon recover the Town to a true 
Tafte, and be an Advantage that no other 
Company could hope for ; and that till fuch 
Plays could be written, the Grandeur of their 
Houfe, as it was a new Speftacle, might 
allure the Crowd to fupport them: But if 
thcfe were their Views, they foon found 
their Dependance upon them was too fan- 

- guine J for though Sir John was a very expe- 
ditious Writer, yet Mr. Congreve was too 
judicious to let any thing come unfiniftied 
from his Pen, befides every proper conveni- 
ence of a good Theatre had been facrificed ta 
fhew the Audience a vaft triumphal Piece of 
Architefture, in which, by mernis of the 
fpacioufnefs of the Dome, Plays could not be 

•fuccefsfully reptelented, becaufe the Aftors- 
could not be diftindtly heard.. 

Not long before this time, the Italian Opera 
began to fteal into England^ but in as rude a* 
Difguife as poffible : notwithftanding which, 
the new Monfter pleafcd, though it had 

• neither Grace, Melody, nor Aftion to re- 
commend it. ' To ftrrke in therefore with 
the prevailing Fafliion, Sir John and Mr. 
Congreve opened their New Theatre with a 
tranflated Opera, fet to Italian Mtjfic, called 

' the ^umpb of Love but it met with a very 
eobl Reception, being performed only thrie 

• iifties to thin Howfcsr ^ ' ^ - 
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Immediately Upon the failure of this Opera, 
John Vanbrugb brought on bis Comedy 
called the Confederacy^ taken, but very greatly 
improved, from Les Bourgeoifes d la mode, of 
Monlieur UAnccurt^ The Succcfs of thi3 
Play was not equal to its Merit ; for it is 
written with an uncommon vein of Wit and 
Humour ; which plainly Ihewi that the dif- 
ficulty of hearing diftinftly in that larg^ 
Theatre, was no fmall Impediment to the 
Applaufe that might have followed the fame 
Adors on any other Stage j and indeed every 
PJay aded there before the Houfe was al- 
tera!, feemcd to fufFer greatly from the fame 
Inconvenience; for what few could plainly 
hear it, was not likely many could applaud. 
In a Word, the Profpecb of Profits from this 
Theatre was fo very barren, that Mr. Cwr- 
grevi in a few Months gave up his Share in 
it wholly to Sir John Vanhugby who, as he 
bad a happier Talent of throwing the Eng* 
lift) Spirit into his Tranflations, than any 
other Author who had borrowed from them, 
he in the fame Seafon produced the MJiake^ 
a Comedy, ukcn from Le Uepit Amoureux 
of Moliere \ and the Country Houfe^ a Farce, 
tranflated from the French^ which has been 
adcd at all the Theatres with general Ap- 
plaufc. 
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I Sitjoim fooh afterwards, thoroughly tired of 
Theatrical Affairs, determined to get rid of 
his Patent on thd beft Terms he could, he 
accordingly made an Offer to Mr. Owen 
Swi/$ey^ of his Houk, Clothes, and Scenes, 
with the Queen's Licence to employ them, 
iipon; Payment of the Rent of five Pounds 
ppon every adting Day, and not to exceed 
700/, in the Year; with' which Propbfal Mr. 
Swiney foon complied, and managed that 
Stage for fome Years after. 

. Sir Jobn is not a little to be admired for 
his Spirit, and readinefs in producing Plays 
fo fait upon the Neck of one another 5 for 
hotwithftanding his quick Difpatch, there is 
a clear and lively Simplicity in his Wit, that 
neither wants the Ornaments of Learning, 
nor has the leafl fmell of the Lamp, as the 
Face of a fine Woman, with her Locks 
loofe about her, may then be in its gceateft 
Beauty ; fuch were his Produdtions only 
adorned by Nature. And there is befides 
fomething fo catching to the Ear, and fo 
eafy to thp Memory in all he writ, that it 
has been obferved by all the AAors of thofe 
times, the Stile pf no Author whatfoever 
gave their Memory lefs trouble, than that of 
Sir John Vanbrugb. And indeed his Wit and 
Humour was fo little laboured, that his 
a^oft entertaining Scenes feem to be no moxt 

than 
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t^n his common Converfation committed 
to Paper. As his Conceptions were fo full 
of Lite and Humour, it is not much to be 
wondered at, if his Mufe Ihould be fomier 
times too warm to wait the floW Pace *6f 
Judgment, or to endure the Drudgery of 
forming a regular Fable to them. 

Befides the Plays already mentioned. Sir 
John left behind him part of a Comedy 
called A Joumey to London^ which has iince 
been made an entire Play of, by Mr. CibbeVy 
and called the Provoked Husband^ and was 
adkcd at the Theatre-Royal in Brury Lane 
in 1727, for twenty-eight Nights fuccef- 
fively, with univerfal Applaufe* - 

In 1703 he was appointed Clarencieux 
King of Arms, and in 1706 was commif- 
£oned by Queen Anne to carry the Habit 
and Enfigns of the Order of the Garter to his 
prefent Majefty, then at Hanover i he was 
likewife Comptroller-General of the Board of 
Works, and Surveyor of the Gardens and 
Waters. In the Year 171^ he received the 
Order of Knighthood ; and in 1719 
he married Henrietta Maria, Daughter of 
Colonel Tarborougb of Hafiington^ near Tork^ 
by whom he had three Children, Charles the 
ddeft, was killed at the Battle of Fontertoy^ 
the other two died young« 
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Sir John died 3Lt his Houfe in Smk 
Tard^ the 26th of March 1726, and h intei 
in the Family Vault under die Chutrt 
Stephen^ Wdllbrook. 
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I Bemg the Sequel of the Ffiol in Fajhion^ 
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To go about to excufe half the Defeats this 
abortive Brat is come into die World with> 
would be to provoke the Town with a long 
ufeleis Pre&ce, when it is, I doubt, fufficlent^ 
ibursd already by a tedious Play. 

I do therefore (with all the Humility of a repenting 

Sinner) confefs^ it wants every thing but 

length I and in that, I hope, the fevereft Critick 
will be pleas'd to acknowledge I have not been 
wandne* But hiy Mode^ will fure atone for 
every Uiing, the World ihall know it is fo 

great, I am to this Day infenfible of thofe two 
mining Graces in Ae Play (which fome part of the 
Town is pleas'd to compliment me witli) Blafphemy 
and Bawdy. 

For my pai;t» I cannot find them out: If there 
i were any <^feene Expreffions upon the Stage, here 
hey are ih the Print ; for I have dealt fairly, I 
layc not funk a Syllable, that cou'd (tho* by rack- 
ig of Myfteries) be rang'd under that Head ; and 
et I believe wiA a fteddy Faith, there is not one 
Woman of a real. Reputation in Town, but when 
B2 ib& 
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I ftl b2t8 read it impafttally over in her Closlet, will 
^fiiid it to innocent, (he will think it no Affront to 
her Prayer^Book, to lay it upon the fame Shelf. 
rSo to them (with all manner of Difference) I en- 
tirely refer my Caufe; and I am confident Ae/ 
will juftify me againft thofe Pretenders to Good- 
manners, who at the fame time, have fo little 
RefpeS for the Ladies^ fhey wou'd extradi a 
bawdy Jeft from ah Ejaculation, to put them out 
of countenance. But 1 exped: to have thefe well- 
b|re4Per^^s always my Enemies, fince I ^m fugre 
I fliall nevqr write any thing lewd enough to majte 
my Friends. 

As for the Saints (your thorough-pacM ones, I 
mean, with (krtw'd Faces and, Wry Mouths) I 
defpairof them; for they are Friends to nobody : 
They love nothing but their Altars and themfelves ; 
they have too much Zeal to have any Charity ; 
they make Debauches in Piety, as Sinners do in 
,Wine; and are as quarrelfome in their Re- 
ligion, as other People are in their Drink: fo I 
hope nobody will mind what they fay. But if any 
Man (with flat plod Shoes, a little Band, greafy 
Hair, and a dirty Face, who is wifer than I, at the 
Expence of being forty Years older) happens to be 
offen^ded at a Story of a Cock and a Bull, and a 
Prieft and a Bull-Dog, I beg his pardon with all 
my Heajt; which, I hope, I fhall obtain, by 
eating niy Words, and making this publick Recan- 
tation. I do therefore, for his Satisfadion, acknow- 
ledge I lyed, when I faid, they never quit their 
hold ; for in that little time 1 have liv'd in the 
World, I thank God I have feen them forc'd to it 
more than once j but next time I will fpeak with 
more Caution and Truth, and only fay, they 
have very good Teeth. 

If 
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If I have o^Fehded any honeft Gentlema^n of the 
Towi^ whofe Friendlhip or good Word is worth 
the having, I am very forry for it j I hope th^y wiJl 
corrcft me as gently as they can, when they coni 
fider I have had no other Defign, in running a 
very great Rifk, than to divert (if pofEble) fome 
part of their Spleen, in fpite of their Wives anU 
their Taxes, 

One Word more about the Bawd)^ and I have 
done. J own the firft Night this thing was acted, 
(oWifi Indecencies had like to have happened ; but 
it was not my Fault. 

The fine Gentleman of the Play, drinking bi* 
Miftrefs's Health in Nants Brandy, from fix in the 
Morning to the time he waddled on upon the Stage 
in the Evening, had toafted himfelf up to fuch a 
pitch of Vigour, I confcfs I once gave Jmanda fqt 
cone, and am fince (with all due refpe£t to JMrs. 
Kogers) 'Very forry flic efcaped j for I anj confident 
a certain Lady (let no one take it to hcrfelf that Is 
handfome) who highly blames the Play, for the 
fiarrennefs of the Conclufion, would dieA hive al- 
lg«ired it a natural CIe(e. 
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Spoken by Mfs Cross. 

T ADIES, this Flay in too micb hafte nvas writ. 
To it oercbar^d ivith either Plot of JVit ; 

TiKos goty conceiv'd^ and born in fix Weeks Space^ 
And H it. yoH bnc<w, 'i as Jhvo in Groiuth—as Graa, 
S'ttre it can ne^er he ripened to your Tafie ; 
/ doubt ^tiviH pro*ve our Author bred too faft : 
Por mark Vct luelly ivho fwith the Mu/es marry ^ 
^hey rarely do conceinje^ hut they mi/carry^ 
^Tif the bard Fate of thoft nvh*are big with Rbyme^ 
Sh'll to be brought to bed before their Time. 
Of our Utte-FoetSy feature few has made; 
The greatefi part^^art only fo by Trade. 
Still want rffomething bringt tb$ Jmb^ni Fii t 
tor want of Money fome of 'em have writp 
And others do*tj you Jee * f or want of Wit. 
Mtnmtr, they fancy, fummom *em to write, 
S0 $ut thiy^Jug in refty Nature's fpight, 
Jsfim rfy»u fpruce Beaux do-^-^hen you fight. 
retUttbe Bbb of Wit be ne'er fo low, 
Smtf GHmpfi of it a Man may hope to Jhow, 

Upon et Theme fo ample as a Beaa, 

Soy howfoe'er true Courage may decay. 
Perhaps there's not one Smock Face here to-day, 
Bufs bold as C^ftr, to attack a Phy^ 



PROLOGUE. 



'With ^ undauHtid Fstcff 



*Tis fix to fiurf attack the ftrongefi Place. 
Tou are Juch Hot^^s in this kind rfFenturtt 
Where theris no Breach, juft there you needs mufi enter. 
Bat he ad*ui/ d ■ ■ 
E'en gi^e the Hero and the CrifiqM o*er^ 



She finin J hef Beao, /or luihing hut her mere. 







Dramatis Perfonae. 



MEN. 



Sir Noveltjf Fafiioa, newly created 1 
Lord FoppingtQHf 3 
Young Tajhion his Brother^ 
Lo^elefs^ Hasband to Amanda^ 
Worthy, a Gentleman of the Town, 
Sir Tuubellj Ckmfey^ a Country 1 
Gentleman, j 

Sir John FrienJlj, his Neighbour, 

flfiupler, a Matchmaker, 

Bulk Chaplain to Sir Tunhllj^ 

Syringi^ a Surgeon, 

Lory^ Servant to yoong /^#«r, 

Shoemakert Taylor, Perriwig-makcr, 



Mr. Gbier. 

Mr. Kmt. 

Mr. Verhruggen. 

Mr. PonjueL 

Mr. BuUock. 

Mr. MiUs. 
Mr. Johufin^ 
Ur. Simf/oti. 
Mr. Hayneu 
Mr. Dtggtt. 



WOMEN. 

Jminia^ Wife to Loveie/st Mw. 
Berinthith her CouHn, a young Widow, Mrs./^fr^n^^/i. 
Mifs Hoyden^ a great Fortune, Daughter 7 w^.^ 

to Sir TunleJfyt j ' * 

Narfe, her Governant, Mrs. Ptfw*/. 
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Enter Lovelefi reading, 

HOW true IS that Philofophy which (ays 
Oor Heaven is feated in oar Minds ! 
Thro* all the roving Pleafures of my Youth, 
(Where Nights and Days ieem all confuin'd in ]o}\ 
Wherr the falfe Face of Luxury 
DiiplayM fuch Charms, 
As might have ihaken the moil holy Hermit, 
And made him totter at his Altar ; 
I never knew one Moments Peace like this. 
Here— in this little foft Retreat,, 
My Thoughts unbent from all the Cares of Life* 
Content with Fortune, 

Eas'd Mm the grating Duties of Dependance, 

B 5 Frooi 
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From Envy free. Ambition under foot, 
Tlie ra^g Flame of wild deftrudive Lufi 
Reduc'a to a warm pleafiog Fire of Uwful Lore, 
My Life glides oo, and all is well within. 

Enter Amanda. 

Lov, meeting \ How docs the happy Caafe of my Co«- 
ber kindfy. J tent, my dear Amanda? 
Yon find roe moflne on my happy State, 
And full of grateful Thoughts to Heaven, and you. 

Aman, Thofe grateful Offerings Heaven can't receive 
With more Delight thgn I do: 
Would \ cou*d {hare with it as well 
The Difpenfations of m Blifs. 
That I might fearch its choiceft Favours out^ 
And (Kower 'em on your Head for ever. 

Z^. The largeft Bcions that Heave»thtnk5 fit to gcant. 
To Things it his decreed (ball crawl on. Bartb^ 
Are in the Gift of Woman form'd like yoo. 
Perhaps when 7*1 me fhall he no more. 
When the afpiiing Soul ihall take its Fl%hr» 
And drop this pond'rous Lump of Clay behind 
It may have Appetites we know not 
And rleafures as refin'd as its Defire s - 
But till that Day of Knowledge fhall iniUudt me,. 
The utmoft Blefling that my Thought can seach, 
[Takinji^ her in his Arms] Is folded isL my Axms,. and. 
rooted' in my Heart. 

Amau, There let it grow for ever. 

Lov. WeH faid, Amanda— ^ht it l>e for ever— — 
Wou'd Heaven grant that— 

Aman. 'Twere all the Heaven I'd ask* 
But we are clad in bkck Mortality, 
And the dark Curtain of eternal Nighty 
At M muH drcp between us. 

Lo*v, h mufl : that mournful Separatmn we txmti fee. 
A bitter Pill it k to sdl; hv^t, doubles its ungrateful Tafle«, 
When Lovers are to fwallow i* ; " 

Aman. Perhape that Pain may onYy be my Ix>ts 
Yptt go&bly may be exempted from it; 

Mem 



Men find out fefter ways to. qoench. their Piret» 
Lo^. Can yoa then doubt my Oao&UKff J^tumdmk 

You'll find 'tis baih & Aeddjr Bafi$ 

The Rock of Reafi» now foppoits my Love^ 

On wkidi h fiiiids fo fix'd. 

The rudeil Uoiricaae of wild Defire 

WoaM Uke the fireath of a ibft iluttberiag Babe^. 

Pais by, and never fhake it. 

Aman, Yet fill! 'tis iafer to avoid the Ztmokl 

The fbronffeft Vcfiels, if they pot to Se^ 

May pofiibly be loft. 

Wou'd I coaM keep you here in tto calm Port Ar emu^- 

Foi^ve the Weakneis of a Woman, 

I am aneafy at ]^oor going to &ky lb long in Towa i 

I know its fidie mfinnating Pleasures i, 

I know the Fofce of its E^lofians; 

I know the Streng^ of its Attacks ; 

I know the weak Defence of Nature ; 

I know you are a Man— -and I— —a Wife* 

Lov. You know then all that needs to give you Re^ 
For Wife's die fbongeft Claim that yon can nrge« 
When yoa would plead your Title to my Heart* 
On this you may depend » therefore be calm» 
Banifh your Fears, for the^r are Traitors to your Peat« 
Beware of them» they are infinuating buiy Things 
That goffip to and fro, and do a World of Miicni^ 
Where they come : But you (hall fooa be Miftiefs of 'em a% 
I'll aid you with fuch Arms for their DeftmAion^^ 
They never ihall eredt their Heads again. 

on know the Bufijaeis is indifpenfible^ that obliges 

Te to go to London , and you .bave no Re;^) that I 
Know off to believe that I'm glad of the Occafion; 
For my boneft Confdence is my Witnels« 
" hsivt ^nd a due Soccefion of fuch Cbaima " 

I my Retirement here with youit 

bave never thrown one roving Theuekt that way, 
. jt fince, againft my WtU, Vm draggVl once more 
To. that uneafy Theatre of Noii^ 
I am leibltrM to make focb «fc oHx^ 
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As fhall convince you 'ds an <Ad caft Miilrefi^ 
Who has been fb laviih of her Favoars, 
She's now grown Bankriiptof her Channs, 
And has not one Allurement left to move me. 

Jmm. Her Bow, I do believe, is grcHvn ib weak 
Her Arrows (at this diftance) cannot hnri you. 
But in approaching 'em you give 'em 'Strength : 
The Dart that has not far to fly. 
Will put the beft of Armour to a dangerous Trial. 

~Lo^. That Trial paft, and y'are at ea& for ever ; 
When you have ieen the Helmet proved, 
Ybull apprehend no more for him that wears tt : 
Therefore to put a lafting Period to your Fears, 
I am idoVd, this once, to laanch into Temptation^ 
I'll give you an Eflay of all my Vktues ; 
My former boon Companions of the Bottle 
Shall fairly try what Charms are left ia Wine : 
ril take my Place amongft them» 
They ftall hem me in. 

Sing Praifes to th«r God, and drink his Glory; 
Turn wild Enthufiafis for his iake» 
And B^ils to do him Honour: 
WhUft I, a ftnbbom Atheift^ 
Sull^ly took Off, 

Without one Reverend Glafs to hiaDivint^^ 
That for my Temperance, 
Then for my Conftancy— 

Jman, Ay ^ there take heed. 

lo*u. Indeed the Danger's fmaH. 

jimatt. And yc^ my Fears are great. 

Lo<u. Why are you fo tknorous I 

dman. Becaufe you are ib bold. 

Lo<v. My Courage fhodd difperfe your Apprehenfions. 

Aman. My Apprehenfions ftiould alarm your Courage* 

Zw. Fy, fy, Amanda^ it is not kind thus to diftruft me^ 

Aman. And yet my Fears are fbonded on my Love* 

Lrir, Your Love ^n is not fisondcd as it ought i 
For if you can believeL^ peffible 
I ihou'd again rejapfe to my paft FoSieSt 
) mnft a]ipe«r lo yon a thing 
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Of foch an ondigefied Compofidooy 
1 hat bat to think of me with Inclinationy 
WoaM be a Weaknefs in your Tafie, 
Yonr Virtae karcs coo'd anfwer. 

jfman. TwouM be a Weaknefs in my Tongue^ 
My Prudence, cou'd not anfwer^ 
If 1 fliou'd preft you &rther with my Fears ; 
m therefore trouble you no longer with 'em. 

Lo^. Nor (hall they trouble you much lonffer» 
A little time fliall fiiew you they were gronndTefs ; 
This Winter (hall be the fiery Trial ormy Virtue | 
Which, when it once has paft, 
Youll be convinced *twas of no fal(e Allay, 
There all your Cares will end*-— 

JmoM. Pray Heaven they may. 

[Exiunt Band in Haaid 



S C N E, mritebatt. 

Enter Young Fafhion, Lory> and Waterman. 

Young Fafi, f^Omtt pay the Waterman, and take the 
V> Portmantle« 

Lwy. Faith, Sir, I think the Waterman had as good 
lake the Portmantle, and pay himfelf. 

Toung Fdjh. Why fure there's fomething left in't. 

Loryn But a fditary old Waiftcoat, upon my Honour^ 
Sir. 

Young Fafi. Why, what's become of the bine Coat^ 
Sirrah? 

hwj^ Sir, 'twas eaten at Gran>ifend% die Reckoning 
came to thir^ Shillings, and yourPrivy-Porie was worA 
t>ut two Hal^•Crowns. 

Young Fafif. 'Tis very well. 

fTat. Pray, Mafter, will you plea(e to di/patch me ? 

Young Fajb. Ay, here a Canfl thou change me • 
Guinea? 

iofy. [ajUi.} G0Qd« 
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Wai. Change aGohieat AiaOer! Ha, lu^ tout Ho- 
Hoar's pleased to conplsmeiit. 

Ywng Fajb. Tgad I cbn'c know How I fliali pay tfaea 
then, for I have nothing hat Gold abost me. 

Iatj. r«M<} — -^Him, ham. 

Toung Fa/h. What doft thoa exped. Friend ? 

Wia. Why, Maier, ib Use againft Wind and Tide, 
is richly worth half a Pieces 

Twig Fmfi^ Why, fiuth, I diink thoa art a good €on- 
ftionahle Fellow. Tgad, I b^fin to hare lb good an 
Opinion of thy Honefty, I care not if I leave my Port- 
mantle with thee, till I fend thee diy Money. 

Wat. Ha! God bleis yoar Hononr^ 1 (hoald beaa 
willing to truft you. Mailer, but that you aie, aa a 
Man may iay, a Stranger to me, aad theft are nunble 
^iom; there are a great manv Sharpers ftirring. [Takimg^ 
tA the PwrtmautU^] Well, Mafter, when your Worfhip 
fends ^ Money, ybor Portmaatle AaQ be ferth-^omia^ 
my Name's Tugg^ tny Wife keeps a Brandy-Shop^ ja 
Drah'JUy ztWafping. 

Toung Fafi. Very well ; 1% fend for't to-morrow* 

\Exit IVaK 

Lory. So—— Now, Sdff, I hope yon^l own yourfelf a 
' kappy Man, you have ooAv'd M yo(ur Cares. 

Tou^g Fafi. How ib. Sir ? 

Lo9y» Why you have nodiinfi^ left to tdce care o£ 

To^ng Faff?. Yes, Sirrah, I nave myfeif and yon to 
take care of ftill. 

Lory. ,Sir, if you con'd bat prevail with fbme bodrelfe 
to do that for you, I ftncy.we might bodi faie' the better 
lbr*t. 

Toung Fafij. Why, if thoa canft tell me where to appl]p 
itiyftlf^ I have at prefent ib Ktde Money, and ib much 
HumiliQr about me, I don't know but I may fbfiow a 
Fool's Advice. 

i^fy. Why then, Sk, your Footad viibs yon to lay aiido 
all Animoiity, and apply to Sir Hoveity yom- elder Brother. 

Toung Fait, Damn my elder Brother. 

Lory: With all my Heart ; but get him to redeem your 
Aimuity however. / 

Toung 



he wo^ Boc give Powdfr-PsfiF 10 redeem my SouL 

Lat^. Look you. Sir, yon mtift wheedle him, or yoB 
muft ftarve. 

J^owrg Look yoQ, Sir, I wiU aeidies wtedte 
him, norftanre. 

£«r^. Why ? what will you do then ? 

nuitg Fajk Vtt go into the Amiy. 

Lory. You ca&'t take the Oaths ; yoo are a Jacobite. 

TtmngFa/k. Thou ma/il as well % Icanl take Orders 
becaafe I'm an Atheift. 

Lory. Sir, I afk your Pmden ;. I find I dtd not know 
the Stfength of your Confcience, fo weU as I did the 
Weaknefs of your Parfe. 

Tou^ laftt^ MethinkB*.Si r, a Peribn of your Experience 
(hould have known, that the Strength of the Conftience 
proceeds from the Weaknefs of the Purfe. 

Lwy. Sir, I am very glad to fiodyoa have a Con(<:ienot 
able ta take care of us, let it proceed from what k will $ 
but I defire you'll pleafe to cosfider, that the Army alone 
will be but aicanty Maintenance for a Peribn oif your 
Genero&y (at lead as Rents now are paid) I ihall fee yoa 
Itand in damnable need of feme aux3iary Guineas for 
your Minn Plaifirs ; i will therelbre turn Fool once more 
Ibr your Setvkev and adki& yea tt geAkedly leyoor 
Brother. 

Touvg Fafi>^ Art thou then ib impiegaaUe a Blockhead 
to believe he'U help me wHh a Fmhing ? 

ZtfTir/ Not if yea tmt hiiBL, D# Inui m bat^ asyou uie 
•O'do. f 

Tmifig Fagi. Why, how weu'dfl have me tteet himi 

JLm^« Like a TMMit, tickle hmw 

TouHg Fafi. I can't flattcr'^-^ 

Lory» Can yon ftarve^ 

X^ungFafi, Yes— — 

iiory, I can't 5 6ood-by-f^ye# Stf— % V^^^t* 
F9Mig Fafi. Suy) thou wilt dibftraA mec WhatwQtt'& 

thou have me to (ay to him } 

Lory. Say nothing te Hhn, ap^ly yeosftir $0^ hk Fii* 

¥ouole«<$ ipeak to his Femwtg> ki»0«yat| his Bcathert 
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his Snaff*bdx» and when vou are well wkh the»«-~ 
defile him to laid yoa a ThoiifaKid Poonds. I'll engage 
yoiproiper. 

Teung fajb. S'death and Furies! Why was that 
CoKccxmb thtnft into the World before xne?. O Fortune- 
Fortune— —Thou art a Bitch by Gad— ^ [Extunt, 
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S C E N E, -rf dreffing-Room. 

' Enttr Lord Foppington in bis Night-Gowtf. 

Lird Fop. T> A G E [Enter Page. 

i PaM. Sir. 
%ordFop.SiTirnY9 Sh-, do me the Favour to teach 
your Tongue ^e Title the iCing has thought fit to honour 
me witlK 

Pagt. I ask yonr Lordfliip's Pardon> my Lord. 
Lord Fop. O, you can pronounce the Word dien. I 
thought it would have choak^d yon — ^D*ye hear. 
Page. My Lord. 

Zord Fop. Call La Farob^ I won'd drefs— {Exit Page 
Setus. 

Wdl, 'ds an unfpeabd>]e Pleafvre to be a Man of Qua- 
lity— ^Strike me dumb— my Lord— — Lord, 
(hip— ~My Lord FoppiMg tm ■ J bf c^fi pse/fMe chofe dt 
beau, queieDiMen^emporte-^'^ 

'Why the Ladies were ready to pewk at me, whilft I 
had nothing but Sir Novelty to recommend me ta 
*em— ^Sure wdiilfi: I was bat a Knight, I was a very 
naufeous Fellow — -Well, 'tis Ten Thoofiuxd Pawnd wcU 
given— flap my Vitals ■ ■ 

Ent4r La Varole. 

Me Lord, de Shoemaker, de Taylor, de Hofier, de 
Sempfireis, de Peni» be all ready, if yonr Lordfhip4>leafe, 
to dreis. 

LordF^. 'Tis weU, ad^iit 'ep. 
:^ iia Ftar. Hey« MfiffiturSi entrez. 
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Eater Taylor, &c. 

^ Lord Fpf. So, Gentlemen^ I hope yoa have all taken 
pains to (hew yourrelves Matters in yoar Proieffions. 

7*^/. I think I may prefume to fay. Sir— 

La Far. My Lord — - — ^You Clawn you. 

T ttfL Why, 19 he made a Lord— — My Lord, I ask 
your Lordfhip's Pardon ; my Lord, I hope, my Lord 
your Lordfhip will pleafe to own, I have brought your 
Linxiihip as accompliih'd a Suit of Clothes, as ever Peer 
of England trod the Stage in, my Lord ; Will your Lord«- 
fliip pleafe to try *em now ? 

Lord Fop. Ay, but let my Peq>Ie difpofe the Gla^s ib, 
that I may fee myfelf before and behind ; for i love to 
fee myfelf all raund-— 

[Wbilfl he Mi on his Clothes^ inter Young Fafliion 
and Lory] 

Toung Fajb. Hey-day, what the Devil have we here? Sure 
my Gentleman's grown a Favourite at Court, he has got 
fo many People at his Levee. 

Lo. Sir, thefe People come in order to make him m 
Favourite at Court, they are to eflablifh him with tho 
Ladies. 

Toung Fajh. Good God \ to what an Ebb of Tafte are 
Women ftUen, that it ihoo'd be in the power of a lac*d 
Coat to recommend a Gallant to 'cm ■ ■ 

Lo, Sir, Taylors and Perri wig-makers are now be« 
«ome the Bawds of the Nation, *tx8 they debauch all the 
/omen. 

'Toung FaJh. Thou fayell true ; for there's that Fop now> 
has not by Nature wherewithal to move a Cook-maidt 
and by that time thefe Fellows have done with him» 
Tgad he (halt melt down a Countefs » ' ■ But now for 
ly Reception, I en^ge it (ball be as cold a one, as 
Courtier's to his Friend, who comes to put him in 
iind of his Promife* 

Lord Fop. to his Taylor] Death and eternal TartiiresI 
Sk, I fey the Packet^ too high by a Foot. 
Tfyi My Lord, if it had been an Inch lower, it 

would 
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would not have held your Lord(hip*s Pocket-Hand- 
kerchief. 

Ltrd Fop. Rat my Pacbet-Handkardiiefl lUve not I a 
Page to cany k ? Yoa may make him a Packet op to 
his Chin a pnrpofe for it; bat I will not have mine 
come fb near my Face. - 

Tofl. Tis not for me to diipate yonr LonUhip's Fancy. 

ToKHg Faflf^ t9 Lory] His Lordflup ! Lnj^ did you ob* 
&rve that? 

Lo. Yes, Sir; I always thought 'twoold end there. Now, 
I hope^ you'll have a little more Refpe^ for him. 

Tout^ Fajb, RefpeA I Damn him for a Coxcomb ; now 
has he ruin'd his Bftate to buy a Title, that he may be a 
Fool of the firft Rate: But let's accofl him-*— To Lord 
FopJ] Brother, I'm your Humble Servant. 
' Lord Fop. O Lard, Tami 1 did not expeft yon in Eng- 
land: Brother, I am glad to fee you— 
Turning to bisTajflor^ Look you. Sir; I fhall never be 
ieconcu*d to this naufeous Packet ; therefore pray set 
me another Suit, with all manner of Expedition, for mid 
k my etemid Averfion. Mrs. Calbtoo^ are not you of 
my Mind? 

Stn^. 0> diredUy, my Lord, it can never be too low-^ 
Lord Fop. Yon are paffidvely in the right on't, for the 

Packet becomes no j^t of the Body but the Knee. 
$imp. I hc^ your Lordfltip if pfaas'd with yoti^ 

SteenRirk. 

Lmrd Fop. fn love with it, ftap my Vitals. Bring youf 
Billy you (hall be paki to>marrow— - 

Smp. I hnmblv thank your Hononr~ [Exit Semp* 

Lord Fop. Haiit thet^ Shoe-m^er, theie Shoes an't 
»fely» but they don't fit me. 

Shoe. My Lord, my thinks they fit you very well. 

Lord Fop. They hurt me juft below the Inftep. 

Shoe, r/Mfjr^i^i/ F0or.]MyLord, they donHhun you thero. 

Lord Fop. I tell thee,, they pinch me execrably. 

Bhoe. My Lord, if they pinch you, I'll be bK)ttnd to 
be hang'd, that's aH. 

Lord Fop. Why, wilt thou undertake to perfuade me t 
cannot feel? 

SbH. 
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'^ho€. Yoar Lordihip may plcafe to fed whae you 
think £t ; but that Shoe does not hurt you • I tluok 
I underftand my Trade—— 

Lord Fop, Now by all that'^s great and powerfa],thoii are 
an incomprehenfilue Coxcomb ; but thoa makeft good 
Shoes, and fo I'll bear with thee. 

Shoe, My Lord, I have workM for half the People of 
Quality in Town thefe Twenty Years j and 'tis very hard 
1 fliould not know when a Shoe hurts, and when it don't. 

Lord Fop. Well, pr'ythee, begone about thy Bufineis, 

[Exit Shoe. 

[fo the Hofiir.'] Mr. Mend- Legs, a Word with you ; the 

(Calves of the Stockings are thicken'd a little too much* 
They make Legs look like a Chairman's—^ — 
Mend. My JLord, my thinks they look mighty well. 
Lord Fop. Ay, but you are not fb good a Judge of 
thofe things as I am, I have iludy'd them all my Eafe> 
therefore ^ay let the next be the thicknefs of a Crawn^ 

pmejgffs [A/de ] If the Town takes notke my Legt 

1 are mien ^wav, 'twill be attributed to the Violenct of 

me new Intrigue, 
p 7o the Perri*wig'maker.'\ Come» Mr. Foretop^ let Xtkt 
kt what yon have done, and iJien the Fatigue of iht. 
Morning wdl ba eror. 

Fontop. My Lord, T Iolvc dona wlmt I defy any 
PHnce m lurtfe to out-do ; I hare made you a Perriwig 
(6 long, and v> full of Hair» it wiQ lerve you for a Hat 
• and Cloke in all Weathers. 

Lord Fop. Then thou haft made mc thy Friend to 
Eieniity: Come, comb it oat.. 

rotmf; Fa/If. WeU, Lory, What do^ft think on»t? A 
very friendly Beception from a'Brother after Three Ye^ 
Abfeuce! 

Lo^ Why, 8$r, 'tis you^ own ^nlt; we feldom care 
for thoie that don't love wh^ we love : if you wou'd 
cre^ stlto hts Heart, you mud enter into his Reafures— 
Heripyou have flood ever iince you came in, and have 
not commended any one thine that belongs to him. 

Totmg Fajh. Nor never while they bdong to % 
Coxcomb. 

lint. 
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Lov» Then> Sir, you muft be content to pick a 
hungry Bone. 

Toung Faflj. No, Sir, I'll crack it, and get to the 
Marrow before I have done. 

Lmrd Fop. Gad's Cnrfe ; Mr. Fortiop^ yoa don't intend, 
to put this upon me for a full Ferriwig ? 

Fore, Not a foil one, my Lord ! I don't know what 
your Lordihip may pleaie to call a full one, but I have ^ 
cram'd twenty Ounces of Hair into it. 

Lord Fop. What it may be by Weight, Sir, I (hall not 
difpnte ; but by Tale, there are not nine Hairs on a fide. 

Fore. O Lord! O Lord! O Lord f Why, as Gad 
jOiall judge me, your Honour's Side-Face is reduced to 
the Tip of your Nofe. 

LorA Fop. My Side-Face may be in an Edipfe for 
coght I know ; but I'm fure my Full-Face is like the 
Full-Moon. 

Fori. Heaven blcfs my Eye-fight — ^[Ruhbing bis 
Eyes,"] Sure I look thro' the wrong end ot the Perfpec* 
tive; for by my Faith, an't plew your Honour, the 
broadeil place I fee in your Face does mot fe^m to me 
to be two Inches diameter. 

. Lord Fop. If it did it would juft be two Inches too 
broad ; for a Perriwig to a Man, fhould be like a Mask 
to a Woman, nothing ihould be feen but his Eyes— — 
. Fore. My Lord, I have done ; if yoa pleafe to have 
floore Hair m your Wig, I'll put it in. 

Lord Fop. Paffitively, yes, 
' , Fore. Shall I take it back now, my Lord? 

Lord Fop. No: I'll wear i^ to-day, tho' it ihew fuch 
amanibous-pair of Cheeks, ftap my Vitals, I (hall be 



YouMg Fi^. Now your People of Buiinefs are eone. 
Brother, I hope I may obtain a quarter of an (four's 
Audience of you. 

Lord Fop. Faith, Tam, I mpft beg you'll excuie me 
at this time, for I mKft away to the Houfe of Lards 
immediately; my Lady Tea/or $ Cafe is to come on to* 
day, and I would not be abfent for the Salvation or 
Mankind. Hey, Pi^ei is the Coach at the Door ? 




[Exit Fore. 



Page. 
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Yes, mylxnti. . 
Lori/ Fop, Yoa*ll excufe me, Brdther. \Goin^. 
Young Fafr. Shall yoo be back at Dinner? 
Lord Fop. As Gad (hall jedge rae, I can't tell; for 'tis 
paffible I may dine with fome of aur Haaie zlLackefs. 

Toung Fajh. Shall I meet you there? For I maft needs 
talk with you. 

Lord Fop. That, Vm afhud, may'nt be (b pmper ; far 
the Lards I commonly eat with, are a People of a nice 
Ccnver&tioh ; and yon know, Tam^ your Education 
has been a little at large : bat if you'll ftay here, youH 
find a Family Dinner, Hey, Fellow ! What is there for 
Dinner? There's Beef: I fuppofe my Brother will eat 
Beef. Dear Tam, I'm glad to fee thee in England^ (hip 
my Vitals. nvitb his Equipagem 

TotiMg Fajh, Hell and Furies, is this to be borne ? 
Lo*v. Faith, Sir, I cou'd almoft have given him a 
kncck o'th* Fate myfclf. 

loung Fajh. Tis enough, I will now (hew yoti the 
exce^ o£ my Paflion by being very calm : Come, Lory^ 
lay your Loggerhead to mine, and in cool Blood let us 
contrive his Deftrudion. 

iU^r. Here comes a Head, Sir, would contrive it 
better than us both, if he wou'd but join in the Con* 
fdkracy. 

Enter Coupler. 

Young Fajh. By this Light, old Coupler alive fUll! 
Why, how now, Matchm^er, art thou here ftiU to 
plague the World with Matrimonv? You old Bawd, 
Jiow have you the Impudence to be hobbling out of 
your Grave twenty Years after you are rotten? 

Coup, When you begin to rot, Sirrah, yonll go off 
fike a Pippin, one Winter will fend you to the I>evil. 
What Mi&hief brings yon home again? Ha! You 
young lafcivious Rogue you : Let me put my Hand into 
your Bolbm, Sirrah. 

Young Fa/h. Stand off, old Sodom. 

Coup. Nay, pr'ythee now don't be fi> coy. 

YoungFaJh. Ktt^ yow Hands to yourfelf, you old 
3o2 you, or Pli wdng your Nofe off! 

Coup 
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Coi^. Haft thou then been a Year in Itafyj and 
brought home a Fool at laft ? By my ConTcience, the 
vonng Fellows of this Age profit no more by their go- 
ing abrcAd, then they do by their goinj^ to Church. 
Sirrahy Siirabi if you are not haoig'd before you come 
to my Yean, vou'U know a Cock from a Hen. Biit 
come, I'm ftill a Friend to thy Perfon» tho* I have a 
Contempt of thy Underftanding ; apd therefore I would 
willingly know thy Condition, that I may fee wb9- 
ther Aou ilandeft in need of my AiSftances for Wiio^ 
fwarm> my Boy, the Town's inieaed ^ith 'ci». 

Twnf tpfii* i m peeil pf any bpdy*s Affiftance, 
that wrfl lielp me to cut my elder Brother's Throai, 
without the Ri^ue of being hang'd for him. 

Qmtp. Pgad, Sirrah, I cou'd help thee to do him al- 
moft as ffood a turn, without the danger of being Inimt 
in the Hand for't* 

TouHg Fajh. Say'ft thou fo, oM Satan ? Shew me but 
that, and my Soul is thine* 

Coup. Pox o'thy Soul, give me thy warm Body, Sirrah, 
I fliall have a fubftantiarTitle to't when I tell thee my 
Projea- 

Young Fajb. Out with it then, dear Dad, and take 
poiTeffion as foop as thou wilt. 

' Coup^ Sayeft thou fo, my Hepbtftion ? Why then thus 
lies the Scene: but hold \ who's that? -If we are heard 
we are undone. 

Young Fajb. What have you forgot, Lory f 

Coup* Who, trufty £«ry, is it thee f 

Lory. At your Service, Sir. 

Coup. Give me thy Hand, old Boy; I'gad I did not 
know thee again; b\it I remember thy Honefty, tho' I 
did not thy Face ; I diink thou hadft like to have been 
bang'd once or twice for thy Mafter. 

Lory^ Sir, I was very near once having that Honour. 

Coup. Well, live and hope ; don*t be difcourag*d ; eat 
with him, and drink with nim, and do what he bids thee, 
and it may be thy Reward at laft, as well as another's. 

To Younf FaJb."} WeU, Sir, you muft know I have done 
]F0U the Kmdnefs to up a Matdi for your Brother. 

Young Fafi, 
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tlmiit I am very mach behddeii to yon trolj. 
Cm^. Yoo may be, Slrrah> before the Wedding-day 
yet; Uie Lady is a mat Heireis; fifteen handred ^vnd 
a vear, and a great Sag of Money ; the Match is condod- 
cdy die Wxitiyigs are drawii» and the Pipkia's to be crack'd 
in a Fortnight— -—Now yoa muft know. Stripling (with 
Re^a to your Mother) your Brother's the Son irf' s 

ToungFafi* Good. 

Cm^. HehasgivenmeaBondof aTboniSuidPoiinds 
fcr hdping him to this Foriune* and has pranis^d me as 
9W^jpiore m ready Mone^ upon the Day of Marriage 1^ 
which, I ttnderftand by a Friend, he ne*er deiigns to pay n 

I me ; if therefore yon will be a generous young Dog, and 
faiore me fiiie thobiand Pounds, I'U be a covetous old 
Rogue, and help you to the X^ady. 

T9img Fajb. ygsLd, if thou can'ft bring this about, Fit 
kaTe thy Statue call in Brafs. But don t you doat» you 
old Pander you, when you talk at this rate ? 

Cmt/. That your youthful Parts (hall judge of: This 
plump Partridge, that I tell you of, lives in the Coun- 
Ury, fifty Mikes off, with her honoured Parents, in a lonely 
old lioufe which no body coxues near ; ihe never goes 

Iahroady nor fees Company at home : To prevent all MiC- 
(Mtiinev fhe has hjer Breeding within Doors, the Par(bi| 
of dhe Pariih teaches her to play on the Bafi- Viol, the 
Clerk to fii^, herNurfetodreifs, and her Father to dance : 

(In ihort, no body can give you admittance there but I : 
aor can I dp it any ptbr way, than by making yon pan 
fm your Brother. 

Ifytufg Fafij. And how the Devil wilt thou do that ? 
Qm^. Without the Devil^s Aid, I warrant thee. Thy 
KrothePs Face not one of the Family ever iaw, the whole 

IBufinefi has been managed by me, and all the Letters go 
Aro' mj Hands : The laft that was writ to Sir TmnMfy 
Cb§mfy (for that's the old Gentleman's Name) was to tdl 
hi% jus liordfiup would be down in a Fortnight to con- 
mate. Now you ihall go away immediatdv, preten^ 
wi# tha^ le^ only to have the romantick Figure 
your Mifin6 ; &11 defpeiately in Love, as 
^ fcon 
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fooii as yott fee her ; make that your Plea for marrying 
her imm^iately, and when the fati^ae of the Wedding- 
night^s over, you (hall fend me a Twinging Parie of Gold, 
youDogyoa. 

Toung Fajb. Fgad old Dad^ 111 put my Hand in thy 
Boibm now— — 

' Cotip. Ah» yott young hot kfty Thief, let me mnzzie 
you—-— [^'J^^i* 
Sirrah, let me muzzle you. 

roung Fajh. F'ftia, the old Letcher—— 

Coup. Well ; I'll warrant thou haft not a Farthing of 
Money in thy Pocket now; no, one may fee it in thy 
Face 

Toung Folk. Not a Soufe, by Jupittr. 

Coup. Muft I advance then — Well, Sirrah, beiat my 
I^guigsin half an Hour, and TU fee what may be done ; 
we'lliien, and feal, and eat a Pullet, and when I have 
given thee fome farther Inftru6iions, thou (ha*t hoift Sail 

and be gone— T'other Bufe, and fo 

adieu* 

Young Fafi. IPm, P'Hia. 

Coup. Ah, you young warm Dog, you ; what a delici- 
ous Night wiU the Bri£ have on't. {Exit Coupler. 

Toung Fa/h. So, Lory ; Providence, thou feeft at laft, 
takes care of Men of Merit : We are in a fair way to be 
great People. 

Lo. Ay, Sir, if the Devil don't flep between the Cup 
and the Lip, as he ufes to do* 

Toung Fafl). Why, faith, he has play'd me many a 
damn'd Trick to fpoU my Fortune, and I'gad I'm almoft 
afraid he^s at work about it again now ; but if I fhould tell 
thee how, thou'dil wonder at me. 

Lo. Indeed, Sir, I fhou'd not. 

Toung Fajh, How doft know ? 

Lo. Becaufe, Sir, I have wonder'd at you lb often, I 
can wonder at you no more. 

Toung FaJh. No ! what wouldft thou fay if a Qualm of 
Confcience fhould fpoil my Dcfign ? 

Lo* I wou'd eat my Words, and wondermore than ever. 

Toung Fafi. Why, Faith, Z<wy, tho' I am a 
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Rake-hell, and have play'd many a Roguifli Trick ; this 
is fb full-grown a Cheat, I find I mail take pains to come 
ttp to*t; I have Scruples 

Lo, They are ftrong Symptoms of Death j if you find 
they increafe, pray. Sir, make your Will. 

Toung Fajh, No, my Confcience (han't ftarve me nei- 
ther. But thus far Til hearken to it ; before I ej^cufe 
this Proje£i, I'll try my Brother to the bottom. Til fpeak 
to him with the Tenaper of a Philofopher, my Reafons 
(tho' they prefs him home) (hall yet be cfeth'd with 
much^ Modeily, not one of all the Truths they urge, (hall 
be fo naked to offend his Sight : if he has yet To much 
Humanity about him, as to affidme (tho* with a moderate 
Aid) rU drop my Projeft at his Feet, and (hew him how 
I can do for him, much more than what I ask he*d do for 
^ me. This one conclufive Trial of him I refolve to make— • 

Suectedor /till ViSory's Lot ; ^ 

If 1 fubdue his Hearty *tis uoell ; if not, s 

J JhaU fubdue my Confcience to Plot, [Exeuftt. \ 

A C T 11. S C E N EI. 

. • • / . .\ 

I £«//r Loveleis and Amanda. 

^ T T O W do you like the(e Lodging?^ iny Dcai^ \ 

JlI For my part, I am fo well pTeakd with thtoi 
I fliaU hardly remove whilft we ftay in Town, if you arc 

' Aman, I am fatisfy^d widi every thing that pleafes 

yim; clfe 1 had not come to Town at all. ■ ' 

Lo^. O ! a little of the Noife and Buftle of the World 
'ly^^ns the Pleafures of Retreat : We (hall fkld the 

i^^ttis of oar Retirement doubled, when wereturn to k; 

^ 'Mhitan. That pleafing Profpcft will be my dikfeft En-. 
IjUh^limient, whilft, much againft my Will, I oWiged 



26 The Relaple;^, 

to ttand furrounded with thcfe empty Pleafures, which 'tis 
fo mtich the Faihion to be fond of. 

Lov. I own moft of them are indeed but empty ; 
nay, fb empty, that one would wonder by what Magick 
Power they aft, when they induce as to be vicious for 
their fakes. Yet fomc there are we may (peak kindlier 
of : There are Ddigh ts, of which a private Life is dcfti- 
tute, Which may divert an honeft Man, and be a harmlefi 
Entertainment to a virtuous Woman. The ConveHa- 
toA 6f the T6wn is one ; and truly (with fome fmall 
i\llowances) the Mays, I think, may be cfteem*d ano- 
ther. 

jfman. The Plays, I mull confefs, have fome fmaH 
Charms ; and wou'd have more, wou'd they reftrain that 
looft obfcdne Encourj^gement to Vice, which (hocks, if 
not the Virtue of fome Women, at leaft the Modefty of 

f • 

Lo*v. But tin that Reformation can be made, I would 
iM>t leave tilie wholefome Com for fome intruding Tares 
that grow among it. Doubtlefs the Moral of a well- 
wrought Scene is of prevailing Force — — Lafl Night 
th|he1^^n'd one that inov'd me ftrangdy. 

Aman. Pray, what was that ? 

Lov, Why 'twas about — but *ti« not worth repeating. 

Jman, Yes, pray let me know it. 

Lo*u, No, I think 'tis as well let alone. 

Aman. Nay, now you make me have a mind to know. 

Lev. *Twas a foolifh thing : You'd perhaps grow jea^ 
loufi i^ou'd I telli^ youy tha' without a Cauie, Heaven 
(tno^s^ 

Aman^ I (hall begin to think I have cao(e, if you peiv 
fill in making it a ^ret. 

L^. rU then convince you you have none« by mak- 
ing it no longer (b. Know then» I happen'd in the Play 
CO (md my very Character, only with the Addition of a 
Relapfe ; which firuck 4ne fo, I put a fudden Stop to a 
iQioft harmkfs Entmatnment, which till then diverted fiie 
betw^ th^ Ads. 'Twas to admire the Workmanihip of 
N]^2tiej in die Face of a youn^ I^y» that fat ibme difr 
luce from me, (he was fo exqiufitely handfome^ 

5 Aman. 
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Aman. So exquifitely haxidfome ! 
Lov, Why do you repeat my Words, my Dear ? 
Aman. Becaufe yoa ieem'd to fpeak them with fach 
Pleafure, I thought I might oblige yon with their Echo, 
Lofv, Then you ai^ alarmed, Amanda f 
Aman. It is my Duty to be fo, when you are in das* 

Lov, You are too quick in apprehending for me j all 
wiU be weU when you have heara me out. I do confefii 
I gaz'd upon her, nay, eagerly I ^az'd upon her. 

Aman. Eagerly! That's with Defire. 

Lo'u. No, I defir'd her not : Iview^xiher with a WorU 
of Admiration, but not one Glance oTLore. 

Aman. Take heed of trnftineto fudi nice iDiftm^ons* 

1,9^ I did take heed ; for ooferving^ in die Play, that 
he wha feem'd to repniieat itie diere, was, by an Accident 
Kke this, anwarily fiirpria'd into a Net, in which he lay 
a poor iatangled Slave, and brought a Train of Mifchiefs 
on his Head, I fnatch'd my Eyes aw^ ; they pleaded 
hard for leave to look again, but I grew abfoiute, and 
they obey*d, 

Aman. Were they the only things that were inquifi* 
tive? Had I been in your place, itiy Tongue, Ifancy» 
had been curious too: I fhon'd have ask'd her Name^ 
and where (he liv'd (yet ftill without Defign :)-^ Who 
was fhe, pray ? 

Lonf. Indeed I cannot telL > 

Aman. Voo will not tell. 

Le<u. By all that's facred then, I did not ask. 

Aman, Nor do you know what Company was witBi 
her? 

Xw. I do not. 

Aman. Then I «n €^ffl ^in. 
Lo*v, Why, were you difturb'd ? 
Aman. Had i ^n no caufe ? 
Lov. None certainly. 
Aman. J thought I. had. 

Lav, But you thought wroiig, Amanda ; For turn the 
Oafe, an# let i$ be y,our Ston » ibouldycm ccmehome, 
C 2 and 
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and tell me you had feen a handfbme Man, ihou'd I grovy 
jealous becaufe you had Eyes ? 

• j^man. But ihou'd J tell you he were exquiiitely fb ; 
that I had gaz*d on him with Admiration ; chat I had 
look'd with eager Eyes upon him ; fhou'd you not think 
'twere poifible I might go one Step .further» and enquire 
his Name ? 

JLov. [afide] She has Reaibn on her fide, I have talked 
too much ; but I mufl turn it off another ^ay. [To A- 
man.'] Will you then make no difference, Amanda^ be- 
tween the Language of our Sex and yours ? There is a 

I Mpdefty reftrains your Tongues, which makes you fpcak 
by halves when you commend \ but roving Flattery gives 
a loofe to ours, which makes us flill fpeak double what 

' we think : Vou fhou*d not thetefore, in fo flridl a Scinfe, 
take what I faid to her Advantage. 

Aman. Thofe Flights of Flattery, Sir, are to our Faces 
only : When Women once are out of hearing, you are 
as modefl in your Commendations as we are. But I 

. flian't put you to the trouble of farther Excufes, if you 
pleafe this Bufmefs ihall refl here. Only give me leave 
to wifh, both for your Peace and mine* that you may ne» 
Tcr meet this Miracle of Beauty more. 
Z^. I am content. 

Enter Serwant. 

Serv. Madam, there's a young Lady at the Door in a 
Chair, deiires to know whether your Ladyfliip fees Com« 
pany« I Jthink her Name is Berintbia, 

Aman, O dear \ 'tis a Relation I have not feen this live 
Years. Pray her to walk in. \E^i^ Ser<vant. 

Tfi Lov.] Here's another Beauty for you. She was 
young when I faw her laft ; but I hear (he's grown ex- 
tremely handfbme. 

Lov. Don't you be jealous now, for I (hall gaze upon 
ber too. 

Extir Bcrinthia. 
i>w. lafide.] Ha! By Heavens, the very Woman ! 

Ben 
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Beri ykluiing Aman.'] Dear Jman^ay I did not expeft ' 
to meet with you in Town. ' 

Jman. Sweet Coufm, I'm o\rerjoy'd to fee you. [To 
Lo*u,] Mr. Lo'uiiefsf here's a Relation and a Friend of 
mine, I defire you'll be better acquaioted with. 

Lo^. [/a/uting Ber."] If my Wife never defires a harder 
thing. Madam, her Requeft will be eafily granted. 

JSer, [to Aman,'] I think. Madam, I oughttowiftiyoa Joy,i ; 

Aman. Joy ! Upon what ? * 

Ber. Upon your Marriage : You were a Widow whci| 
Ifawyouiaft. 

Lo^. You ought rather, Madam, to wifh me Joy upoi| • 
that, iince I am the only Gainer. 

Ber. If Ihe has got io good a Husband as the World' 
l-eports, flie has gam'd enough to exped the Compliment ^ 
of iier Friends upon it. * 

Lo'u. If the World is fo favouraUeto me, to allow I 
deferve that Title, I hope 'tis fo juft to my Wife, toowa;^ 
I derive it from her. 

Ber. Sir, it is ib jufl to you both, to own you are, and 
delervc to be, the happiefl Pair that live in it. - * 

Lov, I'm afraid we (hall lofe that Charader, Madam, 
whenever you happen to change your Condition* 

Enter Servant, . ' ^ 

Ser. Sir, my Lord FofpMton prefents hj«i humble Se0»\ 
vice to you, and defires to know how you do. He but 
juft now heard you were in Town. He's at the next 
Door ; and if it be not inconvenientj he'll come and 
Wait upon you. , 

Lofv, Lord Foppington ! —I know him not. 

Ber, Not his Dignity, perhaps, but you do his Perfbn. 
'Tis Sir A^i^W/v ; he has bought a Barony, in order to ; 
marry a great Fortune : His Patent has not been pafs'd 
above eight and forty Hours, and he has jalready fent 
How do-yc*s to all the Town, to make 'em acquainted 
' with his Title. 

Give my Service to his Lord (hip, and let him 
know^ 1 am proud of the Honour be intends me. [Ex, Sen 
Sure thio Addition of Quality mull hav« fo imprpv'd his ^ 
C 3 * 
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Coxcoaby he can't but be very good Company for* a 
quarter of an Hour. 

/iman. Now it moves my Pity more than my Mirtb^ 
to fee a Man whom Nature has made no Fool, be fo very 
induflrious to pafs for an Afs. 

Zw. No, there you are wrong, Amanda ; you (hou'd 
never beftow your Pity upon thofe who cake pains for 
ypur Contempt, Pity thoie whom Nature abufes, but 
never thofe who abufe Nature. 

Ber. fiefides, the Town wou'd be robb'd of one of its 
chiefeft Diverfions, if it fhou'd become a Crime to laugh 
aiaFod. 

Aman, I could never yet perceive the Town inclined 
to part .with any of its Diverfions, for the fake of their 
bfing Crimes ; but I have feen it very fond of fome^ £ 
think, had little elfe to recommend 'eiml 

Ber, I doubt, Amanda^ you are growft its Enemy, you 
^ak with fo much warmth agasnft it. 

Aman* I mud confefs I am not much its Friend. 

if<r. Then give me leave to make you mine, by not 
engaging in Quarrel. 

Amtrn. You have many Wronger Claims than that, Bt^ 
rinthia^ whenever you think fit to plead your Title. 

Lon), You have done well to engage a Second, my 
Dear ; for here comes one will be apt to call you to an 
Aicouat for your Country Principles. 

Evter Lord Foppington. 

LdrdFcp. \t9L9v.'\ Sir, lam your moft humble Scr- 
▼ant. 

Lov. I wifii you Joy, my Lord. 

Lord Fop. O Laird, Sir— Madam, your Lady- 
ikip's welcome to Tawn. 

Amoff. 1 wifli your Lord(hip Joy. 

Lord Fop. O Heavens, Madam— 

Lov, My Lord, this young Lady is a Relation of my 
Wife's. 

Lord Fop, f/ahtting Ber.'} The beautifulleil Race of Pieo- 
ple upon £arth> Rat me. Dear Lovele/s, I am overjoy'd 
1^ (be yott have brought ypur Family to Tawn again r 
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I-am, flap my Vital s - [Jfide."] For I dcfign to lie 
with your Wife. \To jiman.'\ Far Gad's fake. Madam, 
haw has your Ladyfhip been able to fubiiil thus long, 
under the Fatigue of a Country Life ? 

Jman, My Life has been very far from that, my Lord, 
it has been a very quiet one. 

Lord Fop. Why that's the Fatigue I fpeak of, Madam: 
For 'tis impoflible to be quiet, without thinking: Now 
thinking is to me the greateft Fatigue in the World. 

Amaru Does not your LordOiip love reading then P 

Lord Fop. Gh, paffionately. Madam -fiutl never 

think of what 1 read. 

Ber. Why, can your Lordfhip read without thinking ? 

Lord Fop, O Lard— Can your Ladylhip pray wiUi^ 
It Devotion—Madam ? 

Amaru Well, I mufl own I think Books the be^l En- 
tertainment in the World. 

Lord Fop, I am fo much of your Laflyfliip*s Mind, Ma- 
dam, that 1 have a private Gallery, where I walk feme- 
limes, is furniihed with nothing but Books and Looking- 
ri|fles. • Madam, I have gilded them, and rang'd 'em, 
& prettily, before Gad, it is the moll entertaining thin^ 
in the World to walk and look upon 'em. * , , 

Aman, Nay, I love a neat Library too; but *tis, 1 
think, the in£de of a Book fhou'd recommend it moit 
to us. * ^' 

Lord Fop, That, I muH confefs, I am not altogether 
fand of. Far to my mind the Infide of a Book, is to enter- 
tain one's felf with the forc'd ProduA of another Man*^ 
Brain. Naw I think a Man of Quality and Breeding 
may be much diverted with the natural Sprau^ of his 
own. But to fay the truth. Madam, let a Man love read- 
ing never fo well, when once he comes to know this 
Tawn, he finds fo many better ways of pacing away the 
jPour and twenty Hours, that 'twere ten thouland 
J^ities he (houM cotifnme his time in that. Far example. 
Madam, my Life ; my Life^ Madam, is a perpetual 
Strcani of Pleafure, that glides thro* fuch a Variety of 
]|iitertaiiunents, I believe the wifeft of our Anceilors ne- 
ver had the lea^ Conception of any of 'em. 
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I rife. Madam, about ten o'clock. I don't rife fooncr* 
becaufe 'tis the worft thing in the World for the Com- 
pledlion ; nat that J pretend to be a Beau ; but a Man 
muft endeavour to look wholefome, lieft he makes fo 
naufeous a Figure in the Side-bax, the Ladies (hou'd be 
compell'<i to turn their Eyes upon the Play. So at Teti 
o'clock, I fay, I rife. Naw, if I find it a good Day, I re- 
falve to take a Turn in the Park, and fee the fine Wo- 
men ; fo huddle on my Clothes, and get drefs'd by One. 
If it be nafty Weather, I take a Turn in the Chocolate- 
hoofe ; where, as you w&lk. Madam, you have the 
prettieft Profpeft in the World ; you have Looking* 
f:Iafres all round you— But I'm afraid I tire the 
Company, 

Ber. Not at all. Pray go on, 

Lorii Fcp: Why then. Ladies, from thence I go to Din- 
ner at Lacketh, and there you are fo nicely and delicately 
ferv'd, that, flap my Vitals, they can compofe youa Difh, 
no bigger than a Saucer, fliall come to Mty Shillings i 
between eating my Dinner, and wafhing my Mouth, La- 
dies, I fpend my time, till I go to the Play ; where, till 
Nine o'dock, I entertain myielf with looking upon th^ 
Company ; and nfually difpofe of one Hour more in lead- 
ing them aut. So there's Twelve of the Four and Twen- 
ty pretty well over. The other Twelve, Madam, arc 
difpofed of in two Articles : In the firil Four 1 toaft my- 
drunk, and in t'other Eight I fleep myfelf fober a- 
gain. Thus, Ladies, you fee my Life is an eternal 
jraund G of Delights. 

Liyu. 'Tis a heavenly one, indeed. 

Aman, But, my Lord, you Beaux fpend a great deal 
©f your Time in Intrigues : You have given us no Ac- 
count of them yet. 

Lord Fop, [afide.] Soh, (he wou'd enquire into my A- 

imours That's Jealoufy She begins to be 

in love with me. [To jtman,] Why, Madam — — 

as to time for my Intrigues, I ufually make Detachments 
of it from my other Pleafures, according to the Exigency. 
*^ar your Ladyfhip may pleaie to take notice, that thofe 
^ho intrigue with Women of Qualit)', have rarely occa- 
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ftfin for above half an Hour at a time : People of that 
Hank being under thofe Decorams, they can feldom give 
yoika larger View, than will juft ferve to (hoot 'em fly- 
ing. So that the Coorfe of my other PleaTures is not; 
veify much interrupted by my Amours. 

Lovi But your Lordlhip now is become a Pillar of the^ 
State ; you muft attend the weighty Affairs of the Na- 
tion. 

Lord Fop, Sir as to weighty Affairs- I leave- 

them to weighty Heads. I never intend mine (hall be a 
Burden to my Body. 

Lo'v O but you'll find the Houfe will expefl your At- 
tendance. 

Lord Fop. Sir, you*ll find the Houie will compound for 
my Appearance, 

Lov, But your Friends will take it ill if you don't at- 
tend their particular Caufes. 

Lord Fop. Not* Sir, if I come time enough to give 
*em my particular Vote. 

BfT. But pray, my Lord, how do you difpofe of your- 
felf Sundays? for that, methinks, (hou'd nang wretchn 
cdly on your hand». 

Lord Fop. Why faith. Madam ■ ■ Sunday ■ 
is a vile Day, I mud confe(s ; I intend to move for leave 
to bring in a Bill, That Players may work upon it, as 
well as the Hackney Coaches. Tho' this I m«(l fay for 
the Government, it leaves us the Churches to entertain 
us.. I But then again, they begin fo abominable ear- 
ly, a Man muil rife by Candle-light to getdfefs'd by th« 
Pfalm. 

Ber. Pray which Church does your Lordfhip moft 
oblige with your Prefence f 

Lord Fop. Oh, St. James's, Madam— There's mucE 
the beft Company. 

, Aman, Is there good Preaching too ? 

Lord Fop. Why faith. Madam I can't tell. P^ 

Man muft have very little to do there, that can give ail 
Account of the Sermon. . 

;^fr,. Yoacan give us a^ Account of the Ladies,' at , 
kaH. " . 
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twd Fop, Or I dcferfe to be excommumcated— - Tiierre 
is my Lady TattU^ my Lady Prati^ my lady TUtery my 
lady ioTf my Lady Giggle^ and nay Ladv Grin. Thefe 
fit in the Front of the Boxes, and all Church-time al« 
die prettieft Company in the World, ftap my Vitals. 
tTo Jman] Mayn't we hope for the Honour to fee your 
Jbadyffaip added to our Society^ Madam I 

Amtm. Alas, my Lord, I am theworft Company in the 
ll^orld at Church : Pm apt to mind the Prayers, or the 
Sermon, or ■ " 

l,wd Fop, One is indeed ibangely apt at Church ta 
ifkind what one fiionld not do. But I hope. Madam, at 
one time or other, I fhall have the Honour to lead your 
Ladyfhip to your Coach there. [JJideJ] Methinks fiie 
lieems ilranmy pleasM with every thing I fey to her — *Tis 
a vaft plearare to receive Encouragement from a Woman 
before her Huiband's Face—* — I have a good mind ta 
purfue my Conquell, and ipeak the thing plainly to her 
at once — I gad I'll do'ti and that in fo Cavalier a man- 
ner, fhe ftall be furpriz'd at it Ladies, Fll take my 

Leave : I'm afraid I begin to grow troublefome with the 
length of my Vifit. 

Jman, Your Lordihip is too entertaiding to grow 
troublefome any where. 

Lord Fop, [aJfd^J] That now was as much as if (he had 
faid— — Pray lie with me, Fll let her fee I'm ^quick of 
Apprehenfion. [To Jman,"] O Lard, Madam, f had 
like to have forgot a Secret, I mull needs tell your Lady- 
Klip. \To Lov!] Nedy you muft not be fb jealous now 
Z9 tp Men. 

tiw. Not r, my Lord ; I'm too fafhionable a HuA 
l^nd to pry into the Secrets of my Wife. 

Lord Pop, [to A man. fquetzimg her Hand] I am in love 
wi^ you to Defperation, ftrike me fpeechlefs. 

Amau. [gi'vingbim a Bbx o^tF Ear.] Then thus I return 
jour Paffion An impudent Fool ! 

LordFof. Gad's Curfe, Madam, I'm a Peer of the Realm. 

Lo*u. Hey ; what the Devil >do you affront my Wife, 

Sir ? Nay then (fbef draw and Fight, The 

^mmtttnjknhingfirmp. 

dbntuiw. 
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jiman. Ah ! What has my FolJy done ? Hdp ! Mur> 
der, help ! Part 'cin for Heaven's lake. 

Lord Fop. [faiiing back^ and honing upon his Swrd.} y 
Ah- (juitc thro' the Body Stap my Vitals. 

Enter Servants. 
Lov. [running to him,] I hope I han*^ kilPd the F0dL 
howeve r ■ Bear him up ! Where's your Wound i 
lord Fop. Juft thro' the Guts. 
Lo^. Call a Surgeon there : Unbutton him quickly. 
Lord Fop. Ay, pray make hafte. ^ ^ 

Lo'u, This Mifchief you may thank yourfelf for* 
Lord Fop, I may fo Love's the Devil indeed^ Nedm 

Enter Syringe and Servant. • 

Serv. Here's Mr. Syringe, Sir, was juft going by th^ 
Door. 

Lfird Fop, He's the welcomeft Man alive. 

Syr, Stand by, ftand by, ftand by. Pray, Gentlemen, 
ftand by. Lord have Mercy upon us : Did you never iee 
a Man run thro' the Body before ? Pray ftand by. 

Lord Fop. Ah, Mr. Syringe— ^Vm a dead Man. 

Syr, A dead Man and I by — I ftiou'd laugh to fed 
that, I gad. 

Lov, Pr'ythee don't ftand prating, but look upon hil 
Wound. 

Syr. Why, what if I won't look npoo his Wound this 
Honr, Sir. 

Lov. Why then he'll bleed to Death, Sir. 

Sj^. Why, then I'll fetch him to life again. Sir. 

Lov. 'Slife, he's run thro' the Gots, I tell thee. 

Syr. Won'd he were run thro' the He^rt, I fhoo'd 
get the more Credit by his Cure. Now I hope yoo arr 

fatisfy'd ? Come, now let me come at him ; now. let 

me come at him. [Fiewing his Wound.] CX>ns, what a 

Gafli is here f Why, Sir, a Man may drirc t 

Coach and Six Hories into yoor Body. . > 

Lmrd Fop. Ho 

Syr. Why, what die Devfl have yoo nm the Gedde- 
mail thro' widi a Scythe ? [>^0 A MttkFridc be- 
tween the Skis and tfarlia»s, ^Jatt. Z#nb 
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Lov, Let xne fee his Wound. 

Sjvr, Then yoa (hall drefs it. Sir ; for if any body 
looks upon it, I won*t. 

Lov. Why, thou art the verieft Coxcomb I ever faw. 

Syr, Sir, 1 am not Maftcr of my Trade for nothing, 
f icrJ Fop, Surgeon ! 

Sjt. Well, Sir. 

Lord Fop, Is there any Hopes ? 

Sjr. Hopes ! — I can't tell What are you willing 

to give^for your Cure ? 

Lord Fop^ Five hundred Paunds with Pleafure. 
. ^yr. Why then perhaps there may be Hopes. But we 
muft avoid further Delay. Here, help the Gentleman 
into a Chair, and carry him to my Houfe prefently, that's 
the propereft place, \^Jtde\ to bubble him out of his 

Money. Come, a Chair, a Chair quickly there, 

in with him. ^Ihey put him into a Chair. 

Lord Fop. Dear Lo'veJe/s Adieu. If I die 1 for- 

five thee ; fmd if I live 1 hope tho« wilt do as much 
y me I am very forry you and I ftiou'd quarrel ; but 
I hope here's an end on't, for if you are fatisfy'd 
I am. 

Lo<u, I (hall hardly think it worth my proTecuting any 
further, fo you may be at reH, Sir. 

Lord Fop, Thou art a generous Fellow, ftrike me 
dumb. l^Afide,"] But thou hail an impertinent Wife, ilap 
my Vitals. 

Syr, So, carry him off, carry him off, we ihall have 
kim prate himfdf into a Fever by and by ; cjarry him 
off. [Ex, Serv. <with L. Fop, 

jiman. Now on my Knees, my Dear, let me ask your 
pardon for my Indiicretion, my own I never fhall obtain. 

Lo^. Oh There's no harm done : You fervid him well. 

Aman, He did indeed deferve it* But I tremble to 
think how dear my indifcreet Refentment might have 
coft you. 

JL^, O no matter, never trouble yourfelf about that. 
ier. For Heaven^s iake^ ,what was't he did to you ? 
Aman*0 nothing; he only fqueez'd me kindly by 
lie Kaudy and fr^ly offer'd one a Coxcomb's Heart. 

I 
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1 know I was to blame to refent it as I did, fioce no- 
chii^ bat a Quarrel could eniue. But the Fool fo fur* 
priz^ me with his Infolence, 1 was not Miilrefs of my 
Fingers, 

Ber. Now I dare fwear, he thinks you had 'em at 
great Command, they obeyed you fo readily. 

Enter Worthy. 

ITor. Save you, fave you, good People; Tm glad to 
find you all alive; I met a wounded Peer carrying off : 
For Heaven's fake what was the matter f 

Lo<v. O a Trifle : He would have lain with my Wife 
before my Face, fo ihe obligM him with a Box o'thc 
Ear^ and I run him thro' the Body : That was all. 

/^V. Bagatelle on all fides. But, pray, Madam, how 
long has this noble Lord been an humble Servant of 
Yours ? 

Jman. This is the firil I have heard on't. So I 
foppofe 'tis his Quality, more than his Love, has 
brought him into this Adventure. He thinks his Title 
an authentick Paffport to every Woman's Heart, below 
the Degree of a Peerefs. 

Wor. He's Coxcomb enough to think any thing. But 
I wou'd not have you brought into Trouble for him: I 
hope there's no Danger of his Li fe ? 

Lihv. None at all : He's fallen into the Hands of a 
roguilh Surgeon, who I perceive defigns to frighten a 
little Money out of him. Bat I faw his Wound* 'tis no- 
thing ; he may go to the Play* to-night, if he pleafes. . 

Iror, I'm glad you have correftcd him without farther 
Mifchief. And how. Sir, if thefe Ladies have no 
fartJier Service for you, you'll oblige me if you can go 
to the Place I fpoke to you of t*other Day. 

Lev. With all my Heart. [^/Je,] Tho' I cou'd wilb, 
methinks, to fiay and gaze a little longer on that Crea- 
ture. Good Gods ! How beautiful Hie is— But . what 
have I to do with Beauty ? 1 have already had my 
Portion, and muft not covet more. Come, Sir, when 
-you pleafe. [To Won 

^gr. Ladkh your Stmat* 

- ^ Jman. 
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' Jmm* Mr. LeveU/sf pray one Word with you before 
you go. 

to /iFV.] m overtake you. Sir : What wouM my 
Dear? [Exif Wor. 

Ammn, Only a Woman's foolifh QuefUon, How do you 
like my CoaAn here I 

Lo^, Jealous already, Amanda f 

Aman, Not at all, I ask you for another Reafbn. 
» Ia<v. Afid^^y^\ax€ti her Reafon be, 1 muft not tell 
her true. [7« AmanJ] Why, I confefs flie's handfome. 
But you muil not think I (light your Kinfwoman, if I 
own to you, of all the Women who may claim that 
Charader, ihe is the lail wou'd triumph in my Heart. 

Aman, Vm iktisfy'd. 

Lov. Now tell me why you ask'd ? 

Aman. At Night I will. Adieu. 

Lov. I'm yours; \kijjing her.] [Exit Lov. 

Aman. \afede,'\ I'm glad to find he does not like ber; 
for I have a great mind to perfuade her to come and live 
with me« {To Ber.] Now, dear Berinthiay let me en- 
quire a little into your Affairs : for I do afTure you, I 
am enough your Friend, to intereft myfelf in every thing 
tiiat concerns you. 

Ber^ You formerly have given me fuch Proofs on't, I 
ihott'd be very much to blame to doubt it ; I am forry 
I have no Secrets to truft you with, that I might con- 
vince yoo how entire a Confidence I durft repofe in you. 

Aman. Why is it poflible, that one fo young and 
beautiful as you,^Jhau'd live and have no Secrets ? 

Btr. What ^ecrets do you mean? 
Aman. iWers. 

Bir, O I'wenty; but not one fecret one amongd 'em. 
Lovers in this Age have too .much Honour to do any 
^ling under nand ; they do all above- boar 1. 

jhMu. That now, methinks, wou'd make me hate a 
Man. 

, Bir^ But the Women; of the Town are of another 
mind: For by this mean^ 9 X^ady a»y, with the Expenie 
of »few Coquet Glances, lead twenty I'ools about in a 
String* for two or three Yean (egetbek Whereas, if fhie 
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(houM allow 'em greater Favours, and oUlge 'em to Sc« 
crecff (he wou'd not keep one of 'em a Fcntnight. 

jfrnau. There'^ fomething indeed in that to iatisfy 
the Vanity of a Woman, but I can't comprehend how 
the Men find their Account in it. 

Bir. Tkeir Entertainment, I moft confefs, it a Riddle 
to me. For there's very few of them ever get farther 
than a Bow and an Ogle. I have half a Score for my 
fhare, who follow^ me all over the Town ; and at the 
Play, the Park, and the Church, do, with their Eyes, 
fay die violent'^ things to me-— But I never hear any 
niore of 'em. 

Jman. What can be the Reaibn of that ? 

Ber. Chie Reaibn is. They don't know how to go 
hrther. They have had fo little PradUce, they don't 
underftand the Trade. But beiides their Ignorance, yon 
moft know there is not one of my half icore Lovers 
but what follows half a fcore MiHrefTes. Now their 
Affe^lions being divided amongil fo many, are not flrong 
enoQgh for any one, to make 'em purfue her to the 
Purpofe. Like a young Puppy in a Warren, they have 
a Fhrt at all, and catch none. 

Jman. Yet they feem to have a Torrent of Love to 
difpofe of. 

Ber. They have fo : But 'tis like the River of a Mo^ 
dern Philofopher, whofe Works, tho' a Woman, I have 
read, it fets out with a violent Stream, fplits in a thou- 
fand Branches, and is all loft in the Sands. 

jfrnatt. But do you think this River of Love runs all 
its Courfe without doing any Miichief ? Do you thmk it 
overflows nothing. 

Ber, O yes ; 'us true, it never breaks into any body's 
Grouad that has the leaft Fence about it ; but it over- 
flows all the Commons that He in its way. And this ia 
the utmoft Atehievement of thofe dreadful Championa 
ih the Field of Love— the Beaux. 

jfman. But pr'ytlree, Bnimthia, iaftrudl me a littlt 
fiirdier; for I am to great a Novice, I'm ahnoft afliam 'd 
•n't.. My Husband's leaving me wUlft I was young and 
. ' : I ^, , ■ fend, 
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^ood, threw me into that Depth of Difcontenty that ever 
lince I haw kd fo private and reclufe a Life, my igno* 
ranee is fcarce conceivable. I therefore fain woald be 
tnibodted: Not> Heaven knows» that what you call 
Intrigues have any Charms for me : my Love and Prin-' 
ciples are too well fix'd. The praftick Part of all un- 
lawfbl Love is— 

Ber, O 'tis'abominable : But for the Speculative ; that 
we mull all confefs is entertaining. The Converfatioa 
of all the virtuous Women in the Town turns upon that 
and new Clothes. 

Jma/t, Pray be fo juft then to me, to believe, 'tis with 
a World of Innocency I wou'd enquire. Whether you 
think thpfe Women we call Women of Reputation^ do 
really 'fcape all other Men, as they do thofe Sba* 
dows of 'em> the Beaux. 

Ber, O no, jimandai there are a fort of Men make 
dreadful Work amongft 'em : Men that may be call'd^ 
The Beaux Antipathy ; for they agree in nothing but 
walking upon two Legs. 

Thefe have Brains : The Beau has none, 

Thefe are in Love with their Miftrefs: The Beau 
with himfelf. 

They take care of her Reputation : He's induilrious 

to deftroy it. 
They are decent : He's a Fop. 
They are found : He s rotten. 
They are Men: He'i an Afs. 

jiman. If this be their Chara^er, 1 fuicy we had here 
e'en now a Pattern of 'em both. 

Per. His Lordlhip and Mr. Worthy? 

Jman, The fame. 
• Ber. As for the Lord he'5 eminently {o : And for the 
other, 1 can aiTure you, there's not a M^n in l^own who 
hasi^a better Intefeft with the Women ^ that aie worth 
havibg,an lnJ<5refl: with. But 'tis all private: He's like 
> ft Back-ftmr Minifter at Court,, who» whiiil the reputed 
Favourites are. fauntering in the Bed-chamber^ is rulmg 
tl« Roaft in.Jthe.Clofct4 \ ~ . 

. Aman. He anfwers then the Ofiiuon I had eveir ofhim. 

Heavens! 
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Heavens! What a diiFereiice there is between a Mian like 
him, and that vain naufeous Fop, S r Noveify. [Taking 
her HanJ.'\ 1 mud acquaint you with a Secret, Coufm, 
Tis not that Fool alone has talk'd to me of Love, IVoT" 
thy has been tampering too; *Tis true, he has done it in 
vain : Not all his Charms or Art have power to (hake me. 
My Love, my Duty, and my Virtue, arc fuch faithful^ 
Guards, \ need not fear my Heart ihou*d e cr betray me^ 
Bat what I wonder at is this : I find 1 did not ftart at his 
Propofal, as when it came from one whom 1 contemn'd. 
' rherefore mention this Attempt, that I may learn from 
I whence it proceeds ; that Vice, which cannot change 
Nature, ihou'd lb far change at lead its Shape, as that 
; (elf-fame Crime proposed from one (hall feem a Mon- 
:r gaping at your Ruin, when from another it (hall 
ok fb kind, as thoMt were your Friend, and never meant 
to harm voa. Whence think you, can this PiFerence 
proceed ? Vor 'tis not Love, Heaven knows . 

Ber, d no ; I wou'd not for the World believe it were. 
*" It polSbly, (hou'd there a dreadful Sentence pafs upon 
u, to undergo the Rage of both their Paffions ; the 
Pain you apprehend from one mi^ht feem fo trivial to the 
other, the Danger wou'd not quite (b mnch alarm you. 

Aman. Fy, fy, Berihthia, you wou'd indeed alarm me^ 
cou'd you incline me to a Thought, that all the Merit of 
Mankind combined, cou'd (hake that tender Love I bear 
my Husband : No, he (its triumphant in my Heart, and 
nothing can dethrone him. 
Ber, But (hou'd he abdicate again, do you think yon. 
ou'd preferve the vacant Throne ten tedious Winters 
Hiore, in hopes of his return f 

jfman. Indeed I think I (hon*d. Tho' I confefs, after 
tbofe Obligations he has to me, (hou'd he abandon me 
once more, my Heart wou'd grow Extremely urgent with 
me to root him thence, and cafl him out for ever. 

Ber. Were I that thing they call a (lighted Wife, (bime 
Body (hou'd run the rifque of being that thing they call— 
a Husband. 

Jman. O fy, Berinthia^ no R^enge Ihou'd ever b* 

takoa 
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taken 9g^^ a Husband : But to wrong his Bed .is a 
Ve^atgeaBoe, which of all Vengeance 

Btr, Is the fweetefl, ha, ha, ha. Don't I talk madly* 

jiman. Madly indeed. 

Bet^ Yet Vm very innocent. 

jfma/i. That I dare fwear you are. I know how to 
make Allowances for your Humour: You were always 
very entertaining Company 5 but I find fince Marriage 
axid Widowhood have ihewn you the World a little, you 
are very much improv'd. 

£ir. [afide ] Alack a-day, there has gone more than 
that to imj)rove me, if (he knew all. 

Am^n. For Heaven's fake, BerittiJ^U, tell me what 
way I ihall take to perfuade you to come and live with 
me? 

Ber. Why, one way in the World there is and 
but one* 

Jmn. Pray which is that? ♦ 
. Bir, It is to afllire me — -I fliall be very wdcom^ 
Jmatt, If that be all, you fhall e'en lie here to-night* 
Ber. To-night ? 
jfmaft* Yes, to-night. 

Ber . Why, the People where I lodge will think me 
mad. 

jfmaft» Let 'em think what they pleafe. 

Ber. Say you ib, Amanda f Why then they lhall think 
%hat they pleafe : Ifor I'm a young Widow, and I care 
not what any body thinks. Ah, Amanda^ it's a delicious 
tUttg to be a young Widow. 

Aman. You'll hardly make me think ib. 

Ber. Pbu, becaufe you are in love with your Husband t 
but that is not every Woman's Cafe. 

Aman. I hope *twas yours at lead. 

Ber. Mine, fay ye ? Now I have a great mind to tell 
you a Lye, but I fhou'd do it fo aukwardly, you'd find 
sieout^ 

Amtm. Then e'en fpeak the Trudi. 
Ber. Shall I Then after all, I did tove him, A^ 
mim im as a Nim does Penai^ce. 
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Amafu Why did not you refufe to many iiim thai ? 
Ber. Becaufe my Mother woa*d have wkipt mc* 



Ber. Like Man and Wife, a^der ; 
He bv*d the Country, I the Town. 
He Hawks and Hounds^ I Coaches and Equipage. 
He Eating and Drinking, I Carding and Playing. 
He the Sound of a Horn, I the Squeak of a Fiddle. 
We were dull Company at Table, wotfe a-bed. 
Whenever we met, we gave one another the Spleen. 
And never agreed but once, which was about lying 
alone* 

Jman, But tell me one thing truly and iincerely. 
Ber. What's that? 

Jman. Notwithftanding all thefe Jtrsi did not hta 

Death at laft extremely trouble you ? 

Ber. O yes : Not that my prefent Pan^s were fo vciy 
viol«i^ but the After-pains were intolerable. I was forced 
to wear a beaftly Widow*s Band a Twelvemonth for't. 

Jman. Women, I find, have different Inclinations. 

Ber, Women, I find, keep diiF^yent Company. When 
your Husband ran away from yon, if you had fallen 
into fome of my Acquaintance, 'twou'd have fav'd yoa 
many a Tear. But yoa go and live with a Grandmother, 
a Bifliop, and an old Nurfe, which was enough to make 
any Woman bteak her Heart for her Husband. Pray» 
AmanAa^ if ever you are a Widow again, keep youriUf 
fomsido. 

Ama». Why, do you then refolve you*ll never marry ? 

Ber. O, no ? I refolve I will. 

Amem, How ib ? 

Ber. Thait I never maf. 

JntGn. You banter me. 

Ber. Indeed I don't. But I confidcr Tm a Wo|lMUi» 
and ferm my R^'folutioht accordingly. 

Aman, Well, my Opinion is, form what Refolutioii 
you will, Matrimony will be the end on't 

Ber. Faith it won't, 

Aman. How dp you know ? 

Btf. I'm fure on*t. • 



Aman. How did you live 




ther ? 
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AvMtt. Why, do you think 'tis iropoffible for you to felf 
tn love I 
Ber. No. 

Aman. Nay, bat to grow fo pailionately fond, that 
nothing but the Man you love can give you reft. 
Ber. Well, what then ? 
Jman, Why, then you'll marry him. 
Ber,, How do you know that ? 
Jfhan, Why, what can you do clfe ! 
Ber, Nothing— but fit and cry. 
Aman. P{ha. 

Ber, Ah, poor Amanda^ you have led a Country Life : 
But if you'll confult the Wktows of this Town, they'll 
tell you, vou fliou'd never take a Leafe of a Houfe yoa 
can hire tor a^Qatrter's Waring. 




ACT III. 

Enter Lord Foppington and Ser'vant, 
JLordFop.T T E Y, Fellow, let the Coach come to the 

Semj, Will your Lordihip venture fo foon to expoie 
yourfelf to the Weather ? 

Lord Fop, Sir, I will venture as foon as I can, to ex- 
pole royfelf to the Ladies : tho' give me my Qoke how- 
ever; for in that Side-bax, wh^t between the Air that 
comes in at the Door on one fide, and the intolerable 
Warmth of tk$*Mafks on t'other, a Man getj fo madtiy 
Heats and Colds, 'twou'd deilroy the CaiiiUtotioa of a 
IJarfc, 

Ser, [putting an. his C/oJte,] I wilh yoUr Lordihip; wou'd 
pteale to keep Houfe a little longer, I'm afraid your Ho* 
nour does not w^ll confider your Wound. 

Lord Fop, My Wound !~— I wou'd not be in 
Eclipfe another Day, tho' I luid ad loany Wooads in my 
Gat$ as I have had in my Heart. 
. . ' Bnitr 
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Ef:ter Young Fafhion. 

Toung Fajb, Brother^ your Servant. How do you find 
your (bit to. day ? 

Lord Fop. So welly that I have arder'd roy Coach to 
the Door : So there's no great Danger of Death this bauc» 

Young FaJb, I'm very glad of it. 

Lord Fop. afiiii.'] That 1 believe's a Lye. Pr'ythec7tf«, 
tell me one thing ; Did not your Heart cut a Caper up 
to your Mauthy when you heard I was ran thro' tM 
Bady? 

Young Fajh, Why do yon think it fhoo'd ? 

Lord Fop. Becanfe I remember mine did fo, when I 
heard my Father was ihat thro' the Head. 

Young Fajh, It then did very ill. 

Lord Fop. Pr'ythee, whyfo? 

Young Fajh. Becaufe he us'd you very well. 

Lord Fop. Well ? — naw ftrike me dumb, he ftarv'd 
me. ^ He has let me want a Thaufand Women for want of 
a Thaufand Paund. 

Young FaJh. Then he hindred you from making a great 
yoa^ ill Bargains ; for I think no Woman is worth Mo- 
ney, that will take Money. 

Lord Fop. If I were a younger Brother, I fhoii'd think 
fo t^. 

Young Faib. Why, is it poffible you can value a Wo- 
man that's to be bought ? 

Lord Fop. Pr'ythee, why not as well as a Pad-N^ ? 
, Ymng F0jh, Becauie a Woman has a Heart to di^fe 
of 1^ H Horfe has notoe. 

Lord Fop. Look yotty Tmu, of all things that belang to 
a Woman, I have an Averfion to her Heart ; Far when 
once a Woman has given you her Heart you can 
never get lid of the reft of her Bady. 

Yoit^g FaJh. This is Grange Do6brine: But pray ia 
your Amours how is it with your own Heart? 

LordFop^ Why, my Heart in my Amour s *' it 
lik« ^my Heart ant of my Amours ; a iaglaa. My 
Bady, Tam, is a Watch ; and my Heart is the Peaduluni 

to 
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to it ; whilft the Finger runs raund to every Hour in the 
Circle, that dill beats the ^me time. 

ToMMg Fajb, Then 700 are feMom much in fove ? 

Lord Fop, Never, Stap my Vitals. 

TsungFaJh. Why then did you make all diis BaHIe 

Lord Fop. Becaufe (he was a Woman of an infolent -Vk- 
tue, and I thought myftlf pifit'd ki Honour to debaudi 
lier. 

Tvung Fafif. Very wdl. [^fide-^ Here's a rare Fd- 
h»f ibr yoo, to have die {pending of Five TlioafaiKl 
Pounds a-year. But now for my Bufmefs with him • 
Lord Fop.\ Biotfaer, tho^ i know to talk of Bufinefi (efpeci- 
ally of Money) is a Theme sot qukeib entertsdning to 
you as that oftke Ladies, my Neceffides are fuch, Iho^ 
you'll have patience to hear me* 

Lord Fop. Thegreatnefs of your Neceffities, Tam^ is 
the worft Argonrat in the Warld far your being p^ient- 



of any Speech I have heard this Twelvemonth. 

Toung Fafi^. Tm very forry you ^ink fo. 

IrtfTi^ /V^. I do believe thou art. But come, let^s know 
thy AlFair quickly; for *tis a ncw^ Play, and I ihaU be 
ib rumpled and iqueezed with pteffing thro' the Crawd, 
to 2et to my Servant, the Women will think I hscm lam 
all rUght in my Clodies. 

Young Fajh. Why then (that I may not be the AufllOr 
of great a. Mi^ortnne) my Cafe in a Word is this* 
The neoeflary Expenle^of my Travds have ib nmdi ex- 
ceeded the wretched Income of my Aianutty, that I have 
been forced to mortgage it for Five Hundred Pocmds^ 
wiiich is fpent ; fo that unleis you are fo kind to aiffift nfie 
in redeeming it, I know no Remedy but to take a Pur4. 

Lord Fop. Why, Faith, Ti»Ri_ to give you my Senfe 
of t1)e things I do think taking a Pade the bed Remedy 
in the Warld ; for if you focoeed, you are reliev*d diat 
way ; if you afe taken-^^you are reliev'd t'other. 

^ouug^Fa^. Tm elad to fee yott are in fo pleafont a 
Humooa^^ I iMpe I foall &id.tlse i^Ms on't; 




Lord Fop* 
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LwdF^^ Why, do yoa dien really tkink it a reafim- 
able thing I fhould give you Five Hundred Paonds / 

Yvung^ttfi. I do not aik il as a Doe, Brother, I am 
wiUiag to receive it at a Favour. 

iMrdhop, Thau art willing to receive it any havr^ 
Arike me fpeedileis. fiut theS are daoin'd tiiiies to. gate 
Money in : Taxe» are fo great. Repairs ib exorUtantf 
Tepaats fuch Rogues, and Perriwigs ib dear, that tho 
Devil take me, I am reduc'd to that extremity in my 
Ca^, I have been iarc'd to retrench in that one Article 
of iweet Pawder, till I have braoght it dawn to Five 
Guineas a Manth. Naw judges Tmm^ whether I ca» 
^pare yott Five hundred Paunds ? 

T9u»g If yod can't, I mult flarve, that'a all* 

[Afidi^l Damn him. 

Lard Fop, All I can fay is» you fliould have been a bet« 
terHufband. 

Twng Fajh. 'Oons, if you can't live upon five thooftnd 
a-year, how do yoa thmk I ihould do't opon two hundred ? 

Lord Fop, Don't be in aPafiion, Tam y ^ Paffion i| 
the moft unbecoming thing in the Warld<~— totke Face. 
Lbok you, I doti't love to fay any thing to you to make 
you meknchoily ; but up€»n this occafion I muft take leave 
to put you in mind, that a Runmng Horfe does require 
more Attendance, than a Coach-Herfe. Nature has 
made Ibme difd»ence 'twixt you and L 

Young Faflf. Yes, flie has made you older.; \Afide.'\ Fox 
take her. 

Lord Fop. Thatianat all. Tarn. 

Yotmg Fafiy Why what is there elfe ? 

Lord Fop. \hoking firft upon bimfetfy tUn upon hit Av* 
Ifer.] "Aik the Ladies. 

YvwKg Fajh. Why« thou EiTence Bottle, thou Musk-. 
Cat, doll thou then think thou haft any Advantage over 
me, but what Fortune has given thee ? 

Lord Fop. I do— ftap my Vitals, 

Young Fafb. Now, by all that's great and powerful^ 
thou art the Prince of Coxcombs. 

Lord Fof. Sir<^— — I am praud of4)eing at the Head of 
to prevailing a Party. 
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• Tcung Faji. VViil nothing then provoke thee ? ■ ■ « 
Drawy Coward. 

LcTii Fop, Look yoa> Tom, you know I have always 
taken you for a mighty dull Fellow, and here is one of 
the fooliflieft Plats broke out, that I have feen a long 
time. Your Paverty makes your Life fo burdenfome 
to you, yon would provoke me to a Quarrel » in hopes 
either to flip thro' my Lungs into my Ei^ate, or to ^et 
yonrfelf run thro' the Guts, to put an end to your Pam. 
But I will difappoint you in both your Deiigns ; far with 
the Temper of a Philaiapher, and the Dilcretion of a 
Stateiman— ~ I. will go to the Play with my Sword in 
my Scabbard. [Exit Lord ^op, 

ToKBg fafij. So I Farewel, Snuff-Box. And now. Con- 
science, I defy thee. Lory ! 

Enter Lory. 

L9. Sir. 

Ywng Fafi?. Here's rare News, Lory ; hid Lordfliip has 
given me a Pill has purg'd off all my Scruples. 

Lo, Then my Heart's at eafe again: For I have been 
in a lamentable Fright, Sir, ever iince your Confcience 
bad the Impudence to intrude into your Company. 

Toung Fajh. Be at peace, it will come there no more : 
My Brother has given it a wring by the Nofe, and I have 
kick'd it down Stairs. So run away to the Inn ; get the 
Horfes ready quickly, and bring them to old Co«/i^'s, 
without a Moment's Delay. 

Lo. Then, Sir, you are going ftraight about the For- 
tune. 

. Young Fafif. I am : away ; fly. Lory. 

Lo. The happiefl Day I ever few. I'm upon the Wing 
already. [Exeunt fiveral luayj. 
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SCENE, a Garden, 

Enter Lovelefs and Servant. 

L9<v. TS Bjy Wife within f 

X ^tr. No, Sir, (he has been cime oat ilhis btf 
Hour. ^ • 

Lav. 'Tiswelli leave me. 

Solus. 

Sure Fate has yet fome Bufinefs to be done, 

Before Amanda^ Heart and mine muH reil ; 

£lfe, why amon^ thofe Legions of her Sex» 

Which throng the World, 

Shou'd ihe pick out for her Companion 

Th^ only one on Earth, 

Wh<wn Nature has endow'd for her undoing ? 

Undoing was't, 1 faid— - Who (hall undo her I 

Is not her Empire fix'd ? Am I not hers ? 

Did th^ not refcue me, a grovel ino; Slave, 

When ch^in'd and bound by that black Tyrant Vice^ 

I laboured in his vileil Drudgery ? 

Did (he not ranfom me, and fet mc free ? 

Nay more : ^ 

When by my Polljes funk 

To a poor tattered defpicable Beggar, 

Did Ihe not lift me up to envy'd Fortune ? 

Give me herfelf, and all that ihe poflell ? 

Without a Thought of more Return, 

Than what a poor repenting Heart might make her* 

Han't (he done this ? And if Ihe has. 

Am I not ftrongly bound to love her for it ? 

To love her — Why, do I not love her then ? 

By Earch and Heaven 1 do. 

Nay, I have Demonftration that I do : 

For 1 would facrifice my Life to ferve hen 

Yet hold—if laying down my Life 

Be Demonflration of my Love» 
VoL.L D What 



gOt ^ht R E L A P S E ; ^r. 

What is't I feel in favour of Bertntbia f 

For fhou'd ihe be in danger, methinks> I cou'd Incline 

To risk it for her Service too ; and j^et I do not love her. 

How then fubfiCb my Proof??— 

— — O, I have foand it out. 

What I woa'd do for one, is Demonflration of my Love ; 
And if I'd do as much for toother : it there is Demonflra- 
tion of my Friendfhip— Ay— it muft be fo, I find 
I'm very much her Friend. — Yet let me ask myfelf one 
puzzling QuefUon more: 

Whence (brings this mighty Fnendfhip all at once ? 
For our Acqtiaintance is of a later Date. Now Fricnd- 
fhip's faid to be a Plant of tedious Growth, its Root com- 
posed of tender Fibres, nice in their Tafte, cautious in 
Spreading, checked with the leaft Corruption in the Soil, 
long ere it take, and longer llill ere it appear to do fo ; 
whiJft mine is in a Moment (hot fo high, and fix'd fo faft, 
it feems beyond the Power of Storms to ihake it. I 
doubt it thrives too faft. \Muting. 

Enter Berinihia. 
— Ah^ (he here ! — Nay, then take heed, my Heart, for 
thef e are Dangers towards. 

Ber. What makes you look fb thoughtful. Sir ? I hope 
you are not ill. 

Lo^, I was 'debating. Madam, whether I was to or 
not; and that was it which made me look (b thoughtful. 

Ber, Is it then fo hard a matter to decide ? I thought 
all People had been acquainted with their own Bodies, 
tho' few People know their own Minds. 

Lo<v, What if the Dittcmper, I fufpe^l, be in the Mind ? 

Btr, Why then PIl undertake to prefcribe you a Cure. 

Lo*v. Alas, you mdcrtake you know not what. 

Ber. So far at Icaft then allow me to be a Phyfician. 

Lou, Nay, Til allow you fo yet farther: For I have 
reafon to believe, fhou'd I put myfelf into your Hands, 
you wou*d increafe my Diilemper. 

Ber, Perhaps I might have Reafons from the College 
not to be too quick in your Cure ; but 'tis poffible, I 
might find ways to give you often Eafe, Sir. 
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lo^^ Were I hu fure of thac» Fd qakkly lay my Caie 
before you. 

Ber, Whether yoa are fare of it or no, what Rbk 

do you ran in tiying ? 

Lo'u, 0» a very great one. 
Ber. How? 

Lti'v. You might betray my Diftemper to my Wife, 
. Ber. And fo lofe all my Pradice. 
Lo^. Will you then keep my Secret? 
Ber. I willy if it don't burft me. 
Lov, Swear. . . ^ . 

Ber. I do. 
Lo'u. By what ? 
Ber. fiy Woman. 

Lo^. That's fwearing by my Deity. Do it by your 
own, or I Than't believe you. 
Ber, By Man then. 

Lo'V. Fm fatisfy'd. Now hear my Symptomsi and ^ 
give roc your Advice. The firll were thefe : 
When 'twas my Chance to fee you at the Play, 
A random Glance you threw, at firft alarm 'd me, 
I cou'd not turn my Eyes from whence the Danger Game : 
I gaz'd upon you, till, you (hot again, 
And then my Fears came on me. • 
My Heart began to pant, my Limbs to tremble. 
My Blood grew thin, my Pulfe beat <|uick,. * 
My Eyes grew hot and dim, and all the Frame of Naturl 
Shook with Apprehenilon. 
'Tis true, fome fmall Recruits of Refolution 
My Manhood brought to my Aflilhmce, 
And by their Help I made a Stand a while. 
But found at laft your ArroWs Aew (b thick> 
They cou'd not fail to pierce me 5 
So left the Field, 

And fled for (belter to Amanda^ Arms. 
What think you of thefe Symptoms, pray f 

Ber. Feverifti every one of 'em. ^ 
But what Reliet pray did your Wife afford you ? 

Itf^. Why, irtllantly (he let me Blood, which for the 
p 2 prcfem 
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preieoC niich affuag'd my Flame. Bm when I £iw jrout 
Out it borft again, and rag'd with greater Fury than be- 
fiMf :If«yf (tece yon now appctr, 'tis fo increased, that 
in a Moment, if you do not help mel I fhaU, whilft yoli 
look on» confume to Aihes. [T^/Vv^ bold b/ ber HdfuL 

Ber. [breaking from bim,"] O Lard, let me go ; *Tis the 
Plagues aflbd we ihatt all.be infeded. 

Lo'V, [catchingberin bisArmSf and kiffingber,'\ Then 
we'll die together* . sny charming Angel»^ 

Ber. O Qed— the. Devil's in^you.^ 
j;^ord> let me go, here's fome body coming* 

Enter Servani, / 

Sern;. Sir, my Lady's com^ home, and defircs to i^ak 
li^ith y<)u ; SSc's in her Chamber. 

Lo<u, Tell her I'm coming* [Exit Semn 

To Ber^ But before I go, one Glafs of Ne^ar mure to 
.^rink her Health. 

Ber. Stand ofiv or lihall hate you, by Heavms. 

Lo^. [ii/fing ber."] In Matters of Love, a Woman's 
Oath is.no more to be minded than a Man's* 
: Urn-— 

£»/^r Worthy, 

n^or. Ha! What's here? my old Miftrefs, and fo 
clofe, I'faith ! 1 wou'd not fpoil her Sport for the Uhi- 

[He retires. 

Ber. O Ged Now do I pray to Heaven, [Exit 

Lovelefs running.'] with all my Heart and Soul, that the 
Devil in Hell may take me, if ever ■»■ i was better 

pleas'd in my Life This Man has bewitch 'd me, that's 

certain. [Sighing.] Well, I am condemned, but, Thaiis to 
Heaven, I feelmyfelf each Moment more and more prepar'd 
for my Execution. Nay, to that degree,.! don't perceive I 
have the Icall fear of Dying. No, 1 find, let the Execu- 
tioner be but a Man, and there's nothing wiH fuffer with 
n.ore Refolutioh than ^ Womao, Well, I never had but 
one Intrigue; y«ts But 1 confcfs I long to have another. 
.^Vay Heaven it end as the firft did tho', tiat we.may both 
:grow weary at a time; for itis a melancholy thing for 
Love/s to outlive one another. Enter 
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Enter Worthy, - 

WfiT. afide.'] This Difcovery's a lucky one, I hope A 
make a happy uie on't. That Gentlewoman there is no 
Fool ; fo I (hall be able to make her underitend her In* 
tereft^ [Tip Ber.] Yonr Servant, 'Madam, I need not 
ask you how you do, you have got fb good a Colour. 

Ber. No better than I us'dto have, I fuppofe. 

Wor. A little more Blood in your Cheeks. 

Ber. TheWeatherVhot. 

If^or. If it were not, a Woman may have a Colour. 

Ber. What do yott mean by that j 

Wcr. Nothing. / 

Ber. Why do you fmile then ? 

TFor. Becaufe the Weather's hot. 

j9fr. You'll never leave roguirfg, f (ee that. 

fTor, \jaUtM bis Finger ta bis Naje,'] You'll Aevet 
leave 1 tee that. i 

Bit:. Well, I can't ia^agine what you drive at. Pray 
lell me what you mean } 

Wor. Do vott tell me^ it's the fame thing \ 

Ber. I can t. 

Wor. Gue&l 

Btr. I fhall gne(s wrong. 

Indeed you won^t. . 

i?^; P&a I either tdl, or let it alone. ; 

ff^r^ Nay, rather thaa let it alone, I wifi tell. Btit 
£rftlmttfiput you iti mind that, a^er what has paft 
*twixt you and I, very few things ought to be Secret 
between us. 

Ber. Why what Secrets do we hide ? I know of non«. 

Wor. Yes, there are two ; one I have hid from you, 
and t'other you. wou'd hide from me. You are fond ot' 
LfOfeU/sf which I have diicover'd ; and I am ftnd of his 
Wife 

Ber. Which I have difcover'd. 

JVor. Very well, now I eon&fs jour Difcovery to be 
ime : What do you fay to mine } 

Ber. Why^ 1 confeU - I wou*d fwear *tweit 

falfe. if I thought you were Fool enougb to i^liev^ nie«^ 

4? J ^r«r. 
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Wor. Now am I almoft in Love with yoa again. Nay, 
I don't know but I might be quife fo, had I made one 
ihort Campaign \^ith Jnanda, Therefore, if yoa 'find 
'twould ticide your Vanity, to bring me down once more 
to^your Lure, e'en help me quickly to difpatch her Bufi- 
ncfs that I may have nothing elfe to do, but to apply 
myfelf to yours. 

i?fr.. Po you then think. Sir, I am old enough to be 
a Bawd ? 

Wor, No, but I think you are wife enough to • 
iSrr, To do what? 

Wor, To hoodwink Amanda with a Gallant, that flie 
mayn'tTee who is her Husband's Miftrefs. 

Ber. [ffjide.] He has reafon: The Hint's a good one. 

/fV. Well, Madam, what think yon on't ? 

Ber, I rhi«k you are fo much a deeper Politiciad in 
thcfe Affairs than I am, that I ought to have a very great 
regard to your Advice. 1 

fTor,: Then give me leave to putyou iii mind, that the 
inoft cafy, fafe, and pleafant Situation for your own Ar- 
mour, is the Houfe in which you now are ; provided you 
keep Amanda from any fort of Sufpicion, That the way 
to do that, is to engage her in an Intrigue of her own, 
making yourfelf her Confident. And the way to bring 
her to intrigue, is to make her. jealous of her Husband in 
a wrong place; which the more you. foment, the lefs 
you'll be iufpciled. This is ray Scheme^ in Axon ; which 
if yon follow, as you fhbn'd do, (my dear Berintbia) we 
:inay all four pafs the Winter very pleaftntly. 

Ber. Well, 1 cou'd be glad to have no body's Siivs td 
anfwe'f for but ix)y own. But where there is a Neceffity — 

Wor, Right, as you fay, where there is a Neceffity, a 
Chriftian is bound to help his Neighbour. So, good Bi^ 
^inthhr loicmo^time, but let us k^ginthe Dan'x as faft 
£5 we can. 

Ber, Not till the Fiddles are in tunc, pray Sir. Vour 
Lady's Strings wilF be very apt to fly, I can tell yod that, 
if they are wound up too haftily. But if you II have pr* 
tienc^ to skrew 'em to a pitch by degrees, I don't doubt 
but ihe i^ay endure to be play'd upon. 
. ^ Wor, 
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H^or, Ajy and will make admirabre Mufick too,, oi: 
I'mniTftaken; but have yoo had no private Cloiet Di^«^ 
courfe with her yet about Males ahd Females^ and 
forth, which may give you hopes in her Coniiitution I 
for I know her Mgrals are the Devil againil os. 

Ber, I have had ib much Difcourfe with her, that I 
believe were (he once cur*d of her fondnefs to her Huf- 
band, the Fortrefs of her Virtue Woo'd not be fo im- 
pregnable as (he fancies. 

iVor. What ! ihe runs, V\\ warrant you, into that com* 
mon Mfilake of fond Wives, who conclude themfehts 
virtuous, becaufe tliey can refufe a Man they don't like, 
when they have got one they do. 

Ber, True, and therefore 1 thipk 'tis a prefumptuous 
thinjp; in a Woman to a/Tume the Name of Virtuous^ 
till me has heartily hated her Husband, and been foundly 
in love with fomebody . elfe. Whom, if (he has with- 
Hood ^xhen mucli good may it do her. 

War. Well, fo much for her Virtue. JsTow, one ward 
of her Inclinations, and every one to their Poft, VVh»t 
Opinion do you find (he has of me ? 

Ber, What you cou'd wi(h ; Ihe thirtks you handfome 
and difcreet. 

H^or. Good, that's thinking half Seas over. One Tide 
in ore brings us into Port. 

Ber. Perhaps it may, tho' ftill remember, there's a dif- 
ficult Bar to pafs. 

fVcr» 1 know there is, but I don't queiiion I lhall ^# 
well over it, by the help of fuch a Pilot. 

Ber, You may depend upon your Pilot, (hc*H dojhe 
beft (he can ; fo weigh Anchor and be gone as foon as 
you plea(e, 

Wor, Tm under Sail already. Adieu.. j[£jf// Wot, 
Ber, Bon Forage. 

Scla, 

. ■ • 

So, here's fine Work. What a B«rjne/i have J undetv 
taken ? J'm a very pretty Gentlewoman truly ; but ther^ 
4vas no avoiding it: He'd have ruined me, if I had.re^ 
fus'dhim. BeSdes, faith, I begin to fancy there .may^c 

4 as 
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at modi pkafive in carrying on anodier hodfs Intrigot, 
atanc^^owD. Thu at leaft is certaia. It excrcifes aliadl 
all the eatertainiog Faculties of a Woman : For diere's 
empk^aent for Hypociify, Inyentioii, Deceit, Flattery, 
Mikiuef, and Lying. 

Emrr Amanda, her Woauu f§l!orwiM^ Inr. 

Worn, If yoo pleaie. Madam, only to (ay, whcdier 
youll have me buy Vm or not. 

- Jpum. Yes, no, go fiddle; 1 care not what yon ^o. 
Fr ythee leave me. 

tVam. 1 have done. [Exit Worn. 

Ber, What in the Name of Jon)i% the matter with you I 

Aman. The matter, Berinthia^ I'm almoft mad» I'm 
plagu'd to death. 

itf. Who is it that plagues you ? 

Jbnaa, Who do you think ihou'd plague a Wife, but 
her Husband? 

. Btr. O ho, is it come to that ? We (hall have you wilh 
.yourfclfa Widow by and by. 

Aman. Wou'd I were any thing but what I am ; a baie 

ungtatefol Man, after what I have done for him, to u(e 

me thus ! 

' BiP. What, he lias been ogling now, FU warrant you } 

Aman. Yes, he has beenogUngt 

Bir. And fo you are jealous 7 Is that all ? 

Aman^ That all I is Jealoufy then nothing ? 
• B*r. It fliou'd be nothing, if I were in your Cafe. 

Amun. Why, what wou'd you do ? 

Bit, Pd cure royfislf. 

Aman. How ? 

Btr. Let Blood in the fond Vein : Gare as little for jKf 
Husband, as he did for me. 

Aman. Thatwou'd not Hop his Courfe. 

Ber. Nor nothing elfe, when the Wind's in the wann 
Corner. Look you, Amanda^ you may build Cafties in 
l^e Air, and fume, and ^t, and grow thin and lean, 
tfUd pa)e and np;Iy» if you p^afe. But I tell yoo, no 
Man worth havm^ is true to his Wife, or can be tiue to 
bi« Wife> or ^r was, or ever will be fo. 
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Aman. Do you then really thi^k he's falfe to me ? for 
Tdid but fafped him. • . 

Ber. Think fo I I know he*s (b. 

jiman. Is it poflible ? J*nty tpU xskt what yon know ? 

fier. Don't prefs me then to name Names ; for that I 
hkye fwom I won't do. 

Jman, Well, I won*t ; bat let me know 'all you can 
without Penury. 

Ber. I'll let Vou know cnoueh to prevent any wife Wo- 
man's dyln? ot the Pip ; and f hope you*U pluck qp your 
Spirits, and ihew» upon occafion, you can be as good a 
Wife as the beft of 'em. ^ 

Aman. Well, what a Woman can do Til endeavom'* ' 

Ber. O, a Woman can do a great deal, if once (he 
fets her mind to it. Therefore pray don't ftand trifling 
any longer, and teafing yourfelf with this and 'that, and 
your Love and your Virtue, and I know not what : But 
refolve to hold up your Head, get a tiptoe, and look over 
them all ; for to my certain knowledge your Hosband is 
a pickeering eliewhere. 

Jman. Yon are fure on't? 

Ber. Politively, he fell in love at the Play, 
. Jman. Right, the very fame ; do ybn know the ugly 
thing? 

Ber. Yes, I know her well enough; but fliers no fuch 
ugly thing neither. 

Aman.U Ihe very handfome ? . 
jP^r.Truly I think ib. 
Aman. Hey ho. 

Ber. What do you iigh lor now ? 
Aman, Oh my Heart ! 

Ber. [afide.'] Only the Pangs of Natmv! (he's in La- 
bour of her live; Heaven fend her a quick Delivery, 
Vm fore ihe has a good Midwife. 

Aman. I'm very ill, I muft go to my Chamber ; 
Dear Berintbia^ don^t leave me a Moment. 

Ber. No, don't fear. \Afide.'\ 111 fee ypo brought 
to bed. 111 warrant you. 

\Jlxeunt, Amanda leamng ufou Berinthia. 
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SCENE, A Country^ Houfe. > 

Voting FaAkm «»/ Loryi 

3T?awfj jp^i^^OO, here's our inheritance, Loi^y ff we caa 
^ but get into PoflelTion. ^ut, methinks, the 
Seat of our Family looks like fJoah's Piv^i, as if the cKkf 
part on't were defigu'd for the Fowls of the Air, and the 
Bealis of thc Ficld* 

Lq, Pray, Sir, don't let your Head run upon the Order? 
of Bunding here; get but the Heirefs, let the Devil 
take the Houfe. 

Taung Fajh. Get but the Houfe, let the DevlL take the 
Heirefs, I fay; at leafl if" flie be as' old Coupler defcribe« 
her. But come, we have no time to fquander. Knock at 
the Door* [Lory knocks t^-wo or three timesJ^ What the 
Devil, have they got no. Ears in this Houfe? Knock harder* 

Lo, I Gad» Sir, this will prove fome inchanted Caflle,* 
we (hall have the Giant come out by and by with his 
Club, and beat our Brains out. [Jl^nocks again. 

Ftf^^'Hufli ; they come, 

From lAiithin.l ^\iQ\& there? 
^ Lo, Open the Door and fee : Is thai your Country 
Breeding I 

Within. Ay» but two Words to a Bargain : \s 
tfie Blunderbufs prim'd I 

Yout7g FaJh. 'Oons, give 'em gpod Words,. Lory. ; .we 
flial^ be (hot here a Fortune-catching. 

Lo. I gad. Sir, 1 thij^k yVe ia the right on't. Ho, 
Mr. What d'ye-call-um.— [5fr*i;/z«rf appears at the Wiiv- 
dttw %viih a Blu4iderhuj£\ Weal naw, what's yareBuiineft? 

Toung Fajh^ Nothing, Sir,» but to wait upon Sir Tun?^ 
fe/fyy with your leave. 

Ser. To weafc upon Sir Tunhtlly? Why, you'll find 
that'sjuftas Sir r///i^^/^ pleafes, 

Tomg FaJh, But wijl you do me the Favour, Sir, to 
know whether Sir 7unbelty pleafes or not ? 

S<r^ Why» look you,ydo you fee* with good Words 
ttuick may bje do|ie. Ralpby go thy wtas, and ask Sir 
, Sir* 
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Tiinhelly if he pleafes to be waited npon. And/ do'lt 
hear ? Call to Nurfe, tliat Ihe raay lock up Mifs Hojd:n . 
before the Geat's open. 

/tf/^. D'ye hear that, £flA> / 

Lc, Ay, Sir, Pm afraid we lhall find a difficult Job 
OB't. Pray Heaven that old Rogue Coupler han't fent us 
to fetch Milk out of the Gunroom. 

Toung Fajh, I'll warrant thee all will gp well : Se^, the 
Door opens. 

Enter Sir Tunbelly, uuith his Servanij arm^J with ^ ^ 
GuitSy Clubs, Pitchforks^ Scythes, &C. 
Lo. [running behind his Mafier.'] O Lord, O Lord, O 

Lord, we are both dead Men. 

Toung Fajh. Take heed, Fool, thy Fear will ruin us* 
Lo. My Fear, Sir, 'Sdeath, Sir, I fear nothing. \oJide^\ . 

Wou'd I were well up to the Chin in a Horfe-Pond. 
Sir Tun. VVho is it here has any Bufmefs with me? i 
loutig FaJh. Sir» 'tis I, if your Name be Sir Tunbelly ' 

X^lumfey, 

Sir Tun, Sir, my Name is Sir Tunbelly Clumfey^ whe- . 
ther you have any Bufmefs with me or not. So you fee 
1 am not aQiatn'd of my Name— nor my Face— neither.^ 
Toung FaJh, Sir, you have no caufe, that I knoyv of. 
Sir fun. Sir, if you have no caufe neither, I defire to * 
know who you are ; for till 1 know your Name, 1 lhall 
not ask you to come into my Hoi^fe, and when I know 
your Napae— 'tis fix to four I don*t ask you neither,^ 

Teung Fafi?, [gi'ving him a Letter,] Sir, I hope you'll 
find this Letter an Authentick Paflport. 

Sir Tun^ Cod's nay life, I ask your Lordftiip's Par- 
1 4oik ten thouiand times. [To his Servant,] Here, run 
I in a-doors quickly: Get a Scotch-Coal Fire in the 
great Parlour ; fet all the Turkey- work-Chairs in their 
places ; get the great Brafs Candlefticks out, and be fure 
ftick the Sockets full of Laurel; run. [Turning to Young 
Fafli.] My Lord, I ask your Lord(hip's pardon, [T» 
9iber Servants.] And do you here, runaway to Nurfe, 
bid her let Mils Hoyden loofe again, and if it was not 
fluftio^ Dpy, let her put on a clean Tucker, quick. 

[Exeunt Ser^vants confujedly 
To 
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TV Young Fafti-] I hope your Honour will excufe tlie 
diforder of my Family, we are not us*d to receive Men 
of your Lordfhtp's great Quality every dzf\^]^rBy where 
are your Coaches and iServants, my Lord ? 

Toung Fajh. Sir, that I might give you and your hca 
Daughter a proof how xinjpatient I am to be nearer a-' 
kin to you, I lef^ my Equipage to follow me, and came 
away Foft with only one Servant. 

Sir Your Lordihip does me too much Honour. 
It was expofing your Perfbn to too much Fatigue and 
I^asger, I proteft it was; but my Daughter ihall en- 
deavour to make you what amends ihd can \ and tho' I 
fay it, that (hou'd not fay it Hoyden has Charms. - 

Toung fajh. Sir, I am not a Stranger to them, dio* I 
am to her. Common Fame has done her Juftke. 

Sir My Lord, I am common Fame's ,very grate- 

fui humble Servant. My Lord rmy Girl's young: 

Hrydin is young, my Lord; but this I muft lay for her, 
what (he wants in Art, fhe has by Nature ; what fhc' 
wants in Experience, fhe has in Breeding ; and what's 
wanting in her Age, is made good in her ConfHtution. 
S<^ pray, my Lord, walk in; pray, my Lord, walk in. 

Ttiung Fajb^ Sir, I wait upon you. [Exeunt, 

Mi/j Hoyden /o/a. 

Sure never no body was us'd as I am. I know well 
enough what other Girls do, for all they think to make 
a Fool of me : It's well I have a Husband a coming, 
or I-cod, I'd marry the Baker, 1 wou'd fo. No body 
o^n knock at the Gate, but prefently I muft be lockt 
up ; and here's the young Greyhound Bitch can run 
loofe about the Houfe all the day long, fhe can ; 'tis 
V«ry well. 

Nurfe nvithcuff opening the Doon 
Mifs Hoyden, Mifs, Mifs, Mifs i Mifs Hoyden, 
Enter Nurfe- 

Ali/s, Well, what do you make fuch a Noife for, ha ! 
What do you din a body's Ears for? C^'t one be at 
quiet for you. 

Nur/e. 
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Nttrfi. What do I din your Ears for? Hereof one come 
will din your Ears for you; 

Mi/i. What care I who's come ; I care not a FIj; who 
comes» nor who goes, as lone as I maft be lodct up Ukji 
the Alc-Ccllar. 

Nur/e. That, Mifs, is for fear you ihoa'd be drank be* 
fore you are ripe. 

Mt/s, O, don't you trouble your Head about that ; Vm 
as ripe as yon, tho' not ib mellow. 

Nitr/e. Very wdl ; now I have a good mind to locl^ 
you up again, and not let you fee my Lord to-night. 

Mi/s. My Loid f Why is my Husband come i 

Nurje. Yes. marry is he, and a goodly Ferfon too. " 

Mijs. \hugiing Nwrfe,"] O my dear Nurftf forgive me 
this once, and 111 never mifofe you again ; no, if 1 dd| 
you fhall give me three thumps on the Back, and a great 
pinch by die Cheek* 

Nur/i. Ah the poor diing, fee how it mehs ; tt't as 
full of Good-Nature, as an ^gg's full of Meat. ^ 

Miji. But, my dear Nnrie, don't lie now | is he cone 
by your troth ? 

Nur/e. Yes, by nav truly, is he. • 

Mi/i, O Lord ! I'll go and put xm ndy lac'd Smock^ 
tho' I'm whipt tfll the Blood nm down my Heels foPt. 

[Exit nmmnf;. 

Nmr/e. E h the Lot^foccour diee, how thoe art 

delighted ? [Exk ^tr ben 

Jjtfcr 5'ir Toabdly^ WYooQgFaibkm. JSp^m 

uoitJb Wine. 

^Tmm. lij horip Vm pmd of tlp^ Hoaoer |o 
your Loidfeip withie my Poeei : aed I hua i b l y ewreleavc 
to bid yoa wcIo mo c io a Cop of Sack Wiae. 

rsmmg F^. Sir, to y»«r Dae^ttr's Healdi* IDriwJk,. 
Tmm. Ah poor Girl, (bell be ka^d out ^ her 
WitsoD Iser WcddiflgNig^; for,hooMyfyakmg,1hc 
does not kaow a Mas from a Woman, but by hu Sesmd, 

*^^Fm^. ^» I doift doebtike has had a virtM^ 
p^^;:^^ wkidb, witkdbeicftarkcrMcri^ai^ae 
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long^ to fee her miner I wlih you wouM difpenfe wkh 
the Canonical Hour, and let it be this very Night. 
, Sir 7 un, O not fo foon neither ; that's (hooting my 
Girj before you bid her dand. No> give her fair warn-^ 
ing, we'll iign and feal to-night if you pleaie ; and this 

Day ieven-4iigbtT lei the Jade look to her Quarters. 

TToung Fop. This Day feven-night— Why, what do. 
yea take me for a Ghoft, Sir ? 'Slife, Sir, Fm made of 
FleHi and Blood, and Bones and Sinews, and can no 
more live a Week without your Daughter — than I can 
live a Month w^h her. \^AJide. 

Sir T un. Oh, J'U warrant you, my Hero ; young Men 
are hot« I know, but they don't boil over at that rate, 
neither; beddes my Wench's Wedding Gown is not 
09Rie home yet. 

Touxg Fi^. O no matter. Sir, I'll take her in her Shift. 
[Jfiie.'] A Fox of this old Fellow, he'll delay the Bufi- 
neis till idy damn'd Star finds me out, and discovers me. 
^0 Sir Tun.] Pray, Sir, let it be done without Ceremony 
'l^jll fave Money. 

Sl^T^a^. Money- Save Money H^jMs to., 

te marry'd? Udfwoons Til give my Wench a Wedding- 
Dinner, tho' 1 ^to Grafs with the King of JJjjyria for't, 
and fuch a Dinner it fhall. be, as is not to be cook'd in 
the poachine of an Egg. Therefore, my Noble Lord, 
have ^ little ratience, we'll go and look over our Deeds 
Settlements immediately ; and a« for your Bride, tha* 
you may be iharp-iet before fhe's quite ready, I'll engage 
for my Girl, fhe (bys your Stomach at lail. [Exeu/iu 

ACT IV, SCENE I. ' 

Enter Mijs Hoyden and Nurfe. 
Kurfe. TT7ELL Mifs, how do you like your Huf^. 
YV baad that-is Vobc ? 
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i>ff/}.~OLord, Nurfe, Tm fo overjoy 'd, I can icacce 
contain myfelf. . ^ 

Nurje. O but yoa nM>ft have a care of being too fond ; 
for Meq now a-days hate a Woman that loves 'em. 

Mi/s, Love him! Wljy do you think I Jove him, 
NuHe I I Cody I wou'd not care if he were]iaog'd» fo 
I were but once married to him-- — —No "t hat which 
pleafes me, is to think what Work Til make when I get^ 
to London; fpr when I am a Wife and a Lady both, 
Nurfe, I Cod I'll flant it with the beft of 'em. - / 

^ur/i* Look, loolr^ if his Honour .be not a coming to 
you ; now if I were furc you wou'd behave yourfelf hand<*> 
ipmely, and not diigrace mcth^t have brought you up, 
I'd leave you alone together. 

. MJ/s, That's my bell Nurfe, do as you wou'd be done 
by ; truil us together this once, and if I don't (hew my 
Breeding from the Head to the Foot of me, may I be 
twice married, and die a Maid. 

Nurjk. Well, this once I'll yenturcyouj but if you 
difparage me. 

Mi/jy Never fear, I'll Ihew him my Parts, I'll warrant 
him. l£xit Nurfe,, 

So/a, 

Theie old Women are fo wiie when they get a poor Girl 
into their Clutches ; but ere it be long, I fhatt know^ 
what's what, as well as the beft of 'enk 

Enter Young Faihion. 

. Thun^ Fajb. Your Servant, Madam, I'm glad to find 
you alone ; for I have fomething of Importance to (peak, 
to you about. 

Mt/t. Sir, (my Lord, I meant) you may fpeak to 
me about what you pleafe, I (hall give you a dvil Axis- 
fiver. 

Toung FaJh. You give me fo obliging a one, it encoa* 
rages mt to tell you in few Words, what I think both 
£br your Intereft and mine. Your Father, I fuppoie yoa 
know, has refblv'd to make me happy in being your Hu£« 
Vand, and I hope I may depend upon your Confent, to 
perform what he deiires* 
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Mrfi^ Sir» I never difobey my Father in any thing 6nt 
eating of green Goofebernes. 

TMmg Fap. So good a Dao^hter mnft needs be an 
admirable Wife ; I am therefore impatient till yoa are 
mine* and hope yoa will fo far confider tlie Violence of 
my Love, that you won't have the Cruelty to defer liiy 
Happinefs, fo long as yom* Father defigns it. 

Msfs. Pray, mv Lord, how long is that ? ' 

TvungFa/b. Madam, a thoo&id Yea r a whole* 
Week. 

Mifs. A Week— why I fhall be an old Woman by 
that time. 

Toung Fafi. And I an old Man, indiich yonll find a 
greater Misfortune than toother. 

Wfs. W)iy I thought it was to be to-morrow Morn- 
ing, ^ ibon as I was up ; Pm fure Norfe told me fb. 

TOM Fafi, And it ihall be to-morrow Morning ftill, 
if jrottll confent. 

Mifs. If m confent! Why I thought I was to obey 
yon as my Husband. « 

Toung Fajh. That's when we are married ; till then, I 
am to obey you. 

Mifs. Why then if we are to take it by turns, it*s the 
fime thing : I'll obey you now, and when we are aaar* 
ried, yon fhall obey me. 

Yinmg Fafh, With all my heart ; but I doubt we moil 

St Nurfe on oar fide, or we fhall hardly prevail with 
e Chaplain. 

Mifs. No more we fhan*t indeed, for he loves her bet- 
ter d^an he loves his Pulpit, and wou'd always be a 
preaching to her by his good Will. 

Young Fafh. Why then, my dear little Bedfellow, if 
you 11 call her hither, we'll try to perfnade her prefentiy. 

Mifs. O Lord, I can tell you a way how to perfuade 
her to any thing. 

Teung Fafh. How's that? 

Mifs. Why tell her (he's a wholcfbme comely Wo- 
man and give her Half a Crown. 

Yimng Fafh. Nay, if that will do, fhe fhall have half ft 
icprcot'em* 

Mifs. 
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Mi/^ O Geminiy for half that ihc^dinari^ too her-x 
felf : m run and call her. [Exii Mi6; 

Touftg Fajhion folus. 

So, Matters go fwimmingly ; thit is a rare Girl, t 
faith ; I (hall hictre a fine time of it with her at Litdon. 
Vm much miflaken if (he don't prove a Mareif Hm aU 
the Year round. What a tampering Chaee^ will (be 
make on't, when (he finds the whole Kennel of Beaux at 
her Tail 1 Hey^to the F^i and the Play, and the Qmrch, 
and the Devil; (he'll (hew them (port, Til warrant 'em» 
But no matter, (he brings an Eftate will afibrd me a (e- 
parate Maintainance. 

Enter Mi(s ami NuHe. . « 

Toung Fajb. How do yon do, j|ood Miftre(s Nnrie ? I 
de(ir'd your young; Lady would give me leave to iee you, 
that I mi^t thank you for your extraordinary Oare aa<| 
Condn^ m her Education ; pray accept of this finall^Ac* 
knowledgment for it at pment, and depend upon my 
£uther Kjndnefs, when I fhall be that happy dung heir 
Husband. 

Nu^fe. l^^l Gokl by mackms! Yon* Honour^ 
GoodneCi is too gr^at : alas ! all I can boaft of is, I gav« 
her pore good Milk, and b your Honour wou^d have 

hid, an you had (een how the poor dung fock^t i t -- ■ 

Eh, God's bleffing on the fweet Face on't ; how it ns'd 
to hang at thb poor Teat, and ibck and ^ueeze, and 
kick and fprawi it woa'd, till the Belly on't was |b faU, 
it woa'd diop off like a Leech« 

[NCfs /# Nurfe, taiing her m^fy aJUk^ 

Pray one word with yoo ; m'ythee Nnrie do^'t ftand 
ripping up <dd Stories, to make one afliam^dbe&reone'a 
Love : do yon think fuch a fine proper Gentleman as hf 
is, cares forniddleceme Tale of a dra^k-tail'd Giii ; 
if you have a mind to make him have a eood Omnioik 
c^a Woman, don'ttellhim whatoiie^ &en, tol him 
what one can do now. [To Tonng ^^AA I hope your 
Honour wiO excnie my Miimanners to whi^ betore yon^ 
it was ofdy to g^e iooie Orders about the Family. 

rmmg FafK 
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. Yow^ Fafl9. O every thing. Madam, is to give way 
^ fiuiinefs; beiides, good HQafev\dfry is a very coiq- 
nendable Quality in a young Lady. 

Mifs, Pray, Sir, are the young Ladies good Houfewives 
at London Town ? Do they darn their own Linen ? 

Tonf^ Fajb, O no, they fiudy how to fpend Money, 
not to ^ve it. 

Mi/s^ I Cod, I don't know but that may be better 
Sport >than t'other, ha, Norfe! 

Young Falh^ Well, you IhaJl have your Choice when 
you come tbere« 

Mifs. Shall I ■ ■ then by my troth I'll get there as 
loft as I can. 

7o Nur/eJ] His Honour defires you'll be fo kind, as to 
let us be marry 'd to-morrow. 
': A2ry/^. To-morrow, my dear Madam r 

Young Fajh, Yes, to-mOrrow, fwect Nu fe, pHvately ; 
young F^lks, you know, are impatjent, and Sir TunheUf 
wou'i make us ftay a Week for a Weddiug-Dinner. 
Now all things being £gn'd and feal'd, and agreed, i 
fancy there cou'd be no great harm in praflifmg a Scene 
or two of Matrimony in private, if it were only to give 
us the better AHurance when we come to play it in pub* 
lick. ' 

' Nurfe, Nay, I muft confefs ilolep Pleaflircs aie^ fweet, 
but if you Ihou'd be married noiv, what will you do 
when Sir Tunbelly calls for you to be wedded ? 

Mifs. Why then We will be married again. 
, iV«<y?. What, twice my Child? 

Mi/s, I Cod, I don't care how often I'm married, 
JiOt J. 

. Yeuttg Fafl?. Pray, Nurfe, don't you be againft your 
young Lady's good; for by this means fhe'll have the 
pleafure of two Wedding-Days. 

Mifs to Nuf/e fofily;] And of two Wedding-Nights too, 
Nurfe. 

Nurfe* Well, I'm fuch a tender-hearted Fool, I find 
I can refufe you nothing ; fo you fhall e^en follow your 
pwn Inventions t 

Mifs. Shall 1 ? [y^ftde.] O Lord, I could leap ovej* 
the Moon. Young Fafh< 
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Toung Fajh. Dp^ Nurfe, this Goddoefs of yoors (han't 
go unrewarded ; but now you muft employ your Power 
j with Mr. Bull the Chaplain, that he may do hii-friendly 
I Office too, and then we fhall be all happy : do you think 
you can prevail with Wm ? 

Nur/e, Prevail with him or he fhall never prevail 
with me, I can teU him that. 

Mi/s. My Lord, fhe hks had him npon die hip this 
fcven Year. 

Tottnjf Fajh. I'm glad to Hear it ; howevir to fbengthea 
your Intereft with hirt, you may let him know 1 Tiave fe- 
veral fat Livings in my Gift, and that the firll that falls 
lhall be in yourDifpOfal. 

Nurfe, Nay, then Pll make him marry more Folks 
than one, I'll promife him. 

Mi/s. Faith do, Nurfb, make hinl marry you too ; I'm 
fure he'll do't fof a fat Living ; for he loves Rating more 
than he lov^shis Bihie y and I have often hvard him fay, 
a fat Living was-the bell Meat in the World. 

Nur/t, Ay 9 and ril make him commend theSaiv^e too, 
or ril bring his Gown to a CafTock, I will fo. 

Young FaJh, Well, Nurfe, whilft you go and fettle 
Matters with him, your Lady and i will go and take » 
walk in the Garden. v 

Nur/e.^ I'll do your Honours Bufinefs in the catching 
up of a Garter. . {£;r// Nurie* 

1 T9UMg Fajb\ [Giving Iw^ b^^^ Cpme, Madam, 

dare you venture yourfelf alone with me ? 

Mi/s Odcar, yes. Sir, I don't think you'll do any thing 
to I need be afraid on. [Exeunt. 

Ewer Amanda and fierinthia. 

A SO N G. 

' : . . : 

I Smile at Lo^e^ and all its ArtSy 
The Charming Qyn^iTi cry d\ 
T oke heedt for Lo-ve has piercing Darts^ 
A ^wounded Swain reflfd, j 

Ortt 
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OnafrH.madhk/I'myou af€ Hom/f 

ItnJUdnMtitbhisQbarmu ^ 

jMd/portfd tuiik bis Arm : 
Till urg*d too/or^ Revenge cries, 

It io§k its feO'age thro* yutr Ejfs, 
XL 

. 7i tear it thence 1 tr/d in 'vain. 

To firinte I quick^ fmnd^ 
Was only to increafe the Fain, 

And to enlarge the Wound, 
Ah / much too wll, I fear, you knouie 

What pain Tm to endure. 
Since nvhatyour Eyes alone coud do. 

Your Heart alone can cure. 
And that (grant Hta-ven I may miftah) 

I douht is doomed to hear 
A Burden for another*s Take^ 

Who ill rewards its Care. 

. AtHttse. WeHyiiow MirieMeh'Vm at kHuie to 
what 'twas you had to faj to me. 

Btr. Wliatlhad to fay, wa» only to echo the Sight 
and Groans of a dying Ix^er. 

Attotn. Phu, win you never hdsja to talk in emeft of 
any thing? 

Ber. Why this ihal| be in earneft, if you pleafe ; for 
my part* I only tell you Matter •f Fad, you may take 
it which way you like beft ; but if you'll folfow the Wo- 
men of the Town, yoo'U take it both ways ; for when 
a Man offers himfelf to one of .them» fir(l mt takes him 
in jeft. and then ihe takes him in e^rneft. 

Aman. I'm fure there's fo much jail and earneft in what 
yoa £iy t04ne» I Icarce know how to take it ; bu^ I think 
you hive bewitched me^ for I don't find it poflfcle to be 
angry with you, fay what you will. 

Ber. I'm very glad to hear it, for I have no mind to 
jjuarrel with you, for feme Reafons that t*il not brag of ^ 

bat 
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but qaarrd or not, fmile or frown, I muft tell yoa what 
I have fufier'd upon your account* 
^iM. Upon my account! 

B^r. Yes, upon yonrs; I have been Ibrc'd to fit ftill 
and hear yon commeaded for two Honrs together^ with^^ 
out one Compliment to inyfelf i now don't yoa think a 
Woman has a blefled time of that ? 

jiman. Alas ! I fhoa*d have been n n to o ce ra 'd at it ; I 
never kncfw where the Plealb« lay of being prais'd by 
th^ Men : bat pray who wa; diisthat oommanded AMib I 

B^r. One yon have a niortal Averfion to» Mr. ff^or^ 
tlg^; he na'd you like a Text, he took yon all to pieces^ 
but fpoke fb learnedly upon every Point, one might fee 
the Spirit of the Church was in him: if you are a Wo« 
man, you'd have been in an Extafy to have heard how 
feelingly he handled your Hair, your Eyes, your Nofet 
your Mouth, your Teeth, your Tongue, your Chin» 
your Neck, and To forth. Thus he preach'd for an Hour* 
but when he came to ufe an Application, he obferv'd 
that ail thefe without a Gallant, were nothing*-^— Now 
coniider of what has been iaid, and Heaven give yoa 
Grace to put it in practice. 

j^oM, AJaa 1 mrtMthia, did I incline to a Gallant 
(which you know I do not) do you think a Man fo nice 
as he, ^cou'd have the leaft concon for fuch a plain no- 
, poliih'd thing as I am ? it is impoffible ! 

Jkr« Now have you a great mind to put me upon com* 
fidending you. 

jhrutn. Indeed that was not my I>efign» 

Ber. Nay, if it were, it's all one, for I won't do*^ 
1*11 leave that to your Looking-giafs. But to (hew you 
I have fomie Good nature left, rU commend him, and 
may be that may do as well. 

Aman. You have a great mind to perfuade me I am in 
love with him* 

J^r. i have a great mind to perfiijide you, yon dcm't 
know what you are in love with. 

AfTHm. I am (bre I am not in love with him, nor ne- 
ver fhall . be, fo let that pafs ; but yon were % tng forae* 
tiling you.wonki commend him for., 
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. Ber, O you*d be glad to hear a good Charadler of him 
however, 
Aman. Plha. 

Ber. Pftia -Well, Ms a fodifli Undertaking for 

Women in thefe kind of Matters^ to pretend to deceive 
one anodier ■ Have not I been bred a Woman as 
well as you. 

Jnian. What then ? 

Ber. Why then I anderftand inv Trade fo well, that 
irhenever I am told of a Man I like, I cry» Piha ; bat 
that I may ipare you the pains of putting me a iecond 
time in mind to commend him, I'll proceed, and give yod 
this account of him : That tho' 'tis poffible he may have 
had Women with as good Faces as your Ladyfiiip's, (no 
Difcredit to it neither) yet you muft know your cautious 
Behaviour, with that Referve in your Humour, has given 
him his Death'rWound ; he mortally hates a Coquettejjie 
lays 'tis impoflible to love where we cannot eftecm ; and 
that no Woman can be efteemed by a Man who has Senfe, 
Sf (he makes herfelf cheap in the Eye of a Fool. That 
Pride to a Woman, is as neceflary as Humility to a Divine; 
and that far-fetch'd, and dear bought, is ' Meat for Gen- 
tlemen, as well as for Ladies-— —In ftiort, that every 
Woman who has Beauty, may fet a prick upon herfelf, 
and that by under-felling the Market, tli^sy ruin the 
Trade. This is his Doftrine, how do you like it ? 

Aman, So well, that fmce I never intend to have a Gal- 
lant for myfelf, if I were to recommend one to a Friend 
he fhou'd be the Man. 

* Znter Worthy. 

Blefs me he's here, pray Heaven he did not hear me. 

Ber. If he did, it won't hurt your ReputaticHi ; your 
Thoughts are as fafe in his Heart, as in your own. 

Wor. I ventute in at an unfeafonable time of Night, 
Ladies ; I hope if I am troublefome, you'll ufe the fame 
freedom in turning me out again. 

- Amem. I believe it can't be late, for Mr. Loivele/s is not 
come hpme yet, and he ofually keeps good. Hours. 
fVor. Madam^ I'm- afraid he'll tranigrefs a little to^ 

night ; 
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night; for he told me about half an Hour ago, he was 
going to fup with feme Company, he doubted would 
keep him out till three or four o'clock in the Mornings 
and deiir'd I would let my Servant acquaint you with it* 
that you might not exped him : But my Fellow^s a Blun- 
der-head ; fo, left he (hould make fome miftake, I thought 
it my Duty to deliver the Meilage myfelf. 

Jnfon. I'm very forry he fhou'd giv< you that Uoable^ 
Sir: But—— . 

Ber. But fince he has, will you giveme leave, Madam^ 
to keep him to play at Ombre with us ? . 

Jman, Coniin, you know ypu command my Houfe* 

Wor, to BerJ] And, Madam, ypu know you command 

?, tho' Ym a very wretched Gamefter. 

£er, O you play well enough to lofe your Mooey^ 
and that's all the Ladies require ; ib without any more 
Ceremony, let us go into the next Room and call for 
the Cards. 

jlman. With all my heart. 

[Exit Wor. leading hvasoi. 
Ber./ola. Well, how this Bufinefs will end. Heaven 
* jiows ; but (he feems to me to be in as fair a way ■ 
s a Boy is to be a Rogue» when he's put Clerk to an 
.ttomey. [Exit Berinthia, 



SCENE, BerinthiaV Chamber. 

Enter Lovelefs cautioujly in tlye dark. 

Yv. 00, thus far all's well. I'm got into her Bcd- 
O Chamber, and I think no body has perceiv'd 
je ileal into the Houie; my Wife don't expert me home 
till four o'Cljck ; if Berinthia comes to Bed by eleven, 
I fhall have a Chace of five Hours. Let me fee, where 
fhall I hide myfelf? Under her Bed ? No ; we fhall have 
her Maid fearching there for fomething or other ; her 
Clofet's a better place, and I have a Mafter-Key. will 
open it : I'll e'en in there, and attack her juft when fhe 

comes 



eoneito her Ptayers, that's the ttfoft like to prove her 
critkai Minote; for then the Devil win be there to affift 
flie. [HMfM thiChfiugoes in^ amfftmts the Jheir etfter him. 

Enter Berinthia wth a Candle in her Hand. 

■ Sir. Well» fore I am the beft^nator'd Wonian in the 
World, I that lOve Cards (b well (theie is but one thing 
«poft theEarth I. love better) hav6 [u^tended Letters to 
write, to give my Friends a Tete, a Tete^ however I'm 
ittMeeat, ibr Pictfiiet is the Giune I fet Vm to: «t her 
own peril be it, iffhe ventores to plav with him at any 
other» ittt taO^ wltet (hall I do wim myklH I don't 
know how in the World to pafs my time ; woa'd Lo*vele/s 
were here to hadiner a h^dc ; well, he's a <:harming Fel- 
lov^, I don't wonder his Wife's lb fond of him : what if 
I ihou'd fet down and think of him till I fall afleep, and 
dream of |he Lord knows what ? O but then if I (hou'd 
dream we were married, I ihou'd be frighted out of my 
Wits. {Seeing a BooLI What's this Book? I think X 
had belt go read. O Splenetique! it's a Sermon ; well, 
1*11 go into my Cloiet, and read the PlottingrSiflers. [She 
9pens the Clejet, fees Lovelefi, and firieks ont.^ O Lord, a 
Ghoft, a Ghoft, a Ghoft, a Ghoft f 

Enter Lovelefs running f her. 

Lev Peaee^ my Dear; it's no Ghoft, take it in your 
Arms, you'll find 'tis worth a hundred of 'em. 
j?#r« Ran ia again; here's ibme body coming. 

Enter Maid. 

Maid, O Lord, Madam, what^s the matter? 

Btr, O HeaVns f I'm almoft frighted oot of my Wits, 
I thought verily I had feen a Ghoft, and 'twas nothing 
bat the white Curtain, with a black Hood pinn'd up a- 
^nft it; you may be gone again, I am the fearfiilleft 
Fool. [Exit Maid. 

Re-enter Lovelefs. % 

L(w, Is the Coaft clear \ 

Ber. The Coaft clear! I fuppofe you are clear, you'd 
never play fnch a Trick as this elfe. 
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Lo'u, I am very well pleas'd with my Trick thus far, 
and (hall be fo till I have play'd it out, if (t ben't your 
Fault: Where's my Wife? , 

Ber, At Cards- 

Lov. With whom ? 

Ber. With JTorthy. 

Lo^, Then we are fafe enough. 

j8#r. You are fo \ fome Husbands wooM be of another 
mind, if he were at Cards with their Wives. 

Lo'u. And' they'd be in the right on't too. But I dare 

truft mine Befides, I know he's in love in another 

plaie, and he's not One of thofe who court half a dozen 
at a time. 

Ber, Nay, the truth on't is, you'd pity him if yoii 
iaw how uneafy he is at being engag'd with us ; but 
'iWas my Malice. I fanfy*d he was to meet his Miftrefg 
ibme where elfe, fo did it to have the pleafure of feeing^ 
him fret. 

Zo'u. What fays Amanda to my Haying abroad fo late? 
Ber, Why fhe's as much out of Humour as he, I be- 
lieve they wifli one another at the Devil. 

Lonj. Then I'm afraid they'll quarrel at Play, and foon 
ow up the Cards : [Offering to pull her into the Clo/etJ 
*refbre, my dear charming Angel, let us make good 
w of our time. 

Ber, Heavens, what do you mean ? 

Lov, Pray what do you think I mean? 

Ber. I don't know. 

Z^w. I'll ftiew you. 

Ber, Yqu may as well tell me. 

Lov.No, that wou'd make you blufh worfe than t'other, 

Ber. Why, do you intend to make me blu(h ? 

Lo^. Faith, I can't tell that; but if I do, it lhall be in 
the dark. ' ^ [Pulling her. 

Ber. O Heavens ! I wou'd not be in the dark with you 
for* all the World. 

Lo'u. I'll try that, [Puts out the Candles. 

B0r. O Lord ! are you mad ! What (hall I do for Light ? 

Zw. You'll do as well without it- 

Ber. Why, one can't find a Chair to fit down ? 

Vx>L. I. ^ h^'V. 
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< Lov, Come into the Clofet, Madaai» there's Moon- 
fhine upon the Coudi. 

Ber, Nay, never pull, for I will not go. 

Lo<v. Then you muft be carried. [Carrying her. 

Ber. Help, help, I'm mvilh'd, ruin'd, undone. O 
Lord, I ihall never be able to bear it. [Ferj fofily» 



S C EN Ey Sir TunbellyV Houfe. 

EiUir Mifi Hoyden, Nurfe, Ymng Faffaion, Wfiall. 

ToHvg Fqjb.^ I H I S qoick dilpatch of yours, Miu 
X ^^^9 I kindly, it ihall give 

you a claim to my Favour as long as I live, I do 
aiTure you. 

Mifs. And to mine too, I promile you. 

BulU I moft humbly thank your Honours; and I hope, 
fince it has been my Lot to join you in the holy Bands 
of Wedlock, you wfll ib well cultivate the Soil wbich I 
have crav'd a Blefiing on, that your Children may fwarm 
about you, like Bees about a Honey-Comb. 

Mifs. I-cod with all my Heart, the more the merrier^ 
May; ha, Nurfe. 

Enter Jjorf y facing his Mafier haftily afiie. 

Lo, One Word with you, for Heaven's fake. 

Young Fajh, What the Devil's the matter? 

ho. Sir, your Fortune's ruin*d, and I don't think yow 
Life's worth a quarter of an Hour^s Purchafe: Yonder'« 
your Brother arriv'd with two Coaches and fix Horfes, 
twenty Footmen and Pages, a Coat worth fourfcore 
Pound, and a Perriwig down to his Knees : So judge 
what will become of your Lady's Heart. | 

Young Fajb. Death and Furies \ 'tis impoffible. 1 

Lo. Fiends and Spedres f Sii:, 'tis trUe. 
jP.^i/&. Is he in the Houfe 3jet ? 

Lo. No, they are capitulating with him at die Gate ; 
the Porter tells him, he's come to run away with Mi/j 
Mpyden^ and has gock'd the Blunderbuf^ at him ; your 

Brother - 
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I Brother fwears Gad Damme, they are a parcel of Clawm^ 
and he had a good midd to break oiF the Match ; but 
I they have given the Word for Sir Tun^liy, fo I doubt all 
I will come out prefently. Pray, Sir, refolve what you'll 
do this Moment, for L gad the/11 maul you. 

roung Fa/h. Stay a little. \To Mi/s.] My Dear, here's 
a troubkibme Bufinefs my Man tells me of, but don't be 
frightened, we fhall be too hard for the Rogue. Here*8 
an impudent Fellow at the Gate (not knowing I was 
come hither incognito) has taken my Name upon him, in 
hopes to run away with you. 

Mi/s, O the Brazen- fac'd Varlet, it's well we are mar- 
ried, or may be we might never have been ib. 

Toung Fajb. \ajide\ I gad, like enough: Pr'ythee, dear 
Dodor, run to ^ir Tunbelly^ and flop him from going to 
the Gate, before I fpeak with him, 

BttlL I fly, my good Lord [Exit BulL 

Nur/e. An't pleafe yo«r Honour, my Lady and 1 had 
beft lock ourfelves up till the Danger be over. 

Toung Fajh, Ay, by all means. 

Mifs, Not fo fall, 1 won't be lock'd up any morc^ Fm 
marry 'd- 

Young Fdjh, Yes, pray my Dear do, till we have ieiz'd 
this Raical. 

Mifs. Nay, if )K)u pray me, I'll do any thing: 

\Excunt Mifs ^/f^ Nurfe. 

Toung Fajh, O ! here's Sir Tunbelly coming. [T Lo,J 
Hark you. Sirrah, things are better than you imagine $ 
the Wedding's over. 

Ztf. The Devil it is. Sir. 

Toung Fa^. Not a Word, all's fafe: ButSirr««W^. 
don't know it, nor moft not yet ; fo I am refolv'd to brazen 
the Bufinefs out, and have the Pleafure of turning the 
Impoftor upon his Lordihip, which I believe may eafily 
be done. 

En^ir Sir Tunbclly, Chap, and Servants arm'd. 

ft Toung Fajh. Did you ever hear. Sir, of fo impudent an 
Undertaking. 

Sir Tun. Never, by the Mais, but we'll tickle him, I'U 
warrant you. E z Toung 
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Toung Fajh, They tell me. Sir, he has a great maay 
People with him difguis'd like Servants. 

Sir 7* un. Ay, ay. Rogues enow ; but TU foon raifc 
the PoiTe upon 'em. 

I'oung FaJh, Sir, if youll take my Advice, we'll go- a 
ftorter way to work ; I find, whoever this Spark is, he 
knows nothing of my being privately here ; fb if you 
pretend to receive him civilly, he'll enter without Suf^ 
picion; and as foon as he is within the Gate, we'll whip 
up the Drawbridge upon his Back, let Hy the Blunder* 
bufs to difperfe the Crew, and fo commit him to Goal. 

Sir Tun, Pgad, your Lordlhip is an ingenious Perfon, 
and a very great General ; but (hall we Idll any of 'em 
or not ? 

Toung Fajhi No, no, fire over their Heads only to 
fright 'em ; I'll warrant the Regiment fcours when the 
Colonel's a Prifoner. 

Sir T un. Then come along, my Boys, and let your 

Courage be great for your Danger is but finall. 

[Exeunt, 



SCENE, The Gate. 

Enter Lord Foppington and Followers, 

lord Fop. A Pax of thefe Bumkinly People, will they 
jTjl open the Gate, or do they defirc I (hou'd 
grow at their Moat- fide like a Willow ^ [To the Porter,] 
Hey, Fellow — Pi'ythec do me the Favour, in as few 
words as thou canll find to exprefs thyfelf, to tell me 
whether thy Mafter will admit me or not, that I may 
torn about my Coach, and be gone. 

For. Here's my Mafter himielf now at hand, he's of 
i^gc^ he'll give you his Anfwer. 

Enter Sir Tunbelly, and his Serwints. 

Sir Tun. My moft noble Lord, I crave yonr pardon 
for making your Honour wait fo long; but my Orders 
to my Servants have been to admit no body without 
my Knowledge, for fear of fome Attempts upon my 
JDgughter, the Times being fyU of Plots and Roguery. 
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Lord Fop, Much Caution, 1 muft confefs, it a Sign of 
great Wifdom : But, ftap my Vitals, I have got a Cold 
enough to deftroy a Porter— He, hem 

Six Tun, I am very forry fbr't, indeed, my Lord ; but 
if your Lordlhip pleafe to walk in, we'll help you to 
fome brown Sugar-Candy. My Lord, 1 11 ihew you the 
way. 

Lord Fop. Sir, I follow you with pleafore. ^Exeunt* 
\As Lord Foppington'j Servants go t§ follo-w him 
in, thef clap the Door againfi La Vefole. 
^er*vants ivithin. Nay, hold you me there. Sir. 
La Ver, Jemie^ qu^eft ce que 'veut dire ca? 

Sir 7*iirw. {y)itbin,'\ Fire, Porter. 

Porter Jires, Have among you, my Mafters. 

La Ver. Ah je fuis mort—^ [The Ser*vants ail run off, 
Poru Not one Soldier left, by the Mafs. 



SCENE cbangis inio a Hall. 

Enter Sir Tunbelly, the Chaplain and Servants, ivith 
Lord Foppington difarn^d. 

Sir Tun.f^ Ome, bring him along, bring him along. 

Lord Fop, What the Pax do you mean. Gen- 
tlemen, is it Fair- time, that you are all drunk before 
Dinner? 

Sir Tun, Drunk, Sirrah! here's an impudent Rogue 
for you : Drunk or Sober, Bully, I'm a Juftice of the 
Peace, and know how to deal with Strolers. 

Lord Fop. Strolers ! 

Sir Tun, Ay, Strolers ; come give an account of your- 
felf; what*s your Name? where do you live? Do you 
pay Scot and Lot ? Are you a Williamite, or a Jaco^ 
bite f Come ? 

Lord fop. And why doft thou ask me fo many imper- 
tinent Queilions ? 

Sir Tun, Becaufe HI make you anfwer 'em before T 
have done with you, you Rafcal you. 

E 3 Lordi 



^8 
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Lord Fop, Before Gad, all the Anfwcr I can make thee 
to 'em, is, that thou art a very extraordinary old Fel- 
low ; ftap my Vitals- 
Sir Tun, Nay, if you are for joaking with Deputy 
Lieutenants, we know how to deal with you : Here« 
draw a Warrant for him immediately. 

Lord Fop. A Warrant what the Devil is't thou 

wou'dft be atj old Gendeman ? 

Sir T UH, I wou'd be at you, Sirrah, (if my Hands 
were .not ty'd as a MagiHrate) and with the (e two dou- 
ble Fifts beat your Teeth down your Throat, you Dog ypu. 

Lord Fop, And why would'll thou fpoil my Face at 
that rate ? 

Sir Tun, For your Defign to rob me of my Daughter, 
Villain. 

Lord Fop. Rab thee of thy Daughter ■ Now I do 
begin to believe I am a-bed and a>fleep, and that all 

ihis is but a Dream- If it be, it will be an agreeable 

Surprize enough, to waken by and by ; and inllead of 
the impertinent Company of a nafty Country Juftice, 
find my felf perhaps in the Arms of a Woman of Qua- 
lity-^ [7^? -S/V Tun.] Pr'ythee, old Father, wilt thou give 
me leave to ask thee one Queftion ? 

Sir T un, 1 can't tell whether I will or n6t, till I know 
what it is. 

Lord Fop, Why, then it is, whether thou didll not 
write to my YsixA Foppington to come down and marry 
thy Daughter ? 

Sir Tun, Yes, marry did I, 'and my Lord Fofpington 
U come down, and ihall marry my Daughter before 
ihe's a Day older. 

Lord Fop, Now give me thy Hand, dear Dad, I 
thought we (hould underftand one another at lail. 

Sir Tun, This Fellow's mad -here bind him Hand 



Lord Fop, Nay, pr^ydiee Knight, leave fooling, thy Jell: 
begins to grow dull. 

Sir Tun, Bind him, I fay, he's mad"— -Bread and 
Water, a dark Room and a Whip may bring him to hia 



and Foot. 




Senfes again. 



Lord 
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lord Fop. [afide,] Tgad, if I don't waken quickly, by 
that I can fee, this is like to prove one of the moft 
pertinent Dreams that ever I dreaa^t in my Life. 

Emor Mifs and Norie^ [Mifs gphg^ itp to k'm,] 

ifi/s. h this he that wou'd have run away with me? 

mgh, bow he ftinks of Sweets f Pray, Father, let him 

\ dragg'd through the Horfe-Pond. 

LardtQf^ [i^e.} Thi» muft be my Wife by her 
natural Jndmation to her Husband. v > 

Mifi. Pray, Fathes^ what . do you intend to do witb 
Mm ? hang him t 

Sir Tun. That at leaff. Child. 

hur/t. Ay, and it's e*en too good for him too. 

Lord Fop. lafide,] Madame ui Gow^nante, I prefume, 
ftitkerto this appears to me to be one of the moft extra- 
ordinary Families that ever Man of Qualijty matched into. 

Sir Tun., What'a become of my Lord, Daughter? 

Mffi, He*s juft coming. Sir. 

Lord Fop. [afide.] My Lord— —What does he mean 
fey that now? riv 

Enier Young Faihion and Lory. 

Seeing him,] Stap my Vitals, Tarn, now the Dream's out. 

Toung Fajh. Is this the Fellow, Sir, that defign'd to 
trick me of your Daughter ? 

Sir Tun. This is he, my Lord, how do you like him/ 
Is not he a pretty Felk)w to get a Fortune ? 

Young FaJh. I find by his Drefs, he thought your 
Daughter might be taken with a Beau. 

Mifs. O Gemini I Is this a Beau? let me (ee him 
again ■ ha ! I End a Beau is no fuch ugly thing 
neither. 

you^ FaJh.Vgid, fhell be in love with him preiently; 
I'll e'en have him fent away to Goal ? [To Lord Fop. ] 
Sir, tho' your Undertaking fhews you are a Perfon 0^ 
no extraordinary Modefty, I fuppofe you han't Confi* 
dence enough to exped much Favour from me. 

Lord Fop. Strike me dumb, Tam, thou art a very impu- 
dent Fellow, 

E4 Nur/e. 
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Nur/t, Ixytk if the Varkt has not the Frontery ta call 
lis Lordfhip plain Thomas. 

Bull, The bofmefs is, he wou'd feign himfelf macT, 
to avoid going to Goal. 

LcrdFop, \aftde.Yl\izx. mufl be the Chaplain by hi«^^ 
unfolding of Myfteries. 

Sir Tun. Come» is the Warrant writ ? 

CUr. Yes, Sir. 

^vc Tun, Give n»c the Pen, Fll fign it— —So now 
Conftable away with hfm^ 

Lord f4p. H<Jd one Moment— Pray, Gentlemen; 
my Lord Foppington^ fhall I beg one Word with ytjtir 
Lordfhip ? 

Nurfe, O ho, is*t my Lord with him now? fee how 
AfHif^ions will humble Folks. 

li^fi. Frzyt my Lord, don't let him whifper too clofe, 
left be bite your Ear off. ' 

Lor 4 Fop* I am not altogether fo hangry, as yoor 
Ladyfbip is pleafed to imagine. [To Yoiing Fafti.] Look 
yo3, Ta/n, I am fenfibhe I have not been fo Idnd to you 
as I ought, but i hope you'll forgive what's pail, and 
accept of the five thaufand Paunds I offer ; thou may'll 
Jive in extreme Splendor with it ; ftap my Vitals. 

Toung Fajb. It's a much eafier matter to prevent a 
Diieafe than to cure it ; a quarter of that Sum would 
have fecur'd your Miftrefs ; twice as much won*t redeem 
"bfr. [Leaving him. 

Sit Tun. Well, what iays he ? 

Toung Fajh, Only the Rafcal offer'd me a Bribe to let 
him go. 

^vtTun. Ay, he (hall go with a Pox to him: Lead 
on, Conftable. 

Lord Fop. One word more, and Tve done. 

Sir7««. Before Gad, thou art an impudent Fellow, 
to trouble the Court at this rate, after thou art con- 
demned ; but fpeak once for all. 

Lord Fop. Why then once for all ; I have at laft 
luckily call'd to mind, that there is a Gentleman of this 
Country, who I believe cannot live far from this placc» 
if he were here, would fatisfy you, I am iViiW/y, 
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■ton of Foppington, with five thouiand Pounds a-year> 

(d that Fellow there a Rafca!, not worth a Groat. 

Sir Tun. Very well; now who is this honed Geptleman^ 

m are fo well acquainted with. \To Young FaQij- 
•ome, Sir» we ihall hamper him^ 

Lord Fop. 'Tis Sir John Friendly. 

^xxTun, So, he lives within half a Mile^ aad camd' 
>wn into the Country but laft Night; this bold-fac'd- 
illow thought he had been at London ftill, and fo 
aoted him ; now we (hall difplay him in his Colours : 
11 fend for Sif John immediat-ely.' Here> Fellow,, a- 
ay prefently, and defire my Neighbour he'll do mp 
le favour to ftep over, upon an extraordinary Occa- 
'n ; and in the miean while you had befl fecure this^ 

arper in the' Gati-Houfek 

Conft. An*t pleafe your Worlliip, . he may chaacet0> 

fG us the Slip thence: Jf I were worthy, to advife, I* 

ink the Dog-kennei's a furer Place. 

Sir Tun. With all my heart, any where.* 

Lord Fop, Nay, for Heaven's fake, Sir, do me the fa^ 

vour to put me in a clean>Room> that I mayn't dau^ 

nay Clothes, ^ 

Sir T'*^* O^whcnv yOu have marjpied my Daughter, her- 
Ellate will -afford you new ones : Away with him. 
^ Lord Fop. A dirty Country J uftice is a barbarous Ma- 

giilrate> ilap^my Vitais 

[£xh ConJJabU '<with Lord Foppington. • 

Toung Fajh^ \,afide,'\ I gad I muft prevent this kiught'i 
coming, or the Houie will grow foon too hot to hold m^. 

To Sir Tunl\ Sip, I fancy 'tis not worth while \o tsou- - 
bJe Sir upon this impertinent Fellow V Defire : I'Jl 
fend and call the Meffenger back ■ ^ 

Sir Tun,'\ Nay, with all my heart ; for to be fure he 
thought he was far .enough off, or theilogue wou'd never* 
have nam'd'faim^ 

Enter Servant, 

Str^, Sir/ I met Sir John jufl; lighting ;at .the.Gat^,* 
he's come to wait upon you. 

SiS'Tuttr Nay, then it happens as one cou'd wifh.^ ' ^ 
E S> Taung FaJh.^ 
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Toung FaJh. [afide] The Devil it ^ocs : Loiy, yoa (ee 
how tilings are, here will be a Difcovery pretently,. and 
we fhall have our Brains beat oat : For my Brother wHl 
be fare to fwear he don't know me : Therefore run into 
the Stable, take the two firft Horfes you can li^t on, FU 
flip out at the Back-Door, and w'ell away immediately. 

Lo. What, and leave your Lady> Sir ? 

Teufig Faih. There's no Danger in thai, as long as I 
have taken poiTeflion ; I (hall know how to treat witli 
them 1^11 enough, if once I am out of their reach.. 
Away, ril fteal after thee. {Exit Lory, his Mafisr follows, 
him out at one Door, as Sir John ettten at t^oAtr* 

Entor Sir John* 

Sir7««. Sttjohtiy you are the welcomed Man alive ;, 
I had juft fent a Meflcnger to defire you'd ftep over, up- 
on a very extraoi^inary Qccailon— we arc all in Arms, 
here. 

^xxjohn. How fo? 

Sir 7»». Why, you muft fcnow~-^a> finieal fort of a. 
tawdry Fellow here (I don't knew who the DeviL he is,, 
not I) hearing, I fuppoTe, that the Match was concluded^ 
between my Lord Foppingten and my Girl Hoyden^ comes, 
impudently to the Gate, and with a whole Pack of 
Rogues in Liveries, wou'd have pais'd upon me for his^. 
Lordfhip : But what does I ? I comes up to<« him boldly 
at the Head of his Guards, takes him by the Tbroat»^ 
firikestip his Heels, binds him Hand and Foot, difpatches 
a Warrant, and commits him Prifoner to the Dog-kenneL. 

Sir John, ^y but how do you know but this was my 
Lord ? for I was told h^ fet out from ZW^ff the Day be- 
fore me, with a very line Retlnue,^ and intended to come^ 
diredly hither. 

Sir V un. Why now to ihew you how many Liea. Peo- 
ple raife in that damn'd Town, he came two Nights ago. 
Poft, with only one Servant, and is now in the Houfe^ 
with m(Gi .: But you don't know the Cream of the Jeft yet ; 
this fame Rogue, (that 4ie6 yonder Neck and Heels 
nmong the Hounds) thinking you were out of the Coun? 
iryj quotes yon for his Acquaintance, and faid,; if yoa^ 

wer© 
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were here, yoa'd juftify him to be Lord Fcfpington, and 
1 know not what. 

Sir John, Pray will yon let me fee him ? 

^ixTun. Ay, that you ihall prefently here, fetch 

the Prifoner. [Exit Sefuant^ 

Sir John, I wiih there ben't fome Miflake in the Bull- 
nefs, Where's my Lord f I know him very well. ^ 

Sir Tun. He was here juit now; fee for him, Dodoff. 
tell him Sir John is here to wait upon him. [Ex. Chaf lain^. 

Sir John, I hope. Sir Tunbellj^ the young Lady is not 
married yet. 

\ Sir T un. No, things won't be ready this Week, but- 
why do you fay, you hope (he is not married ? 

Sir John, Some foolilh Fancies only, perhaps I'm! 
miflaken. 

Re-enter Chaplain. 

BiiU. Sir> his Lordfliip is juft rid out to take the Air. 

Sir To take the Air! Is that his Z.tfW(9» Breeding,, 
to go to take the Air, when Gentlemen come to vifit him. 

Sir John, 'Tis poilible he might want it, he might not 
be. well, ibme fudden Qualm perhaps. 

Enter Confiabky &c. 'with Lord Foppington. 

Lord Fop. Stap my Vitals, I'll have Satisfadion. 

Sir John, [running to him.'\ My dear Lord Foppington ! 

Lord Fop. Dear Friendly^ thou art come in the critical 
Minute, fh-ike me dumb. 

Sir Joint. Why, I little thought to have found you in 
Betters. 

Lord Fop. Why truly the World muft do me the juf- 
tice to coufefs, I do ufe to appear a little more degag^ : 
But this old Gentleman^ not hk'inz the Freedom of my 
Air, has been pleafed to skewer down my Arms like a: 
Rabbit. 

^Tun. Is it then pofllble that this ihou'd be the true 
Lord Foppington at laft ? 

Lord Fop. Why what do you fee in his Face to make 
you doubt of it? Sir, without prefuming to have any e;^ 
^raordinary Opinion of my Figure^ give me leave to tell 

you 



you, if you had fen as many Lords as. I have done» yoit 
would not think it impoffible a Perfon of a worfe Taill 
than mine, might be a modern Man of Quality. 

Sir Tun. Unbind him. Slave*: My Lord, Fm ftrnck 
dumb, I can only beg Pardon by Signs ; but- if a Sacri- 
fice will appeafe you, you (hall have k. Here, purfue 

this Tartar, bring him back Away, I lay, a Dog^ 

Oons-— ^ rU cutoff his Ears and his TaiU Til draw 

out all his Teeth, pull his Skin over bis Head 
and ' what (haU I do mo**e ? 

Sir John, He does indeed deferve to be made an E:c* 
ample of. 

Lord Fop, Hetloes defcrve to be c^^r/r/, flap my Vital*. 
' Sir May I then hope I have your Honour's Pardon i 

Lord Fop, Sir, we Courtiers do nothing without 
Bribe ; that fair young Lady migt^t do Miracles. 

Sir T un. Hoyden, come hither, Hoyd^n^. 

Lord Fop. Hdyden is her Name,. Sir 7- 

^ivTun. Yes, my Lord. 

Lord Fop, The prettieft Name for aSdng I ever heardl 
- Sir My Lord — ^ — here's my Girl, ffie's^ yours, (he^ 
has a wholefome Body, and a. virtuous Mind ; (he'siji 
Woman, complete, both in.Flefh and ia Spirit ; flje has a. 
Bag of mjird Crowns, as fcarce as they are, and fifteen 
hundred a year ftitch'd fall to-herTaU ; . fo ga thy ways, 
J^yden. 

Lord Fop. Sir, I do-receive her like a Gentleman. 

Sir Tun, Then Pm a happy Man, I blefs Heaven, and 
if your Lordfhip wiH give me leavej I will, like a good 
Chrillian at Chrijimas, be very drunk by way of Thanks- 
giving. Come, my noble Peer, . I believe Dinner's rea- 
dy ; if your Honour pleafes to folhow mc, I'll 4ead you 
on to the Attack of a Venifon Pally. [Exit Sir Tunw 

Lord Fop, Sir, I wait upon you : Will-your Lady ftiip 
do me the favour of your little Finger, Madam ? 

M^fsi My Lord, 1*^1 follow you prefently. I have a 
little Bufinefs with my Nwfe. 

Lord F^p. Your Ladyftjip*s moft humble Servant ; 
come Sir John^ the Ladies have des Affaires, 

lExiUHt Lord Fop.. dnd Sir Johto. 

MiA 
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Mi/s, So, Narfe, we are finely brought to bed. What 
fiiaU we do now ? 

Tfur/e. Ah, dear Mifs, we are all undone ; Mr. Bul/^ 
you were us'd to help a Woman to a Remedy. [Crying, 

BufL. A\%d^ a-di^, Bu tit's paft my SkiU now, I can 
do nothing. 

Nur/e, Who wou'd have thought that ever your Inven- 
tion fhou'd have been drain'd fo dry f 

Mifs. Well, I have often thoaght old FoJks Fools, .and 
now I'm fare they are-fo; 1 have found a way niyfelf to 
fecure us alL 

Nur/e,- Dear Lady, what'j that ? 

Mifs, Why, if you two will be fure to hold yous 
Tongues, and not fay a word of what's pall. Til e'en 
marry this Lord too» 

Nurfe, What ! two Husband?, my Dear ? 

Mifs, Why you had three, good . Nurfe, you may hold . 
your Tongue. 

Nurfe, Ay, but not altogether, fweet Child. 

Mifs. Pfha, if you had, you'd ne'er, a thought much; 
on't. 

Nitrfei O but *^s a^n— Sweeting. 

Bud, Nay, that's my Bufxncfs tofpeafeto, Nurfe : I 
do confefs^ to take two Huabands for the Satisfa£Uon of 
the Fiefh^ is to commit the Sin of Exorbitancy; but tf 
do it for the Peace of the Spirit, is no more than to be 
drunk by wayof Phyfick : Befides^ to prevenXa Parent's 
Wrath, is to avoid the Sin of Difobedtence i for wheii 
the Parent's angry, the Child is froward. So that upon 
the whole Matter, I do think, tha' Miis (hou'd marry 
gain, fhe may be fav'd* 

Mifs, I-cod, and I will marry again then, and fo there 
k an end of the Story « \^§xeunt. 
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ACT V. SCENE London.. 

Enter Coupler, Young Fafhion,, Md Lory. 

TT 7£ LL, and fo Sir 7<0^r coming in— 
VV Toung Fajh. And fo Sir John coming in,. 
I thought it might be Manners in me to go out, which X 
did, and gettine on Horfeback as faftas I cou'd, rid a« 
way as if the Devil had been at the Rear of me ; what , 
has happened fmce> Heav'n knows. 

Cfup, I gad, Sirrah, I know as well as Heaven. 

Toung Fajh. What do you know ? 

Coup: That you are a Cuckold. 

Young Fafi. I'he Devil I am ! By who ?: 

Coup, By your firother. 

Toung Fafi, My Brother! which way ? 

Coup.. The old way, he has lain with your Wife. 

Toung Fajb, Hell and Furies, what doii thou mean ? 

Coup. X mean plainly, I fpeak no parable. 

Young Fafo. Plainly! thou dofi not fpeak common 
Senfe, I cannot onderiland one Word thou fayft. 

Coup. You will do foon,,Youngfter. In (hort, youleft^ 
your Wife a Widow, , and (he married again. 

Toung Fafif, It's a Lye. 

Ceup^ — — — ^Fcod, if I were a young Fellow, Tdi 
break your Head, Sirrah^ 

Toung FaJh. Dear Dad, .don*t be angry* for I'm as mad i 
^ Tom oi Bedlam. 

Coup, When I had fitted yoi^ with a.Wife, .you ihou'di 
have kept her. 

Toung FaJh. But is it poffible the ypung Strumpet cou'd! 
play fudi a Trick ? 

Coup. A yott»g:Strumpet, .Sir^— -can play twenty. 
T«cks.. 

\^ Toung FaJh. But pr'y thee inlbuft inc a little farther ; 
iyvl^e comes thy Intdligencc^! 

C»up%- 
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Coup, tzom your Brother, in this Letter ; there^ you 
9iay read it. [Young Fafhion reads^ 

Dear Coufkr^ 

Palling off I T Hofve only time tv ttll thee i7i<thre$ Linis^ 
* his Haty ') X or thereabouts^ that here has been the De^- 
njil : That Rafcal Tam, having ftole thertetter thou hadfti 
formerly lurit for me to bring to Sir Tunbclly, fomia a- 
damnabh Dejign upon my Mijfrefr^ and *was in a fair uuayL 
of Succefs ivhen I arri'vQ* \But after halving fuffer^d fume , 
Indigmties (in which I have all daubed my embroidered Coat ) 
I put him to fight* I fent out a Party of Horfe after him^, 
in hopee* to hanie^meule him my Prifonery <which if 1 had done^, 
liAjould hanut qualified him for the Seraglio^ flap mjf Vitals,. 
The Danger^ I have thus narrowly ^fcafdy has made me 
fortify n^elf againfl further Attempts^ by entering immedi^ 
at fly into an Affociation with the young Lady^. ky which we 
engage to ftand by one another^ as long as we both ft?all 
livf^. In port ^ the Papers are feaPd, and the Contrails ftgn*d^^ 
fo the Bufinefs of the Lawyer is acheve ; but* I defer the di- 
vine part of the thing till I arrive at London^ not beitig^ 
willing to confummate in. any other Bed but my own* 

Poftfcripti, 

'TV/ pojfibie Imay bi in the Tawnas foon-eii fits Letter \\ 
far Lfirid the Lady is fo violently in love with me, I have 
determined to make her f^ppy with all the Difpatcb thai is 
PraSicablep without, dtfardering my Ceach Harfes, ^ 

So, hero's rare Work, Pfaith! 

Lo, Lgad, Mifs has laid about her bravely. 

Coup. I think mv Country-Girl has play'd her part, a» 
well as if (he had Wn born and bred in Si, James*zV%g' 
liih. 

Toung Fajh, . That Rogue the Chaplain. . 

Lo. And then that Jade the Nurfe, Sir. r 

Young Fa(h, And then that drunken Sot, Z^r^i Sir ;. 

iJiat cou!d kiot keep himfelf ibber iabc a Witnefs to';the 

Marriage. 
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Loi Sir— with rcfpeil— — I know very few dmiikea * 
Sots that do keep themfelves fober. 

Young Fajh, Hold your prating, Sirrah, or I'll break 
your Head ; dear Coupler what's to be done ? 

. Nothing's to be done till the Bride and Bride- 
groom come to Town. 

Toung Fajh. Bride and^ Bridegroom ! Death and Ftt- 
ries ! 1 can't bear that thou ihouldft call them fo* 

Coup. Why, what ihall I call them, t)og and Cat ? 

Toung FaJh. Not for the World, that founds more 
like Man and Wife than t'other. 

Coup, Well, if you'll hear of them in no Language, . 
we'll leave them for the Nurfe and the Chaplain. 

Toung Fdjh. The Devil and the Witch. 

Couf. When they come to Town— 

Lo. We lhall have ftormy Weather. 

Coup, Will you hold your tongues, Gentlemen, or not ? 

Lo, Mum. 

Coup, I fay when they come, we mud find what StufF 
they are made of, whether the Churchman be chiefly 
cojnpos.'d of < the Fleih, or the Spirit ; . 1 prefume- the for- 
mer— For as Chapliains now go, 'tis probable he 
eats three Pound of Beef to the reading of one Chapi- 
ter—This gives him carnal Defires, he wants Money, , 
pjeferment^ Wine^ a Whore ; therefore we muft invite 
him to Supper^ give him. fat Capons, Sack. and Sugar,^ 
Pnrfe of Gold, and a plump Sifter. Let this be done, and 
I'll warrant thee, my Boy^iie fpeaks Truth like an Oracle. 

Toung FaJh. Thou art a profound Statefman I allow it j . 
but how ihaJl we gain the Nurfe ? . 

Cflft^. O never fear the Nurfe, if onee you^ have got 
. the Prieft, for the~ Devil always rides the Hag. Well, , 
there's nothing more to be faid of the Matter at this 
time, that I know of ; fo let us go and enquire, if there's 
any Nev^s of our People yet, perhaps they may be come. 
But let me tell you one thing by the way» Sirrah, I doubt 
ycMj have been an idle Fellow ; if thou hadft behav'd 
; thy (elf as tliou (houd'iVhave done^ the Girl wou'd. never 
have left thee* [Exeunt. 
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S C E N E, Berintbia's Apartment. 

Enter her Maid, fajpng the Stage, folhmj^d by Worthy. 

iTor. T T E M, Mrs. Abigail^ is your Miftrds to be 
AX fpoken with ? 
Jb, By you, jSii^ I beliere (he may. 
JVor, Why 'tis by me I wou'd have her /poken with. \ 
rU ac^tuu»t h€r. Sir. [Exit PAi. 

Worthy folttS. . ' 

One Lift more I muft perfuade her to give me, and 
then Fm mounted. Well, a young Bawd, and a hand- 
fome one for my Money, 'tis they do the Execution ; m 
never go to an old one, < but when I have occafion for a 
Wit9h. Lewdnefs looks heavenly to a Woman, when aa 
Angel $ppes|r§ in its Caufe ; but when a Hag is Advocate^ 
fhe ,nthi|ika it: comes fronj the Devil. An old Womao* 
has fopieth^Qg fo terrible; in her Looks, that whilil (he 
is perfuading your Miilrefs to forget (he has a Soul> ih« 
flaxes Hell and Damnation full in her Face. 

Enter Berinthia. 

Ber^ Well, Sir, what News bfing you ? 
Wor. No News, Madam, there's a Woman going U| 
cuckold her-Husb^nd. 
Ber, Amanda ? 
Wor, I hope fb. 
Ber. Speed her well. 

Wor. Ay, but there muft be a more than a God-fpeed^ 
or your Charity won't be worth a Farthing. 
. Ber, Why, han't 1 done enough already ?. 

Wpr^ No| quite. 

Ber. What's the matter ? 

Wor. The, I^dy. has a Scruplcj ftiH whifch you muft re^ 
move. 

Ber, What's that ? 

Wor. H.cr Virtue-^ — -fhe fays. 

Sir. And do you believe her il 
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^flr. No, but I believe it's what flie takes for her Vir- 
tue; it's ibme Relicks of lawfui Love! ihe is not yet 
fully fatisfy'd her Husband has got another Miftrefs, which 
unleis I can convince her of, I have opened the Trenches 
in vain ; for the Breach muft be wider, before I dare 
Horrn the Town. 

Ber» And fo Fm to be your Engineer ? 

Wor, I'm fure you know beil how to manage the Bat- 
tery. 

Ber, What think you of fpringing a Mine? I have a 
Thought juil now come into my Head, how to How her 
Bp at once. 

IFor, That wou'd be a Thought indeed. 

^^.._-Faith, I'll do't, and thus the Execution of it 
fhall be. We are all invited to my Lord Foppingtonh to* 
night to Supper, he's come to Tows with his Bridet and 
gives a Ball, with an Entertainment of Mu£ck. Now 
you mull know, my Undoer here, Lo^tUfs^ iays he muil 
needs meet me about fome private Bufinefs (X don't 
know what 'tis) before we go to the Company. . To- 
which end he has told his Wife one Lve, and I have told 
her another. But to make her am^as, I'll go immedir 
ately, and tell her a folemn Truth. 

Wor. What's that? 

Bir. Why, ril tell her, that to my certain Knowledge 
her Husband has aRendezvous with his MiHrefs this Af- 
ternoon ; and that if (he'll give me her Word, ftie wiU 
be fatisfy'd with the Difcovery, without making any vio- 
lent Inquiry after the Woman f I'll dired her to a Place 
where (he fhall fee them meet — Now, Friend, this I 
lancy may help you to a critical Minute. For home Ihe 
muft go again to dreis. You, with your good-breeding,, 
come to wait upon us to the Ball, find her all alone, her 
Spirit enfkm'd agaisfl her Husband for his Treafon, and 
her Flefh in a Heat from ibme Contemplations upon the 
Treachery, her Blood on a Fke, her Confcience in ice y 
a Lover to draw,, and the Devil to drive. . ■ Ah, poor 
Amanda ! 

Wor. [kniiling.'\ Thou Angel of Light, let me fall 
down and adore thee \ 

Ber. 
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Ber, Thoa MiniHer of Darknefs, get up dgain, for I 
hate to fee the Devil at his Devotions. 1 

War, Well, my incomparable Berintbia ■ Hofy 
(hail I reqaite you— — 

Ber. O ne'er trouble yourfelf about that : Virtue is its 
own Reward : There's a pleafure in doing good» which 
fufficiently pays itfelf. Adieu. 

PTor. Farewel, thou beft of Women. 

[^E^eunt feverai wtta^Sm 

Enter Amanda, meeting Berinthia. 

jfman. Who was that went from you ? 
Ber. A Friend of yours. 
Aman. What does he want ? 

Ber. Something you might fpare him, and be ne'^ 
the poorer. 

Aman. I can fpare him nothing but my Friendlhip \ 
my Love alrcady's all difpos'd of : Tho', \ confefs, to one 
onnateful to my Bounty. 

Ber. Why there's the Myftery ! You have been f& 
bountiful, you have cloy'd him. Fond Wives do by their 
Husbands, as barren Wives do by their Lap Dogs ; crani 
them with Sweetmeats till they fpoil their Stomachs. 

Aman. Alas ! Had you buf feen how paflionately fond 
he has been fince our lafl Reconciliation, you wou'd hav« 
thought it were impoffible he ever (hould have breath'd an 
Hour without me. 

Ber. Ay but there you thought wrong again; Amanda % 
you Ihou'd conlider, that in Matters of Love Mens Eyes 
are always bigger than their Bellies. They have violent 
Appetites, 'tis true, but they have foon din'd. 

Aman. Well; there's nothing upon Earth ailomfhes me 
more than Mens Incon^ncy. 

Ber. Now there's nothing upon Earth aftoniflies me lefs,. 
when I confider what they and we are CQmpos'd of. For 
Nature has noade them Children, and us Babies. Now, 
Amanda^ how we u&'d our Babies, you may remember. 
We were mad to have them, as foon as we faw them 
ki6'4 them to pieces, as foon we got them ; then 
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puird off their Clothes, faw them naked, and fo tlirev^ 
them away. 

^ Aman* But do yoa think all Men are of this Temped 

Ber, All but one. 
' Aman, Who's that ? 
, Ber, Worthy. 

Aman, Why, he's weary of his Wife too, you feev 

Ber, Ay, that's no Proof. 
. Aman, What can be a greater ? 

Ber. Being weary of his Miftrefs. 

Aman, Don't you think 'twere poffible he might gfve 
you that too ? 

Ber. Perhaps he might, if he were m.y Gallant r not 
if he were yours. 

- AmaH, Why do you think he fbou'd be more conftant 
to me, than he wou'd to you ? I'm fure I'm not fo handir 
ibme. 

Ber. Kiffing goes by Favour : he likes you beft. 

Aman, Suppofe he does ; That's no Demonftration he 
wou'd be conftant to me. 

Ber. Noj that I'll grant you : But there are other Rea^ 
ions to expedl it ; for you mull know after all, Amundoi, 
the Inconftancy we commonly fee in Men of Brains, does 
not fo much proceed from \he Uncertainty of their Tem- 
per, as from the Misfortunes of their Love. A Man feesj, 
perhaps, an hundred Women he likes well enough for an 
Intrigue, and away ; but poflibly, thro' the whole Courfe 
of his LifCj does not find above one,, who is exadlly what 
he could wiih her : now her, 'tis a thoufand to one, he 
never gets. Either fhe is not to be had at all (tho' that 
feldom happens, you'll fay) or he wants thofe Opportu- 
nities that are necelTary to gain her; either (he likes 
fomebody elfe much better than him, or ufes him like a 
Dog, becaufe he likes no body fo well as her. Still 
fomething or other Fate claps in the way between them 
and the Woman they are capable of being fond of : And 
this makes them wander about from Miftrefs to Miilrefs, 
like a Pilgrim 'from Town to Town, who every Night 
muii have a frelh Lodging, and's in hafte to be gone in 
the Morning. 

Amaui. 
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Aman. ^Tis poffible there may be fomething in what 
yoa fay ; but what do you infer from it« as to the Man 
we were talking of i 

Ber, Why, I infer, that you being the Woman in the 
World, the moft to his Humour, 'tis not likely he would 
quit you for one that is lefs. 

Aman. That is not to be depended upon, for you fee 
Mr« Lo'vele/s does ib. 

Ber. What does Mr. Lo'vele/s do ? 

Aman, Why ? He runs after fomething for Variety, 
Fm fure he does not like fo well as he does me. 

Ber. That's more than you know, Madam; 

Aman. No, I'm fure on't : l am not very vain. Be* 
rinthia ; and yet I'll lay my Life, if I could look i^to 
his Heart, he thinks I deferve to be prefer'd to a thou^ 
£ind of her. 

Ber, Don't be too pofitive in that neither : A Million 
to one, but (he has the fame Opinion of you. What 
wou'd you give to fee her ? 

Aman. Hang her, dirty Trull ; tho' I really believe 
Ihe's fo ugly, (he'd cure me of my Jealoufy, ' 

Ber, All the Men of Senfe about ^Town fay. fh^s 
handfome. - 

Aman. They are as often out in thofe things as any 
People. 

Ber. Then I'll give you further Proof all the Wo- 
men about Town fay, ihe's a Fool : Now I hope you are 
convinc'd ? 

Aman, Whatever ihe be, I'm fatisfy'd he does not lik# 
her well enough to beftow any thing more than a little 
outward Gallantry upon her. 

Ber\ Outward Gallantry ! {^Jt^e] I can't bear this. 

STb Jman.'] Don't you think Ihe's a Woman to be 
bbb'd off fo. Come, I'm too much your Friend, to f|J^- 
fer you (hould be thus grofsly impos'd upon, by a Man 
whp does not deferve the leail part about you, unlefs he 
knew how to fet a greater Value upon it. Therefore in 
one word, to my certain knowledge, he is to meet her , 
now, within a quarter of an Hour, fome where about th^% 
Bckhylon of WicKednefs, JVhitebalL And if youtl give 

me 
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§ac your Word that you'lt be content wkh feeing her 
Msk'd in his Hand, without pulling her Headclothes oF, 
111 ftcp immediately to the jPerfon, from whom I have 
jtty Intelligence^ and fend you word whereabouts you 
may fland to fee 'em meet. My Friend and Pll watch 
*«m from another place, and dodge *em to their private 
Lodging : But don't you offer to follow 'em, left you do 
it aukwardly, and fpoil all. Ill come home to you again, 
as Toon as I have earth'd 'em, and give you an account 
in what corner of the Houfe, the Scene of their Lewdnefs 
lies. 

j^man. If yoa can do this^ Berhtthia^ he's a Villain. 

Ber. I can't help that. Men will be fo. 

jiman. Well ! I'll follow your Diredions ; for I ihalt 
never reft till I know the worft of this matter. 

Ber, Pray, go immediately, and get yourlelf reader 
dien. Put on Tome of your Woman's Clothes, a great 
Scarf and a Mask, and you (hall presently receive Or- 
ders. [Calls 'wiihin,] Here, who's there ? get me a Chair 
quickly. 

Serv. There are Chairs at the Door, Madaiii. 

Bir. 'Tis well, I'm coming. 
' Aman, But pray^ Berinthiay before you go, tell me 
liow I may know this filthy Thing, if (he mould be fo 
forward (as I fuppo(e (he will) to come to the Rendezvous 
£rft$ fbr^ methinks, I would fain view her a litde. 

Ber. Why, (he's about my heighth; and very well 
fliap'd, 

Uman* I thought (he had been a litde crooked ? 
Ber. O no, (he's as ftraight as I am. But we lo(e dme, 
come away. [^Exeunt. ' 

Enter Young Fa(hion, meeting Lory. 

Toung Fafi. Well, will the Dodor come ? 

Lo. Sir, I (cut a Porter to him as you order'd me. 
He found him with a Pipe of Tobacco and a great Tank- 
ard of Ale, which he faid he wou'd difpatch while I 
cou'd tell three, and be here. 

ToungFaJh. Hcdoesnotfufpeft'twasI that fent for him? 
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Lo. Not a Jot, Sir, he divines as little for kimfel^ aa 
lie does for odier Folks. 

Toung Fafo. Will he bring Nurfe with him ? 
Lo. Yes. 

Toung Fajb. That's w«ll; where" s Coupler f 
Lo. H«'s half way «p the Stairs uking Breath ; hd 
ttoft play hk BeBoWs a little, before he can get to the top* 

Enter Coupler. 

^ Toung Fi^. O here he is. Well* old Phthifick, thft 
Dolor's comine;. 

Coup. Wou'dthe Pox had the Doctor— —Pm quite 
out of Wind [ToLo.} Set me a Chatr« Sirrah. Ah— - 
Ifits down"] [To Toung Fafi.] Why the Plague can'ft not 
thou lodge npon the Groond-Flck>r ? 

Toung Fafi. Becaufe I love to lie as near Heavea as t 
can. 

Coup. Pr'ythee let Heaven alone ; ne'er zSkOi tending 
:diatway: Thy Center'^ downwards. 

Toung Fa/b. That's impoffible. I have too much itf 
l^nck in this World, to be daitm'd in the next. 

Coup. Hiott art out in thy Logick. Thy Major is truet' 
l>ut thy MinorJs falfe; for thou art the luckieft Fellow 
In the Univerie. 

Xoung Fa/b. Make out that. 

Coup, ril do't: Laft Ni^ht the Devil ran away with 
the Paribn of F^g^ofe Livmg. 

Toung Fafij. If he had run away with the Parifli too» 
what's that to me ? 

Coup. Ill tell thee what it*s 4x> thee. This Living is 
\worth £ve linndred Pound a-year, and the Prefentation 
idf it is thine, if thou can'ft prove diyfelf a lawful Huf- 
iband to Miis Hoyden. 

Toung Fi^. Say'ft thoa fo, sny Protedor! then I>gad 
I (hall have a Brace of Evidences here prefently. 

Coup. The Nurfe and the Dodlor ? 

Toung Fajh. The fame : The Devil himfelf Won't have 
Intereft enough to make them withiland it. 

Coup. That weihall fee prefently : Here they come. 



Enter 
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Enter Nurfe and Chaplain ; they ftart back^ feeing Young 
Faftiion. 

Nurfe. Ah Goodnefs, Roger y we are betray'd. 

Toung Fa/h, y^iffg hold un them.} Nay, nay, ne'er 
flinch for the matter ; ' for I have ^oa fafe. Come to 
your Trials immediately; I have no time to give you 
Copies of your Indidment. There fits your Judge.— 
IBoth kneeling."] FrsLyy Sir, have Compsteon on us. 

Nurfe. I hope, Sir, my Years will move your Pity; 
1 am an aged Woman. 

Coup. That is a moving Argument indeed. 
. Coup, [to BuU.\ Are not you a Rogue of SanAity ? 

Bull. Sir, with re(pe6t to my Fundion, I do wear a 
Gown. I hope. Sir my Charader will be coniider'd ; 
I am Heaven's Ambaflador. 

Coup. Did not you marry this vigorous young Fellow 
to a plump young buxom Wench. 

Nurfe. [to BuiZ] Don't confefs, Roger^ unlefs you are 
}iard put to it indeed. 

Coup. Come out with^ — Now is he chewing the Cud 
of his Roguery, and grinding a Lye between his Teeth. 

Bull. Sir, I cannot pofitively fey I fay. 

Sir— pofitively I cannot fay 

Coup. Come, no Equivocation, no Roman Turns up" 
on us. Coniider thou iland'ft upon Proteflant Ground, 
which will flip from under thee like a Tyburn Cart ; for 
in this Country we have always ten Hangmen for one 
Jefuit, 

Bull, [to Toung Fafh,'\ Pray, Sir, then will you but 
permit me to ijseak one word in private with Nurfe ? 

Ymng Fafh. Thou art always for doing fomething in 
private with Nurfe. 

Coi^. But pray let his Betters be ferv'd before hini for 
once. I would do fomething in private with her my- 
felf ; Loryy take car« of this Reverend Gownmanin the 
next Room a little. Retire, Prieft. [Exit Lo. ^ith Bull. 
—Now, Virgin, I muft put the matter home to you a 
little; Do you think it might not be poffible to make 
you fpeak Truth ? 
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Ntttfe. Alas ! Sir, I don't know yfbsH you m«Mi hj 
Troth, 

C<tuf. Nay> *tis poffible thoi} may'il be a Stranger to i& 

Itfi^;^ Come, N^r^e, yoa and I were better 

Friends when we iaw one another laft; and 1 ftill believe 
you are a very good Woman in the bottoift. I did de^ 
ceive you and your young X^y, 'tis trne, bat I always 
defign'd to make a very good Husband to her, and to be 
a very good Friend to you. And *ms poffible in the end^ 
{he mi^t have found herfelf happier, and yofi richei^ 
than ever my Brother will make you. » 

Nur/e. Brother ! Why is your Worihip then his Xxjrd- 
(hip's Brother ? 

Toutig Fajh, I am ; which you fhould have known, if 
I durft have ftaid to have told you ; but I was forc'd to 
take Hprfe a little in halle, you know. 

Nur/e, You were indeed. Sir : poor young Man, how 
he was bound to fcaure for't. Now won't your Wor(hip 
be angry, if I confefs the Truth to you ; when I found 
you were a Cheat (with refpcdt be it fpoken) I verily be- 
liev'd Mifs had got fome pitiful Skip-Jack Varlet or 
other to her HuslMjid,'or I had ne'er let her think of 
marrying agaip. 

Coup. But where was your Confcience all this while. 
Woman I Did not that ftare you in the Face with .h«ge 
Saocer-eyes, and a great Horn upon the Forehead / Did 
not you think you ihou'd be damn'd for f^ch a Sin f 
Ha! 

IToung Fajh. Well faid. Divinity, prefs that home upoQ^ 
her. 

Nur/e, Why, in good truly. Sir, I had ibme fearful 
Thoughts on*t, and cou'd never be b-ought to confent. 
till Mr. Bull faid it was 4 P^ckadiUay and he'd (ecure my 
SoulforaTythe-Pig. 

Toung FaJh. There was a Rogue for you. 

Coup. And he fhall thrive scccrdi:igly : He Ihall hav« 
a good Livix^^ Come, honell hlur/ey I ice you have 
Butter in your Compound ; you can melt. Some Coqi* 
pailion you can have of this handfome young Fellow. 

VOL.L F' Nitrfi^ 
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\ Nttr/e. t have. Indeed, Sir. 

Touftg Fajh. Why, then I'll tell you what you (hall do 
for md. You know what a >Varm Living here is fallen ; 
and that it muft be in the Difpofal of him who has the 
Difpofal of Mif^i Now if you and the Do^or will agree 
to prove my Marriage, Fll prefent him to it, upon con- 
dition he makes yoa his Bride. 

' Nur/e, Now the Bleffin? of the Lord follow your 
good Worlhip both by Night and by Day. Let him be 
fetch'd in by th'e Ears ; V\\ foon bring his Nofe to the 
Grindflone. 

• Qfupj. [afiJe.) Well faid, old. Whit- Leather. Hey; 
bring in the Pnfoner there. 

Enter Lory nxjith BulL 

Coup, Come, advance, holy ; Here's your Duck 
does not think fit to retire with you into the Chancel at 
this time ; but (he has a Propofal to make to you in the 
Face of the Congregation. Gome, Nur/e^ fpeak for 
yourfelf ; yott are of Age. 

Nur/e, Rcger^ are not you a u^icked Man, Roger ^ to 
fet your Strength againft a weak Woman, and perfuade 
her it was no Sin to conceal Mifs's Nuptials ? IVIy Con- 
science flies in my Face for it, thou Prieil of Baal ; and 
t find by woful Experience, thy Abfolution is not worth 
an old Caflbck : therefore I am refolved to confefs the 
Truth to the whole World, tho* I die a Beggar for it. 
But his Worfhip overflows with his Mercy, and hisBoun^* 
ly: He is not only pleas'd to forgive us our Sins, but 
defigns thou (ha't fquat thee down in Fat-goo/e Living ; 
and which is more than all, has prevailed with me to be-> 
come the Wife of thy Bofom. 

Toung FaJh. All this I intend foryoo, Dodlor. What 
yoir are to do for me, I need not tell you. 

Bull Your WoHhip's Goodnefs is unfpeakable : Yet 
there is one thing fecms a Point of Confcience ; and 
Confcicnce is a tender Babe. Jf I fhou'd bind myfelf, 
for the fake of this Living, to marry Nurfe^ and main- 
tain her afterwards, I doubt^ might be look'd on as a 
kind of Simony. 

Coup, 
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Coup, [rijtng up,"] If it were Sacfilegtf, di6 Living'd 
worth it : Therefore no more Words, good Do^r : bu^ 
with the [ghfingliviTk t9 himJ] Parl^<*^-*her«— ^-takd 
the Parfonag^hooie. Tis true, 'tis a little oat of Re- 
pair ; fome Dilapidatioas there are ti^ b« made good i 
the Windows are broke, the Wainfcot is walp'd, the 
Cielings are peePd, and the Walls are track'd j but a 
little Glafing, Fainting," White-wafh, and Pkfbr, will 
make it laft thy time. 

BulL Well, Sir, if it mofl be fo, I (han't contend < 
What Providence orders, linbmitto. ' v 

Nurfe, And fo do I, with all Humility* 

Cnsr/. Why, that now was fpoke like good People. 
Come, my Tnrde-Doves, let us §p help this poor Pigeon 
to hb wandring Mate again and after ImUtii^dn and 
Indudion, you (hall aU go a Cooing together^ 

Enter Amanda, in a Scarfs &c. itsj^ft ntitrn^d^htr - 
iVoman folloimng h^rn , ^ 

jiman. Pr'ythcc what care I whd has teftftUiere t » 

Worn. Madam, 'twas my Lad^ Jmifi/i^ iild Xadf 
tiptoe. \ r 

Aman, My Lady FiMt^ and my fMtli. m\& 
doll fiand troubling me with the Vi^ bi^^e' patted t)| 
knpertinent Women ? whcQ they are well feam'd with 
the Small Pc»c, they won't he lb fbnd of ofceWin^ their 
Faces — There are more Coquettes about this Town-—* 
' /r«w, Madanh I fiippofe, they > only oiinie to return 
your Ladyihip's Vifit, accordmg to the CtiftoUl '^•^thi 
World. ' K 

Aman. WboM the Worfd were on Fine, ind you iirithe 
inid<Mcon't. .^ gowe : leave mfe. {Exk Wmk 

, Amafida.^/<f» . . 

At laft I am xonvinc'd. My Eyes are TcMmoiife# df fits 

FiiKhood. ' 
The bafcj ungrateful, pisrjur'd Villain*. „ * 
Good Gods — What flipper y ^ttiT Mfen ctHnpbsM of ? 
Sure the Account of thdr Creation^^felfe^ i 
And *twas the Woman's Rib that tll^ Wc^ formed 

Fa But 
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Sut why am I thus sngiy ? 

This poor Retepfe fliouM only move my Scorn. 

Tis tjroe tk^ roving Flights of his un^pifli'd Youth, 

Ha4 firong Excufes from the Plea of Natttfe : 

R^aibn had thfown the Reins loofe on his Neck, 

And ilipt him to imlimited Defize. 

If therefore he went wrong, he had a Claim 

To my Forgivenefsy and I did him risht. 

But fince the Years of Manhood rein him in» 

AM Rtajbn, well dieefted into Thought, 

Has pointed out the Courfe he ought to mn i 

If now he ftrays, 

'Tw^'d be as Wf»k, and mea& inmeto pardot),. 

As it has been in him t!«ffe&d. But hold : 

^i^aii ill Caufe indeed, where nothing's to be &ad for*U^ 

My Beauty poffibly is in the Wain« 

Perhaps fixteen.has greater Charms for him : 

Yes, there's the Secret. But let him know. 

My Quiver'-s not entirely cmpty'd yet, 

I fbUl h^Mfi Darits, and I can (hoot ^m too : 

jHiei^re not fi> bltfnt, but they can enter fiill ; 

The Want's not in my Power, but in my Will. 

Vifiwe's hfa Fiiend ; or, thro' ano&er's Heart,. 

] yet $o»'d &ad the way to make his fmart. 

[GctMg of, fife meets Worthy^ 
Ha ! He here ? Proced me Heavqi, for this looka 
omifiotta. 

W^-* Yw 6em diforder'd. Madam ; I hope there's no * 
]i4^l^fii»e happened 10 you ? 

Amau. None that will long diforder me, I hope. 
< W4rr Whatever it be difturbs yoa, i wou'd to Heaven 
'lipseie in miy Power , to bear the Paio^ till. I were able to 
remove the Caufe. 

Jhnan. I hope ere long it will remove itfelf. At leaH, 
I have given it Warning to be gone. 

Wor. Wou'd I durft ask. Where 'tis the Thtm tor- 
ments yoji? ... 
Forgive i^e, if I grow inquifitive | 
'Tis only with to gke you Eaft. 

dmoH^ Al«|l 'til in a tender Pmt. It can't be drawn 

without 
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iridoiit a World of Pain : Yet out it mxiSt i fbr it be^ht 
to fefter in my Heart. 

' fF^. lir*tis the Sting of ttttrtquited Love/ relhov^ J( 
mftantiy, : I have a Balm will quicklf heal the Woati4. ^ * 

Jman. Ydnni find Undertakif^ difficolt : The %tst^ 
geon, who already has attempted it, has much torment* 
ed me. , 

Wor, rU aid him with a gentler Hand— ^If yon will 
give me leave. 

- jbitan. How foft ibe^er the Hand may be, there ;Sill it 
Terror in the Operation . • 

Wor, Some -few Prcparativel woald make it eafy, 
could I perfuade yon to apply ^m. Make home Re* 
AeAionSf Madam, on your flighted Love : Weigh well 
the Streiigth and Beauty of your Charms : Rouze op 
that Spirit Women ought to bear, and flight your Qod^ 
If he n^le£b hi^ Angel. With Arms ofJce receive hit 
cold Emoracesy and keep yoor Fire for thofe who corned 
hi Flkmes^ Bdtold a horning Lover at ypur Feet, hit 
Fever raging in his Veins.^ See how he treml^et^, how 
he panttf See how he glow^, how^e^confumesl Ex« 
(end the Ar«t of Mercy to his Aid : his Zeal may give 
him Title to your Pity, altho' his Metit cannot claim 
jfenrLove. . . 

Afkim: <^ atl Hiy feeUe Sex, fur^ I muft be the 
fimkeft, flUiu^d I ^in prefume to think on Love^ 
^^(g^'»?]----^AksJ*^y Heait has been too toUghljr 
treated. 

0r^. *TiHriU find the greiter Blifr infofier Ufage. 

j^MMa. Ito whereVthit U%;e lo be foi^ 

Wor. 'Tis here, within this /aithful B/caft'^'whMt if 
yoadiQ«bt| rU rip it up' before your Eyes; Ij^alHtt 
Sed^tsopen to your Viw I sWd then - you'll fee 'twat 
^nd.\ — - ■ ■' ^ ■• ' . 

Jman. With juft fuch h<m«il WOi^s it the^, the woH¥ 
of Men d^cciv'd me. ' 

fVor, He therefore merits all Revenge can do ; hit - 
Fault is fiich, the extent and ftrctch. of Vengeance can- 
ned rikbir/ O mAke.Bie but your InAmmoit of Jui^ 
F 5 - tfcc-ji 
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jicc ; ypvrlh find ;nic. e^fccu^e i.t wW> Ak* Zfeat ll»^il»U 
oonvince you 1 abhor the Crime. - \ . ,\ 

♦ ^jnkMT. T^evKigoiir of an Execiitioner^ has inof?e thr 
^ace of Cruelty than Juftice : And he who puts the Cord 
about tlie Wretch's Neck, is feldom known tp leicceed 
l^m in bis Morals. . 

}Vor» What Proof then can I give you of my Trath I : 

Jma». There is wi Sartb but pn^ i i ; 

//'<?r. And is that in my Power? » 

Jman. It is s An4 one that would '^Hoc^ghly ^n- 
yince me« I fhould be apt to ra^e your Heart fo hi^h^/t' 
poflibly might purchafe't with a part of mine. 
. H^'Qr. Then Heav'n thou art my Friend, and I am 
ileft ; for if *tis in ray Power, my Will I'm fare will 
l^each-it. No mat^r what the Terms may be^ wl^n 
fuch a Recompence is oficf'd. O tell ipe Quickly >Mhat 
this Proof mutt be I Wii^t ij it will W>^M»cf'jytiu jofiyiy 

Love? : . 1 . •, 

Aman, I fhall believe yov» love me as you Ofi|;bt# Jjf 
from this Moment, you forbear to ask whatever is unfit 
for me to grant ■ ■ ■ ■ ' You p^ufe upon k. Sir— — ^ 
doubt on fuch hard. Terms, a Woman's VUi^ is fcarc^y 
worth the having. u . - : ir 

If^or. A Heart like yours, on any Terms is woith jj^i 
'twas not on that I paus'd : But I wafrtl^ijoog I4i^^^ng 
fuartr^ to her^l whether fpme thi^ there, may j|ot hf^ 
which Women cannot grant without a Blufh, and 
which Men ntay take without Ofience. \Taking her fian0l,\ 
Your Hand I &n^y m^ be of the . Nnmt>er :. O pai^on 
me, if I comnput a Rape irpop 1%^ [kiffi^ ^ <^^r^] and 
thus devour it with my Kifle^ v i . : 

jfmattp O Heavens ! let jq9 go* . . : . \ r 
. If^or^ Neyer, whilft I have Streingth to hold ^u^ti^, 
[Forcing her to fit donun on a Couch!} My Life, my Spji^ 
my Goddefs— -P foi^ve.me! : 

Aman. O wliither am I ngoing? Help, Heaveiv> or I 
^un loft. . ^ : 

^-V. Stand ^euter, Gpds^. this once I do inyii^ke fpfii 
, Aman^.Th^Jk', fave^m^,. Virlue, ftjid the Gtar^r'^ tbix|64 
; Jf/r, Nay, never Arivc, , 

Jntan 
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jfyun. I will ; conqaer too. My Forces rally 
bravely to my Aid, {^Breaking from bimi and thus I gain 
the Day. 

Wor. Then mine as bravely double their Attack, 
[fetzing her again.'] And thus I wreft it from you. Nay, 
ibuggle not ; for all's in vain : Or Death or Vi^ory ; 
I am determined. 

jlman. And fo^m \rufifing from him.] Now keep 
your diftance, or we part for ever. 

Wor. {Offering again.] For Heaven's fake 

- Aman, \poing.] Nay then, Farewel. 



fmd fee the Magick Force of Love : Behold this raging 
Lion at your Feet, ftruck dead with Fear, and tame at 
Charms can make him. What mud 1 do to be forgiven 
Jbyyou? 

Jman» ^Repent, and never mofe offend. 

Wor. Repentance for paft Crimes is juft and eafy ; 
but £n no more's a Task too hard for Mortals. 

Aman, Yet thofe who hope for Heaven, muii ufe their 
.beft Endeavours to perform it. 

Wvr, Endeavours we may ufe, but Flelh and Blood 
are got in t'other Scale ; and they are ponderous things. 

Jman, Whatever they are, there is a weight in R«- 
follttion fiiffident k>t their Balance. The Soul, I do con- 
is ufoidiy fo carelefs of its Charge, fo ibfr, and 1q 
indttlgent I0 D^fc, it leaves the Reins in the wild Hand 
of Nature, who, Wke tL Phatton^ drivet the fiery Chariot, 
aad ftt% the World on Flame. Yet ftili the Sove- 
re^nty n in the Mind, whene'er it pleafes to exeh ita 
Force. Peibaps yoa may not think it tfeoath your whrle^ 
to take fnch mighty pains for my Efieem ; Jbut that i 
kftve; tp ydttJ 

Yott fee the Price I iet upon my Heart, . . ^ 

Perhaps 'tis dew ; Bairfpite of all your Ajt^ - . i 
You'll find on cheaper Terms, we ne'er (hall pait.. :> . 
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Worthy Jolus. 

there's I>ivinity about her ; and file's dirpens'd 
fome portion Qs't to me. For what but now was the 
^ild Flame of Love^ or (to diCrd th^t fpadoas Tcrn^) 
the vile, the grofe Deiires of Flefti and Blood, is in a 
Momem tum'd to Adoration. The coarfer Appetite of 
Natqre*« gone, and 'tis, methinks, the Food of Angels 
1 require ; how long this InBuence may lail, Heavea 
Jtnpws. Bat in this Moment of my Perjury, I cou'd on 
her own 1-erms accept her Heart. Yes, lovely Woman, 
r can agcept it. For now 'tis doubly worth my Care. 
Your pharms ar^ much encreas'd, fince thus adorn'd. 
^hen Xi'<uh's extorted from us, then we own the RobQ 
jof Virtue is 4 graceful H^bit. 

C?ou'd Women but our fecret Counfels fcan, 
Cou'd they bu t reach die deepfieierves of Man, 
They'd wear it on, that that of Love might lad J 
For when they throw of one, we ibon the other caft* 
. Xhcir Sympathy is fiich—— 

The fate of one, the other fcarcecan fly, 
. T&ey live together, and together die. 

Mntet Mifs and Nurf^. 

: Mifs. But is. it fure and certain, fay you,Mie*s my 
Lcrdts own Rroijier ? • / 
i ^ftf/i?. A s^itipe, as ht's your lawful Httsband« 
. ilf/;^jPcod/if I had . known tint in time, I don't 
know, but i jnight have kept liim: For, between you 
and J, Niide, he'd have • made a Husband worth two of 
this I have* > Jftut wJiich do yon diink you ihou'd fancy 

Nurfe. Why, truly, in my poor fancy, Madam» }roiur 
£rft Husband is the prettier Gentleman. 

^Mifs. I don't bke my jbord*s Shapes, Niirfe. 

<NurJe, W^y.in good Oruly, as a body may fey,, he is; 
biltaSlap. 

.vMift, What do you think now he puts me in mind of? 
Don't you remember a long, loofe^ mamUing foct of t 
Hdtfc my Father caU'd Wajhjt f 
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Nur/e. As fikc ai two TVin-Brothers. 

M$/}. rcod> I have thottght fo hondned tixnesif 
Pahh^i Pin tired'ofliiin. 

Nuif/g. XxkdeeAf MlMam, I tliinf^oii liad eVn as goo^ 
jbUid tdyottrlifft'BltfgfuA^ ; ' 

M^. O bat» Nttrte, #e hm\ cohfider'd thd ^'li: 
diirig^yet. If I leave my Lord, I mail leave my Lady 
too : and when I rattle about the Streets in my Coach, 
they'll only fey, there goeis Miftneifs.- Miftrefs— — . 
Miibefs what? Whafs tpis Man's Name, I havt nV'^- 
tied, Norfc? ' ^ ' 

Nurfi. *Sqnm hjbiM^ . . • \ 

Mifi. 'Sqoire Fafiiifk is rt ? -^WOi; »6^6ire, ^"s, 

better than notjiingi Do yon think one coii'd not 
hijn made A Knight,. Nui& ? 

Nur/i* I don't know but oiie might, Mad^m, when, 
^e King's in a good Humour. 

Mffi. Vcod, that wou'd do rarely. .For then h^d be 
as good a Man as my Father, yoii kn^. 

Nur/e. By'i-lady, and that's as good as the beft of 'em^ 

M/J}. 'tisx faiA ; for then I fh^ll be my Lady, and^ 
your Xiaidyfl^ipi *t every Word, (hat's all 1 have to care 
for. Ha, N.(irfe, but hark you me, one thing more, 
and then I have done. I'm afraid, if I change my Hdf- 
band again^ l lh^n't haye h much Money to thr^w about, 
Nurfe- 

Nur/t* 0% enongh's as good as a Feaft : Befides, Ma- 
dam, one don't know, but as much may fall to your 
0iare with the younger brother, as with the eld$ir. For 
tho* thefe Lords have a ^wer of Wealth indeed ; yet at 
I have heard fay, they give it all to their Sluts and their 
Trulls, who joggle it about in their Coaches, with a^ 
Murrian to 'em, whilft poor Madam fits fighing and wiih- 
ing, and knotting and crying, and has not a ^are Half^ 
Crown, to boy he^ a Pra&ict Piety, * 

Mffs. Oj, but for that, don't deceivj^ yourfelf, Nurie^. 
For this 1 muft ynapping^ her Fiffgerr] fay for my Lord^ 
^nd a " i for him x He's as free as an open Houfear 
Chrtflmtu. For this very Morning he told me, J (hou'd 
l^avf two hmndrcd a-year to bay Pins, P<ow, Nutfe, if 
?5 M 



he gi ves mc two hundred a-yea^ to buy Pip% lyhat da you 
^iMt he'U givQ .nig tQ buy fine Pettkpat^ ^ ' 

Nurji. /A, my Deareft, he declines ;t)i9e:;faMtiy, and 
^> na better «thaQ a J^oguef for his pain^. Thefe l^n- 
doners hasrt eot a Gibberidge with 'era, .>M^uld fopfound 
4 Gipiey. That which they ^11 Pin-money, to buy 
^eir Wivef every thipe in Ac yarial \Vortd, down ta 
their very Shoe-tyes? Nay, I have heard Folks fay, 
I'hat fome Ladies, if they will have Gallants, as^ they 
caU 'eodj arefprc'd to .find, jjb^ein oui of their Pin- 
money too. ^ ' 

Mi/f. Has he ferv'd me fo, fay yef— -rThen PU.be 
Wifc norJongcr, thAtf^-fixt.; Look/ here he.cowes, 
yniii ^ the fine Fojks ^t's^heejs. Pcpd, ( Ni^rfe, thef^ 
Londen Ladies will laugh till they crack again, to fee me 
flip my Coll^, and run away from my Husband. But, 
d'ye hear ? Pray take care of one thing : When the 
iPiffi/ieik co^es to break out, 1^ fure you get between 
me and my Fatiier, for ryou knp^ his Tncks>i he'U 
knqck me dowtu 

' NurJe. I'll 4?iind him, ne'er f<?ar,r Madam, r, . 

Enter Lord Foppingtbh, Lbvelefi, Worthy, Aiimnd^^ 
and Beriiithia/ • ' 

Lord Fup. Ladies and Gentlemen,, you arc all welcome, 

Lo'uJ\ Lonjelcfs That's my Wife; pr'ythee do me 

the favour to fiikte fier ; And do'ft heai:,^ ^afiie to hmj] 
if thau haft a n»ind ipi try thy Fartune, to be reyeng'd af 
^e, I won't take itJlU ftap my Vitalst. " 

. You need not fear. Sir, l*m , top fond of my owxk 
' Wife, to have the lea(l inclination fos y4>urs. 

[M faiuH Mifs. 

Lord Top. [afideyj, Vd give a thau/and Paund he wou'd 
make Love to her, that he may (ee Ihe has fenfe enough 
to prefer nie to hrm^ tho* his. own Wife has. not : [o'zViv- 
iag Z?j«.3— »He'* a very, beaftly Fellow,, in, my Opinion* 

Mi/s. [ajSde.] What a Power of fine Men there are in 
this. Lotion P He that kift me firft, is a goodly. Gentle- 
man, ijpiromife you: Sure ihofe Wive? have a. rare time 
that live here always, . 
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Eater Sir Tonbtlly, wtb Muficitinst, Dai^cert, ic* , 

Sir Tmt. CMCt coneiii^ good Peeplei cone in i xm^^t 
4ftiie yoitr Fiddlef, tone your Fiddlct. 

tb^ Hmtthjfs. Bag-pipcsi make read^ tbe». Come, 
firikc up. [.^^"V*^ 

FortkiiUHoyden^sfFiJdifig'iia^i 
And thirefere k^ep lUy^i^p . . . , , 
Aad com^ t9 ii mrry^. V , * \ 

Ha! there's my Wench,, rfeith; Touch and toke^ Pit 
warrant her ; ihe'U breed like a tame Rabbit. 

Mi/s. [aJUe, ] I'cod, I think, my Father's gottea drmilc 
before Supper^ ' 

Sir Tun, to. Lor. and Wor.] Gentlemen^ you are weU 
come, [faluting Aman. tfWBerJ Ladies, by your leave*. 

Ha They bill like Turtles, Udibokers, they fet, 

Biy old Blood a-fire ; I ihall cuckold feme body' before;. 
Morning. . , \* . * 

Lord Fop, t§ 5/>Tun.] Sir, your beirigMaftcr of the 
Entertainment; will you defire the Compaqy to, fit ?. 

Sir Tun. Oon^, Sir, I'm the happieft Man oh thi^ 
fide the Ganges. ; 

Lord Fop, afide.'] This is a in^hty unaccountable old' 
Fellow. To Sir Tun. J I feud Sir, it wou'd be conveni- 
ent to ask the Company to fit. , ' 

Sir7«f«. Sit— -with all my Heart: Come, take your 
places. Ladies, take your places. Gentlemen : Colne, 
fit down, fit down; a Fox of Ceremony, take youf 
places. [Tbej Jk, and the Maik begins^ 

Dialogue between Cuind and Hymn. 

^pid. I. ^ 

THOU Bane to my Empire, thou Spring of Contefti 
Thou Source of all Dif cord ^ thou Psriod to Refii 
luftru^ me nuhat Wretches in Bondage can fee. 
Thai the Aim of their Life is ftiU pointed to thee. 

Hymen, 
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Jnftru^ ftu> t^ou Htth imfminint God^ 

r^itn nk<k»uc$ nUnhy SuhjfS* ba^ve tdu9 iht hbdt 

T 9 gro*w fond of a Clmngt^ iowiwHvgr it if, . ■ t 

Choros. 

Tot Change^ mjeWefor Change,- to nuimts^er it he,. 
We are Heitber c&ntented vdtb Frefdom, H^ fhec^ 

ConfiAncfs an empiy %bimd. ' 

HeaiveH^ and Eat tb, and aU g9 imwd,, 
tbi Works of Nature move. 

Ani the Joys of Life and Lonn 
Are ik Variety 

C^Ai • J- ' 

Wire Lo ve the Reivavd of a f ains-ta^ing Lffe^ 
Sad a Hustfond tbb Art to be find of his Wife^ 
Were Virtue fi >/-f a Wife coud aprdy 
Xhefe 'very bard Tim^s, to. be true to her Lordy 
Some J^eiieUf Acc6unt fdtghf he ginien of tbofey 
l^bo <uri iy'd by the f*?^, to he kd by the Nofe. 

$utfo^e^ti^ tbe.Fat.e9 ofeSdan and his Wife, 
Yd c^nfume all their Days in Content ion and^trife i 
9ifl^f 'whate*u£r the Bomty of Hea'ven me^ create hr^, 
^fcV morally fare be frail beOrCly Lue ber^ 
1 think *i^ere much iMi/er to ramhU at large^ 
Aj^, the V4flley^ of Lo^e m the Hsrd to dif<harge^ 

tim colaur of Re^/hn thy Ccun/el might bear^ 

tS!jou''d a Man b0i^ ^0 more than bis Wife to bis Jhave:: 

Or were l a Mouaicbjo cruelly jujl^ 

To oblige a poor Wife 10 he true to, her Truff^ 

Mut I bofve not fretended^ for many TQars fajiy 

By marrying of l*ec^k„ to make ^em gronju chafeu. 

^ ' ^ 6. 
I therefore ad^ife thee to let mego oTt^ , 
fho^^lt fftd I'm the S/r<»gih ana Srtppcrt of thy Throne^ 
toe kadfi thou h^H wftlSfi fnick/y feraive it^ 
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Ho*ia Jmotbfy the D^rt 
Slips into the Heart 

Whilft the ftfivering Maid 
Bteaedj H^^kng^ and'wifi^y heet Jatemt retm^ it* 

Chortts. 
For Change^ &c.. v 
The Maek eml^ enter Yotng Faih. Coupler osi^ Ball. 

Sir Tun, So, very fine, very fine, Tfaith, this is feme* 
thing like a wedding; now if Supper were bat ready.i 
I'd iay tL Ihort Grate ; and it I had fech a Bediaio«r 
as to-night— I'd fay as (hort Ptayers. 

Seeing Toung Fap^ How now— — whac have wc got 
here ? a Ghoft ? Nay, it muft be fa;, for his Fle(h and 
Blood cou'd never have dar*d tti appear befbre |nc^ 
[ffl him.^ Ah, Rogue—— , 

Lord Fef, Stap my V hals, Tarn again ? 

Sir Tun^ Lord, will yon cut kk ThibaC? Or ftall I ? 

Lord Fop, Leave him to me. Sir, if you pl^e* 
pr'yihee Tam^ be fo ingenuous jiow, as to teU me Viflfot 
thy Bufinefs is here I - * 

Young Fajh, 'Tifi with your Bride. 

Lord Fop, Tfcaa art the impudeni'ji PijUow that Natnr# 
lias yet fpawnM into the Warld, ftrikc me fpecchlefs. 

Toung FaJh. Why you know my Modefty woti*d havft 
flarv'd me ; I fent it a begging to yo4j, and you woa'd 
not give it a Groat, 

Lord Fop, And doft than cxpe^ by an excefs of 
AiTurance to extart a Maintenance fram me ? 

Toung FaJh. taiiitig Mifs bj the Hand,] I do infend tO 
extort your Miflreis from you, and that 1 hope wiU, 
prove one. . 

Lord Fop, I ever thaa3;ht Negate or Bfdlam W0ii*d 
be his Fartune, and naw his Fate's decided. Pr'ythec^ 
Lovelefsy doft knaw of ever a Mad Dodlor hard by ? 

Toung FaJh, There's one at your Elbow will cure yon 
prefeatly. 

TqJSmIL Pr'ythee, Doftor, take him in hand quickly. 
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Lord Top. Shall I beg the FaYOOT of you. Sir, to pull 
your Fingers out of my Wife's Hand \ 

YoungFafl). His Wife ! Look you there; now I Jic^ 
yon are all fatisfy'd he's mad. 

Lord Fop. Haw isiit Mt ,trapafiible ^ me to penetrate 
what Species of Fally it is thoa art driving at. 

Sir Tmn. Here, here,* here, ' let me beat ont his 
Brains, and that will decide all. 
. Lord Fop. N09 pray. Sir, hold, we'll deftray Um pre* 
(Intly according to Law. 

Touffg Fajh. To Bu/L'} Nay, then advanc^, Do^r; 
(:ome, you are a Man of Confcience, anfwer boldly ta 
the Quellions I fhall ask : Did not you marry me ta 
this young Lady, before ever that Gentleman there 
law her Face ? ^ 

Bull. Since the Truth muft out, I did. 

Touffg Fajhu Nurfe, fweet NiM-fe, were not you a Wit- 
nefs to it ? 

Nurfe. Since my Confcience bids me (peak— —I was. 
Young Fajh. to Mifs,\ Madam, am not I your lawful 
Huiband? 

Mifs. Truly I can't tell, but you married me £rft. 

Young FaJh. Now I hope you are all fatisfyd ? 
\Zir Tun. offering to ftrike him^ is held £y Lov. and Wor.J 
Oons and Thunder, you lye. 

^ Lord Fop, Pray, Sir, be calm, the Battle is in Difarder,. 
but requires more Oanduct than Courage to rally our 
FoKes. Pray, Dadar, one word with you. 
. To Bull afide.'] Look you. Sir, tho* 1 wlH not prefume 
to calculate your Notions of Damnation, fram the 
Defcription you give us of Hell, yet fxnce there is at 
lead a paffibility you may have a Pitchfark thruft in 
your Backfide, methinkf, it (hou'd not be worth your 
^hije to rilk your Saul in the next Warld, for the fake 
of a beggarly yaunger Brather, who is nat able to make 
your Bady happy in this. 

Bull. Alas ! my Lord, I have no worldly Ends, I 
Q>eak tlie Truth, Heaven knows. 

Lord Fop. Nay, pr'ythee, never engage Heaven in the 
watter; far, by all I can fee, *U8 iS^e to prove a 
B«fine6 for the DevU. Yqui^ 
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V fhtmg FaJh. Comtf |>ray $ir, all above-board, no Gor^ 
Tuppng of Evideacf^S if yQU pleafey this .poling Lady 
is my lawful Wife, and Til ji^y: it in aU the Coiuts 
€if^- Engi4M4l: fo ybiir fiLOfdfl»f> (wba always had a 
p^pn foyr VaricrtyJ may go^ieekjanw ^MMhrefi, if yoa 
think fit. ' . • ' . 

.JLerd satfl ^ ibilclc': dufab Hvkh hi^ Impadeace, 

and cannot .^affitively teil whether ever I ihall fpeak 
again, fix A^U y - . ^ 

Sir Tuff, Then let me come and examine the Bufifle& 
aj litiie^ riVje^k 'the TiTpA out of 'em preiently; here, 
give me n^y P9gh^>lip^ : ^ , > r 

Toting Fajh. ili^k )m <rfd Gendeman,^ 'ti& in vain to: 
mak^ aNo^c^j rif iypu vgroKlv^ mutiaous, I have fomst 
Friends within C?J1, ha^e Swords by their Sides, adnive; 
four Foot long; therefore be calm, hear the Evidence* 
patiently, and when the Jury have givefi their Ver- 
did, pafs Sentence according to Law: here's honeil 
Coupler ihall be ^or^map, and ask as many Qiie^ons aa 
he pleafes. ^ t 

Coup, All 1 hsve to ask is, whether Nurfe perfifis \tk, 
her Evidence? The Paripi^, I dare fwear, will nevet., 
flinch from his. 

Nurfe to 5/> Tup: knteUng.\\ hope in Heaven yoai 
Worfhip will pardon me, l .have ferVed you long and 
faithfully, but in this thing I was over- reached; your 
Worfhip however ^s "deceived as weU as j> and if the 
Wedding- pinner had been ready, you had pat Madam 
to bed with him vvitht y6i(ir own H^ds. 

Sir ^un, Qutjiow durU you, dq this, without acquaint* 
ing of me ? < 

Nur/c, Alas I if your Worfhip had feen how the poor 
thing begg'd,. and pray 'd, and clung, and twin'd about 
nle^ like Ivy itp^an old Wall^ you wou'd lay, I \yhQ 
had fuckled it, and fwaddled it, and nurll it both wet 
and f^iy^ muft l^ve.Kad a Heart of Adamant to i:efu£bjt» 
Sir T un. Very well. 

Young Fafi, Foreman, I expedb your Yerdid. 

Coup. Ladies, and Gentlemen, what's your Opinions I 

JIL A clear Cafe, a clear Cafe. 

CVj^ Then my young Folks, I wilh you Joy, 

5UE 
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• Sir Tmh^ m Yoimg Fafli.] Come ftidier, Stcif^mg ^ tf x% 
he u^e dicfij tkat lutft tti;arry'4 mj Daiigitter, pt^y^ 
tim tdU ineMio thoit anr ■ - t ' 
.:2^^ jF^i Sir^ elfe my C(»ldiei6A I am,' 

ymr Sop4n«Iaw; 'Wd the wOfft of' k Ih I aiii firothec^ 
to that Noble Peer there. 

^ Tim. An thtia Bi^oiher to thiC Noble Peer 
Why then, that Noble Peer, and Thee> and tby Wife» 
aiid the Nurfe, and the Prieft— — may all go and bee 
dzmn'd together. [Exu Sir Tun, 

, LotdxFpf. mfi4,\ Naw^ for Iny part, I thmk the wifeft 
thing a Man can do with an aking Healt> U to put on,. 
«( icrene Countemcd'; ^ a Pifiilofftphkal Ak is the 
moft^ bccoibiag thing in the Warld to the Face of a 
JMcOk of Quality % I will therefore bear liiy Di^race like a 
Great Man, and let the People fee I am above an Af&ant*. 

Young Fafti.] Dear 7am^ fince Things are thus, 
ftHen aut, pr^ythee give ine leave to vAh. thee Jay, I do it 
i$ b6n firUce me dumb: you have iharry'd a Wo- 
man beautiful in her Perfon, charming in her Airs, pru. 
dukt k her Candu^l, canftant in h6r Intlinatioms, and of 
a^iMce Maraliiy, fplit toy Wind pipe. 

Toung Fajb, Your LardOup may keep ufft your Spirits 
wkti yOsur Grimace, if you pleafe ; I (hall /upport mine, 
^ch cbis LadyA and two choufand Pound a-yeor. 
*[ aking Mifs^i^^Wi Madam: 

We once again you fee, are Man and Wife, 
i And now, perhaps, the Bargain's flruck for Life : 
]f I miflake, and we ihou'd part again. 
At Icaft you fee you may have choice of Men ; 
Nay, Ihou'd the War at length fuch havock raake^ 
That Juovers (hou'd grow fcarce, yet for your fake^ 
Kind Heaven always will prefer ve a Beau ' n 
fuming to Loid Fop,] You'll find his Loiddiip ready to f 

[come to. r 

Ifini Fpf* Her Ladyftiip ih.all ftap my Vitals if I do. J 
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Spoken by 

Lord FoppjNOTON* 

GendemeA and Lxd^ 

THESiE Feople bfput regaPd you here to- day 
(Ittmy OpintM ) tmth a faucy Play ; 
J» tvbieb the Author does frefumi to Jheuo^ 
'^hat Coxcomb^ ab Origine— owtf/ Beetu. 
T ruly I think the thing of Jo much weight, 1 
That if fome Jharp Cbqftifemnt bet^t his Fate, 5" 
Gad*s Curff it «f«y in fime defiroy the State, ^ 
J boU no one its friend, J mufi eonfefst 
Who ivou^d dtfeauntenamee you Men of Drtji. 
Far^ give me lea^e t^ahfer-ne^ good Clothes are Tbinge 
Ha<ve ennr begn ef great Suffirt to Kings', 
Ml Jreafons come from Slovens, it is uat 
Within the read of gentle Beaux to plat; 
^hey borne no Gall ; no Spleen, no Teeth, no Stings, 
Of all Gad*s Creatures, the mojl barmlefs Things. > 
Thre^ all Recard, no Prince nuas ever Jlain, 
By one who had a Feather in bis Brain. 
The/re Men of too refittd an Education, 
Tofquabble with a Courts—for a 'uile dirty Nation* 
Pm very pafttive you never fanu 
//6Vj* Republican a fnifii'd Bjtamn 
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N^r truly Jbatl you ^vefy often fit 

A Jacobite nmb better dreft than he: 

Jn fiart^ thro* all the Courts that I haiu been in. 

Tour Men of Mifcbttf^ftill are in faul Lhen. 

Did e^er one yet dance the Tyburn Jiggt 

With a free Air^ or a n^eU fan»der^d Wig ? 

Did enter Highnjoay^man yet hid you fiandj 

With a fn/eet ia<wdy Snuff-Box in his If and P 

Ar do you etuerfind thty ask your Purfe 

As Men af Breeding do f^-^^Ladies^ Gad^s Curfit 

This Author is a Dag^ andUis not Jit 

Ycu Jhot^d allow him e*uen one Grain of Wit / 

To njohichy that bis Pretence may n^er be nmi% 

My bumUt Motion is^^be may be damd. 
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Spoken by Mrs, Bracegirdle. 

CE *tis th'' Inttm mud Bufinefs of the Stage^ 
} copy out the Follies rf the Age ; 
f to e*uery Man a faithful Glafs^ 
vi» bins tf what Species hes an Afs : 
the next that teaches in the School^ 
^ew our Author his a far Ming fool. ' 
at the Satire may he fure to hite^ 
leavn ! Infpire fme *venom*d Frieft to write, . 
ant fofne ugly Lady may indite, 
wou'd ha*ue himlafii^dy hy Heavens! I wou^dt 
s Prefumption fwam away in Blood, 
Flays at once proclaim a Face of Brafs^ 
tter what they are ; ^ba^'*s not the Cafe^ 
ite three Flsys, e*en thafs to heastj^ 
bat I leaf forgifvey be knows it too, 
bis Coft he lately has known you* 
tnceJbewSi to many a JVntet^s Smart, 
^Id a Court where Mercy ne^er had parti 
b of the old Sirfenfi Sting you have, ' 
ve to Damn, as Hea<uen delights to fave, 
eign Farts, let a bold Volunteer, 
Mc Good, upon the Stage appear, 
ts ten thotfand Smiles^ to diffipate bis Feae^ 
hie on th^ adventuring young Beginner, 
\iy Jcourge tk^ incorrigible Sinr.er ; 
:ucb indeed bis Faults, but with a Hand 
'le, that his Merit ftill me^ ft and : 
they buoy the Follies of bis Fen, 
e may fiun *em when he writie again, 
t hoi fo in this good-natured T 9wn, f 
te, am Ox, a Foet, or a Crown; t 
iglaodV Play was always knocking down* j 

Diamatif 
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Dramatis Perfonae* 



M E N. 

ConfioHtf Mr. Ferbruggin^ 

Hiortfrii^ Mr. Hudfin^ 

Sir JoJ^M Brute, Mr, Bttterton. 

TreUi, a S)nging-Mafler> , Mr. BB-wman^ 

Rstxor, Valet de Chambre to Sir ) .^r. ^ 
John Brute, jMr. 

JufUce of the Peace, Mr. Bright. 

^H. ^stuy \ C®«»Paoions to Sir John Brute. 
Conibble and Watch. 

W O M E N. 

Lady Brute^ Mrs, Barry. 

Belinda, her Niece, Mrs. BracegirdU. 

lady Fancyfull^ Mrs. Bviuman, 

Itadamoifelky ' Mrs. ^T/V///, 

C«/-*p/ and Z'/^^, Servants to Lady FancifulU 
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ACT 1. SCENE 1. 

SCENE, Str John Brute'i Houfi. 

Enttr Sir John, foltu* 

WHAT cloying Meat is Love -i— when Matri- 
mony's the Sauce to it f Two Years Marriage 
has dcbauch'd my five Senfes. Every thing J fee, 
every thing I hear, every thing I feel, every thing I 
fmelJ, and every thing 1 tafte— methinks has Wife in't. 
No Boy was ever fo weary of his Tutor, no Girl of 
her Bib, no Nun of doing Penance, or old Maid of bein^. 
chaile, as I am of being married. Sure there's a fecrec 
Curfe entaird tipon the very Name of Wife. My 
Lady is a youiig Lady, a fine Lady, a witty Lady, a 

virtuous Lady, and yet 1 hate her. There is but one 

tiling on Earth I loath beyond her : That's Fighting* 
Would my Courage come up to a fourth part of my JU- 
Nature, I'd ilanJ buff* to her Relations, and thru^ her 
out of doors. But Marriage has funk me down to fuch 
an Ebb of Refblution, I dare not draw my Sword, the* 
even to get rid of my Wife. But heic (he comes« 

Bnttr 
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£tu^ Lady Brute. 



Jaufy Bruii* Do yoa dine at home to-day. Sir yoim ? 

[Sir y«tim. - Why, do you expea I ihouM tell you, 
what I don't know myfelf? , 

Brute, I thought there was no harm in asking ypa» 

iSir John, If thinking wrong were an excuie for Im- 
pertinence. Women might be juftify^d in moft things 
they fay^r 

taJy Brute* I'm forry I have faid any thing to diA 
pleafe you. 

SirJ^hn. Sorrow for things p^ft is of as little impor- 
tance to mcy aB my dining at home or abrosid ought to 
be to you. 

Lady Brute, My Enquiry was only that I might have 
provided what you likM. 

Sir John, Six to four you had been in the wrong 
there ^gain ; for what I lik'd yeilerday I don't like to- 
day, and what I like to-day, 'tis odds I mayn't like 
to-morrow. 

Lady Brute. But if I had ask'd you what you lik'd ? 

Sir J4ihn, Why then there wou'd have been more ask- 
ing about it than the thing was worth. 

Lady Brute, I wiHi I did but know how I^might 
pleafe you. 

Sir John. Ay, but that fort of Knowledge is not a 
Wife's Talent. 

lady Brute. Whate'er my Talent is, I'm fure my Will 
has ever been to make you. eafy. • 

John, If Women were to have their Wills, th^ 
World wou'd be finely govem'd. 

Lady Brute, What reaion have I given you to ufe me 
as you do of late? It once was otherwife: You marry *4 
me for Love, 

Sir John. And you me for Money: So you hare yonr 
Reward, and I have mine. 
^ Ladt Brute. What is it that difturbs you ? 
^ Sir John, A Parfon. 

Lady Brute, Why, what has he done to you ? 



Sir John* He has married me. 




Lady 
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Lady Brote, /dla. 

Devil's in the Fefiow, I thtnk«— -I told be- 
e l married him, that thus 'twouM be : Bat I tkoaght 
lad Charms enough to govern him ; and that w&re 
're was an Eftate, a Woman moft nieds be ha^py; 
ny Vanity has deceived me> and my Ambition Mas Mde 
uneafy. Bat there's fokne Comfort ftill ; if one iM^'d 
revenged of kirn* theie are good times ; a Woten 
ly have a Gallant, mi a fiforate Maintenance tod 
— The furly Pappy — yet hc*s a Fori for't: lot 
therto he has bec^n no Monfier: Bot who knowl li^ 
J- he may provoke me ? I never lov'd him, vet I luive 
een ever troe to him ; and tkat, in fpitemill tlM^ at- 
icks of Art and Natore apon a poor weak Wooiii^ 
leart, in favour of a tempting Lover. Methinks # 
^ble a Defence as 1 have made, (hou'd be rewaided 
better Ufage— Or who can tell?— Perhaps a good 
irt of what I fuffer from my Husband, . may be a 
jadement upon me for my Cruelty to my Lover— ~- 
Lord, with what Pleafure could I indulge that Thought, 
were there but a Foflibility of foding Armaments to 

make it good I And how do I know but there may f 

~-Let me fee— -What oppofes f — My matrimonial 
Vow— —Why, what did I vow? I think i promised to 
be true to my Husband. Well; and he promts'd to be 
kind to me: But he han't kept his -Word— —p Why then 
Tin abfolv'd from mine — Ay, that feems dear to mel 
The Argument's good between the King and the People, 
why not between the Husband and the Wi£e I O, but 
that Condition was not expreH-^No maiter, 'twas underr 
ftood. Wei), by all I fee, if I argue the matter a lirtl^^ 
k»nger with myfelf, I (han't find fo many Bug* bear$ 
in the Way as I thought I fhou'd. Lord, ^ivhat <me 
Notions of Virtue do we Women take vip upon the 
Credit of old fooliih Philofophers ! Vtrtuc'k tits owi| 
Reward, Virtue's this. Virtue's that-*— Virtue's an Al«i 
and a Gallant's wor^h forty on*t. 
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Enter Belinda. 

l^dy Mrutg. Geod-morrow, dear Coufe. 
I Af/a Good-morrow, Madam; you look pleaa'd this 

^fc^/w WkhJwitau, pray ? 
v/r^fciW^ JBrzrff. With my Huslbartd. 
T ulSff* Drpwn Hoftand? ; for yoor's is^ a provoking 
ff^lc^ :. A« he went o«t jtift now, I prayM him to ten 
49f what t&»e of Day 'twas r~«nd he aik'd me if I TOOk 
^ {ox the aiiiK&-aock diat vfta ofa^g^d t6 t^I all 
i*S.P4riih, . ^ 

-ffHar*. Kci hafr been feying fotte- good obliging 
tfif aie> <oo. In ihort^ Btlinda^ he has asM me fo 
^rteiwiifly of late, that f coii'd almoft refolve to play 

ij^^4a)liiffigixt Wife and cuckold him. 

\ M B^L That wottld be downi ight indeed . 

Iav^ Brute, Why, after all, there's more to be faid for't 
ti'au-you/d imagine. Child, I know, according to the 
Stat ute» Law ofReh'gion, I ftiou'd do wrong: But 
^^tli^x;e wete a Court of Chancery in Heavn, Tm fiire 
i fhouki caift Jiim. 

]' Beii li tiere were a Hbufe of Lords, you might. 

, Liidy Brute>. In either I Ihould infallibly carry my 

Cau&J Why, he is the firft AggrefTor, not I. 

: BeL hjy bttt you know we muft return Good for 

Evil, r ■ : . 

, UiJji.B)ruu. That may be a Miftake in the Tranfla- 
tion-r^PHythee be of my Opinion, Beirttda; for I'm 
poiitive I'm' in the right; and if youll keep up the 
f^roga^dvB I of a Woman, you-U likewife be pofitive 
yptt are in the right, whenever you do any thing 
you 'have a mind- to. But I fhall play the Fool, and 
jell oait .till<|>make you begin to think I'm in earneft. 
, Beiri (han't take the Liberty, Madam, to think of 
fny tbing,>d)at»yoir tk^re to keep a Secret from me. 

La^fy Brute. AJas, my Dear, I have no Secrets • My 
Heart ^oi^'d never yet confine my Tongue, 

Bel. 



Mil. Your Eyes, you mean; for I'm lure I liave fcen 
• them gadding, when your Tbngue has been lock'd u^ 
(iife etiough. 

Lddy Bhitt^ My Eyes gadding! Pr*ytliee after wh<S 
CWld? 

Bel; Why, Hfter one ^that thmks yOtt hite him, as 
modi aA I know you love him. 
Lary Brute. Cwftant you mean. 
J^^ildoib. 

Ldiy Bruti. Ltiti^ what dio«*a pttt Tuch a thing iat9 
your Head ? 

Btl: That which i^rts things teto moft PctJpWs Hdds* 
Ohftn^tibn. 

Brute. Why wlttt kstve yoti obfetir'd, in the 
Ntafc of Wonder? ' ' 

I hare obfervcd yod blufli when y6ii* ai^Sfin:; 
force yourfeif away from hhn ; and thei) Be out ti 
humour with every tMng about you : In a Word; ncvcfr 
was poor Creature fo ipurr'd on by.|)e£rc, an4 fo 
itignM in with Fear. 
' Lady Brute. How^ftrbrtg is Pincjr 1 

Be/. How weak is Woman! * 

LaJjt Brute. Pr'ythee, Niece, have a betterOpinion of 
your Aunt's Inclination. 

BeL Deai^ Autit, have a better Opinion of your 
Niece's Underftanding. ^ 

l^ady Brute. YoM^Vi make me «ngry. * 

Bel you'll makfe me hugh; ' ^ 

La^ Brute. Then you are refelv*d to pttfifi f 

jff^A Pofitively. ^ 

Lady Brute, And all I can fay- ■ ■ 

Bel. Will fignJfy noAing. 

Lady Brute. Tho' I /honid fwcar 'twere faHc— 

^W. 1 fiiould think it true. 

Lady Brute. Then let us both forgive ; [^jjjing her.^ fbt 
we have botH oflended : I, in making a Secret, yoU| in 
difcoveritig it. 

Bel. Good-Nature may do much : But 70U hav« 
kfiorc !Wfl(bn t6 forgive one, than I hafve to pardon f other. 

G a Uu^ 
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Lady Brute. 'Tis true, Belinda, you have gi^cn me lb 
rinany Proofs of your Fnendihip, that xny Referve has 
been indeed a Crime: But that you may more eafily 
forgive me, remember^ Child » that whe^ our Nature 
prompts us to a thing our Honour and Religion baye 
forbid u«; we wou'd (wer';t pofEblejl conceal even 
irom the Soul itfe]f» the |^no\yle4ge ot tgie Body's 
Weaknefs. 

BeL Well, I hope, to make your Friend amends, 
,yoa*ll hide nothing from her for the fixp^xe^ tho' the 
Body ihou'd ffiU grow weaker and weaker. 

Ladf Brute. No, irony this Mpsif i^t \ no more 
Heferve; and for a proof of my Repentance, I pwn, 
Beiii^daf J'|n in danger.^ Merit and Wit ^ult me from 
without; Nature and Love (bllicit me within; my 
Husba^V barbarous Uiage piques me to Revenge; 
and Satoftj catching at the fair Occadon, throws in my 
way that Vengeance, which of all Vengeance pleafes 
^omen bcH, : > 

BeL 'T}s well Ccn/artt don't know the Wcakneis of 
the Fortification; for o'my Conicience he'd foon come on 
to the Aflault. 

Ladj Brute. Ay, and I'm afraid carry the Town too. 
But whatever you may have obi^v'd, I have di^mbled 
So well as to keep him ij^norant. So you fee Pm ho 
Coquette, Belinda : And ityou follow my Advice, you*H 
iever be one neither. 'Tis true. Coquetry is one of the 
main Ingredients in the natural Compoiition of a 
Woman, and I. as well as otheff^ couM be well enough 
pleas'd to fee a Crowd of young Fellows, ogling, and 
glancing, and watching all Occafions to do forty foolifh 
officious Thin^ : Nay, (hou'd ibme of em pufh on, 
even to hangmg or drowm'ng: Why—- — Faith— if I 
ihott'd let pure Woman alone, Ifhou'd e'en be but too 
Well plcas'd with it, 

J5tf/.'ril (wear 'twould tickle me ftrangely. 

Lady Brute, But after all, 'tis a vicious Pradlice in us, 
' to give the lead Encouragement, but where we defiga 
to come to a Conduiion. For 'tis an unreafonable thing 

10 
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to engage a Maa in a DifeaTe, which we befefe^kand* 
rcfolve wc nevep will apply a Cufe to. 

SeL Tis true; bat then a Woqi^n muft abandon one 
of the fupreme Bleffings of her Life. For I am fully 
convinc'd^ no Man has half that Fltafure. ia poileffing 
a Miibrefsy as a Woman has in jilting a Gallant. 

l,aJy Brute. The happieft Woman then on £^th mufl 
be our Neighbour. 

Bel. O the impertinent Compofition ! She has Vanity 
and Affeftation^nonglt ta mafee^ h e r a - ridic olo^ Origi- 
nal, in fpite of all that Art and Nature ever furniih'd to 
any of her Sex before her. 

Liuiy Brute. Sh&concludes all Men her Captires ; and 
whatever courfe they take, it ferves to co^rm in 
that Opinion. - 

Bei. If they (hun her, fte thinks 'tis Modelly, and 
takes it for a Proof of their PaBion. 

Laify Sriffe. And if chey are rude to h^r, 'tis Conduifli. 
^d done to {(tevMit Town-talk. 

BeL When her Fbliy makes 'em laugh^ ihe thinks 
they are pleifed with her Wit. 

Leufy Bfiae* And when her ^Impertinence makes *em 
dall, eondudet they are jealous or her Favoors. 

J?//.4U1 their AiftkHis and their Words, Ihe takes for 
granted, iaiai sit her. 

Lady Brute. And pities all other W«men, becaufe (he 
tbitiks 'they envy her. 

Pel Pray, out of pity to ourfelvcs, let ns find a better 
Subjeft; for Vm weary of this. Do you ^ink your 
Husband's iiieHiled t<^ jeaionfy I 

Lkiy Brute. Of no; he does not love me well enough 
fo* that. Lordy how wrong Men's Maxims are I They 
aro fetdolii jealous of tlueii: Wives, unlefs they are very 
fotid of ^em ; whereas they ought to con&der the Womens » 
IncSoBtms ; for there depends their Fate. Well^ 
Men may talk: But they are not ib wife as we— — 
that*fe <Jeftain, 

^J. At leaft in Ottr Affairs. 

Bfktc^ Nay, I believe wc §iou'd out-da Vm in 
G 3 . . tke . 



the fidfifieft the Stiite too; For, methinks, they do 
and undoy and make but ^d Work on't. 

Be/. Why then don't we get into the Intrigues of 
Government as well as they ? 

Lady JBrMt€. BeeHMfe we have Intrigues of our own, 
that make u^ jnore Sport, Child. And fo let's in and 
con&der &f^em. - lExaiftl. 



S ,C E N a Dr^iUg'Rom. 

Enter Lady Fancyful, Madamoifelle, and Cornet. 

Lacy F^gy.T T O W da I look this Momlfig ? , > - 
, : XTL Ctr^ Your iiadyfliip: loplu very iU truly. 

Lady Fan, Lard, how iU»nfmir^d:tbi0ii.an» Connff^t tft. 
uli ra^ fo, ^o' the thii^ Ihou'A be true. J>cib*r you 
know that I have Humility enough to b0 b^t 
eafiJy out of Conceit with myfiidf? Hold the Ql^il; 
1 drre fwear that will have more. Mmners tbm you 
han^. Mfidamoifeikt let bm have your \Qpioiot; tp^« . 

Madam. My Opinion pe, Matam, cbH yottjf L^tyfiiip 
never look>fi> well iA^yollJ; Lilba . / \ 

Lady Fan, Well, the French are the> prettieft, obligtBff t 
FeopJe; they ^y the moft acceptable^ well maniici'd 
things— -and never flatter. 

Madam. Your Latyihip fay great Juitice inteed. 

Lady Fan. Nay, every thing's juft, in the . fioitfe 
hm 'Corntt. The very Looking>G]aril .^vnA her. th(t)l 
Dementi, fint iWahnoft afraid it Hattys m^, jt< lifakea 
me look fo very engaging. {Looking affeBtdhf in the Gl^. 

JAaiam^ intiped, Matam, your Face pe handfaamidDa 
aU de Lookixi^f'Ghfs in de Wpild. Cr^*^ i^i^^. 

Lady Fan. B4]t is it pofTible my Eyes can be fb Ian*} 
gttiihing — and fo very full of Firef- 

Madam. Matam, iH de GUis was Burning^Gklfi^v I 
believe your Eyes fet de Fire in de Houfe. 

Lady 
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Lady Fan. You may take that Night-gown, MaliamoU 
JdU ; get out of the Room, Cortiet ; I can't endure yo«. 
Tbis Weoch^methinks does looks fo anfufFerably - tigly.' 

Madam, Every ting look ugly, Matam> dat ftand by 
your Laty(hip. 

Lady Faru No really, Madamoi/elle, methinks you 
look mighty pretty. 

Madam, Ah Matam ; de Moon bare no Edc^ yen &t 
Sun appear. 

Lady Fan, O pretty Exprcffiou ! Have yon ever ^ecn 
in Love, Madamoi/elle? 
Madam. Ouy^ Matame. \,9ilhlng. 
Lady Fan, And were you belov'd again ? -v 
Madam. iV^/r, Mitdame. *- 
Lady Fan, O ye Gods! What an unfortunate Crea- 
ture ihou'd I be in fuch a Cafe f But Nature ha3 made 
me nice for my own Defence : Tm nice, ftrangely nice, 
Madamoifilk \ i believe were the Merit of whole Man- 
kind beflow'd upon one fihgle Perfon, I (hou'd Aill think 
the Fellow wanted fomething to make it worth my 
while to take notice of him ; and yet I could love ; 
nay, fondly love, were k pofiible to have a thing made 
on purpofc for me: For I'm not cruel, MadaiftoiftlU % 
I'm only nice. 

Madam, Ah Matam, I wifh I was fine Gentleman 
for your fake. I do all dc ting in de World to get 
leetel way into your Heart. I make Song, I make 
Verfe, I give you de Serenade, I give great, many Pre- 
ient to Madamoi/elle ; I no eat, I no deep, i be lean, I 
be mad, I hang myfelf, I drown myfelf. ma then 
Uuum, fueje'vomamerok, [Em/H'acmg her^ 

Lady^ Faf^, "W^ly the FretcJ!/ have -ftrarig^ ofeUging-^ 
ways with 'em ; ^ou ihay take thofc ^o pair 6f Gloves,,- 
Ma^^^ • \ 

/krW4«f, Me humbly tanke my fweet Lady. ■ ' 

Bnter Cornet. < - 

Cor, Madam, here's a Letter for yoqr La^yfhip hf 

tbd. P^nny Poft. , ; 

. ■ \ , -1. *. .. . * •- - . 
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. Fan. Some new Conqueft, I'll warratiit 
For without Vanity, 1 look'd extremely dear laft N 
^hen I went to the Park.-^0 agreeable ! Here's a 
Song made of me : And ready fet too. O thou wek 
thing! [Jkrjpng it.] Call Fife hither> Ihe fliall fin; 
iafiantly. 

Enter Pipe. 
• Here, fing mc this new Song, Pipe. 

SONG. 
I. 

FLKjtjh you bapff Shepherds, fly ; 
A^void PhiliraV Charms ; 
. Th^ . Rigour of her Heart denies 
The Beaven that's in her Arms, 
iVWr hofe i6 gaxe, and then retire^ 

Nor yielding^ to he lUji \ 
Nature^ fwho formd her Eyis of fre^ 
Of Ice composed her Breaft, 
II. 

2^etf lovely Maid, this once helie*v$ 
A Sla'ue ivhofe Zeal you move ; . . 

The GoifSy alas, your Touth deceive, 
[ "Their Heaven confijls in Love, 

J<ft Jpite of all the T hanks you owe, 
l lu snuy reproach 'em this, 

That 'whire they dtd thetr Form IcJIqi^ 
They have deny'd their Blifs. 

lady Fan, Well there maybe Faults, Madamoi 
but the Defign is ib very obliging, 'twooM be a ms 
lefs Ingratitude in #e to difcover 'em. 

Madam. May, foy, Madame I tiak de Gentlen 
^ng tell you de Trute. If you never love, you n 
be happy— Ah— r amour may* 

Enter Servant nvith another Letter^ 

Ser. 'Madam, here's another Letter for your Ladyi 
lady Fan, "Ti% thus I am importun'd every Mom 
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MaJoMoi/eUe. Pray bow do the Frmck Ladks Vfktm^ Atf 
arc thus Accahlies? 

Ma^am, Ma:(ani» dey never tdmplain*. antrairf^ 
Wjkiea one /r^w/^ Laty have got hundred Lovei— Dca 
ihe^do ail (he can— to get a husdred more. 

Ladi Fan. Well, ftrike me dead» 1 thi^k they have /r 
Gow ^Air. For 'tis an unutterable Plearore to be ador'd by 
all the Men, and fnvy'd by. ail the Women Yet 
ril fwear I'm concern'd at the Torture J give 'em* 
Lardy why was I form'd to make the whole Creatioa 
uneaty? But let me read my Letter. {JUadsJ\ 

if you have a mind to hear of your Faults, in^^ 
'* ftead of being prais'd for your Virtoes, take the 
*• pains to walk in the Gfeen-walk in St. Jam$\ with 
** your Woman an Hour hence . Youll there toeet one, 
*^ who hates you for fome things, as he cou'd love yoa 
«* for others, and therefore is willing to endeavour your 

" Reformation'* If you come to the Place I men- 

" tion, you'll know who I am ; If you don't^ you 
** never lhall : fo take your Choice," 

This is flrangcly familiar, Madamoi/elle ; now have I 
a provoking Fancy to know who this impudent FrUowis. 

Madami, Den take your 'Scarf and your Maflc, and 
go to de Rendezvous. De Frenjt Laty do jujUment 

Lady Ian. Rcnde2;vous 1 What, rendeavoos with a 
'iA2inj Madam9iJeUe\ 

Madam. Ehj pourquoy ma / . 

Lad^ Fan^ What, and a ^Man perhaps I never faw in 
my I^iel 

Madam. mieux: cUfi. done quelque chofe de ncu^aiu 

hady Fan, Why, how do I know what Defigns hr 
may have? He may intend to ravifh me, for ought 1 
know. / 

Madam. Ravifh ? Ra^atelk^ \ wouW fain ore 

impudent Rogue lavilh Madamoi/'eile^ Ouy^Je U A/ou dtcois. 

Lady Fan. O but my Reputation, MtuUmoiJ^JUy my 
Reputation ; ah ma cbere Rfputfition, 

Madam. Mfidame-^^and on la une fo'n ferdut'-^ 
QiL.nen ifi flus mharajjet, 

i ' O S Lacy 



Utdjf Fam. Fc, Miuiamoi/Mf Fe ; Reputation is 'k 
.Jewel. 

lAziim* .^i couii iiiH therey MaJame. 

Ladj Fak.' V/hy fufc you woaU aot ikcrffice your 
Honour to your Pleaiarc? .> 
^ Madam. Ji fiit PBikfipbi. 

Ladf Fan. Bkfe me, how you talk f Why, what if 
Honour be a Burden, MadamtiJeUe^ muft it not be borne? 

Madam* Cbaqiiun. a /a facM '^^^and quelque cboft 
mincommtdi moy—je defais^ Fife, 

Lady Fan. Get yoo gon^ you littlfe naughty French- 
^man you; I vow and fwear I rauft turn you out of 
doors, if you talk dius. 

Madanu Turn me out of doors !—— turn yourfelf out 
ef doors,, and go fee what de dentleman have to {zy 
to you - — Tenex. Voila [giving her her things haftily. j 
moftre EJharpe^ 'uoila <voftre ^eife^ 'voila *vo/}re Mafque^ 
njoilu tout. Heyy Mtrcure, Coquin : Call one Chair for 
Matam and one oder [calling nvithin.] for mt: Va t*em 
njite, [Turning to her Lady, and helping her on haftily 
!with her things,] Allans^ Madame depechex. ^vpus done* 
Mw Dieuy qjfeUes Scrupules, 

Lady Fan. Well, for once^ Madamoi/elley I'll follow 
your Advice, out of the intemperate Defire I have to* 
know who this ill-bred Fellow is. But 1 have too much. 
Delicatejej to make a PraAice oh*t. 

Madam. Belle chqfe 'urayment que la DeUcatfffct lor$ 
q^.il s'agit de fe deveriir^ -/y ca " ■ Feus *VQila equipeej;^ 
(artons.'-^^Ht bita t^-^^qu' am^c n).ous done ? 

t^ady Fan. fay peur.. 

Mad^. Je n'en ay point moy. ' 
Lad} Fan^ I dare not gOw 
Madam. Demeurez done 
Lady Fan. Je fuis poh'rone. 
MsLOSLtti. Tanr pis f our 'vous.. 
. Lady Fan, Curipfity's a wicked Devil.. 
- M9Adim<yft une chatmante Sainie.^ 

ftfff^ It ruin'd our firft Parents. 
Madam. Elk a bien dimtrti leurs Enfam : 
luady Fan, L' Honneur efi contrg* , - 

/ Madan^ 
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Madtm. Le Pimfinfh p9ur. - 

Lady Fan. Muft I then go? ' ' '"^ 

Madam. Muft yoa go? — muft you eat, muft voij 
drink, muft you fleep, muft you live ? Dfe Natofc Bi| 
you do one, de Nature bid you do toder. Vous mr/etm, 
enrager. -L ' • 

Ladf Fan. But when Reafon correfils. Naturt, ma- 
damotfelle. , 

Madam. Elk eft d9nc hien infilenu^ ^''^^^ atfnh. 

Lady Fan. Do you then prefer your Nature to yottji 
Reafon, MadammfiUe? \ 

'Mzdam. Ouy da. , . *^ ^ 

Lady Fan. Pmrquoy ? 

Madam. Becaufe my Nature make me merry, my Rca.^ 
ien make me mad. ^ 
Lady Fan. Ah lamechanie Franmje, 
Madam. Ah la beltt Anghife, [Forcing her Lady off. 




ACT 11. 

SCENE, 5/. J^mesV Park. 

Enter Lady Fancyful and Madamolfelle. 

la^ Fan. \T 7 E L L, I vow Madamoifelh^ I'm fir^nge- 
W ly impatient to know wh.o this coafir 
dent Fellow is. 

Emtr Heartfrce. 
Look, there's Heartfree. But fure it can*t be him ; he'* 
a profeis'd Woman-hater. Yet who knows what my 
wicked Eyes may have done ? 
Madam. 11 nous approche^ Madame, 
Lady Fan. Yes, 'tis he : now will he be moft intoler- 
ably Cavalier, tho' he fhouM be in love with me. ^ 
Waru Madam^ Fm. your humble Servant; I per-^ 

ccive 
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ceivd voo have more Humility and Good-Nature than I 
thougfit yovL had. 

Laify fan. y What yoa attribute to Humility and Good- 
NatHire, Sir, may perhaps be only due to Cnrlofity. I 
Jbad amind to know who 'twas had ill gunners «enougK 
to write that Letter. IT^r^iving him Inj Letter. 

Hiort. Well, and now I hope you are iatisfy'd. 

La^ Fan, I am fo Sir ; Good by t'ye. 

Hearts Nay, hold there ; tho' you have done your 
Builnefs, I han't done mine : By your Ladyfhip's leave, 
we mull have one Moment's Prattle together. Have yoii 
amind to be the prettiefl Woman about Town, or not ? 
How fhe flares upon me ? What ! this pa^s for an im- 
pertinent Queilion with you now> becaufe you think you 
are ib already ? 

Lady Fan, Pray* SIr> let me ask yon a Queftion in my 
Turn; By wliat Right do you pretend to examine me? 

Heart, By the lame Right that the ilrong govern 
fte weak, becaufe I have you in my power ; for you can- 
«rAQ0t^49^X t>.yP^i^' Cgadv. but I 4ail have 
enough to make you hear every thing J have to iay to 
you. 

Zady Fan, Thefe are ftrange Libeities you (ake, Ms. 
Beartfrtf, 

HtartL T^ey are Madam^ but thereV no help 
for it ; for know that I have a Defign upon you. 
tally Favi, Upon pej. Sir I 

Heart ', Yes ; aud one that will turn to your Glory, 
aiid my Comfbr., if you will but be a little wifer than 
jfH^ life to be. 

ladj Fm* Very well. Sir. 

I^etfrt, Let jne fea Yout Vanity, Madam, I 

lake .to^ be ^baui fomfi ei^ht Degrees higher tlian any 
Wv)roan'§ in the Town, k% t'other be who Ihe will ; and 
|ny rnditference is narurally about ihe fame pitch. Now 
could you find the way to mm this Indifference into Fire 
and jlanaes^ methinks your Vanity ouglu to be fatisfy'd ; 
and tlus,. perhaps,, you mi^ht bring about upon pretty 
itai^Kiable Tecnu* 




rencebe brought off, if one fhofi'd have fo depraved an 
Af^petite to ddire it ? 

Heart, Why, Madam, to drive a Qaaker's Bargain^ 
and make but one word with you, if 1 do part with it 
— -yott muft lay me down — your Affection. 
Loify Fan. My Afieflation, Sir ! 
Heart. Why, I ask you nothing bot what you may 
very well fpare. 

LaJy Fan. You grow rude,' Sir. Come, MaJamoi/elle, 



Madam. AUons, alUns, aliens. 
Heart, [flopping tbem.^ Nay, you may as well Hand 
itill ; for hear me you (hail, walk which way you pleaie^ 
Lady Fan, What mean you^ Sir ? 
Heart, I mean to tell you, that you are the mod UB«^ 
grateful Woman upon Earth. 

Lady Fan. Ungrateful ! To who ? 
Heart, To Nature. 

Lady Fan, Why, what has Nature done for m% ? 

Heart. What you^ave undone my Art ! It made yon 
hatidfome; it gave you Beauty to a miracle, a. Shape 
without Fault, Wit enough to make them reliihy and 
(b turn'd you loofe to your own Diicretion : which has 
made fuch work with you, that you are become the Pit)^ 
of our Sex, and the Jeft of your own. There is not a 
Feature in your Face, but you have ibund the way to 
teach' it toviC aii^£led Coavuldoa ; your Feet,, yOar 
Hands, ygur very Fingers Ends are diredled never fo» . 
nK>ve without fome ridiculous Air or other; and your 
Language is a fuitable Trumpet, to draw people's Eyes ' 
upon the Raree-fhow ? 

Madam, [aiidej Efl ct quon fan V amour en Jngleterre 
cstrnme fa ^ ^ 

L^yFan, [afide'] /(^o?^ ciw'd I cry for Madnefs, bat 
that 1 kaow he*d ^ugh at me for it. 

Heart. ■ Now do you hate me for telling you the Truth, 
but that's becaufe you don't believe it is fo: /or were 
yf)» once tonvinc'd of that, you'd reform for your own 
fake. 3ut 'tis as hard to perfuade a Womau to quit any 
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thing that makes her ridiculoua, as 'tis to prevail wkh a 
Poet to fet a Fault in his Own Play. 

LaJy Fan. Every Circamftance of nice Breeding miift 
noeds appear ridiculoas to one yvho has ib natural an An- 
tipathy to Good-manners. 

Heart. But fuppoie I could find the means to convince 
you, that the whole World is of my Opinion, and that 
thofe who flatter and conunend you, do it to no other 
intent, but to make you perfeverve in your Folly, that 
they may continue in their Mhrth. 

La^ Fan. Sir, tho' you and aU that World yon talk of 
(hou'd be ib impertinently officious, as to think to per-r 
{bade me I don't know how to behave myfelf ; I ihou'd 
iHU have Charity enough for my own Underftanding, ta 
believe myfelf in the right, and all you in the wrong. 
-Madam. Levoiiam§rt. 

[Exeunt Lady Fancyful and Madamoiielle. 

Heart, [gazing after her'\ There her fmglc Clapper has 
publifh'd the Senfe of the whole Sex. Well, this once 
I have endeavour'd to wafh the Blackamoor white, but 
hence forward Til iboner undertake to teach Sincerity to 
a Courtier, Generofity to an Ufurer, Honefty to a 
Lawyer, nay, Humility to a Divine, than Difcretion to- 
a Woman I fee has once fet her Heart upon playing the 
fipoL 

Entet Conftant. 
'Morrow, Conftant. 

Conji. Good-morrow, ^acA : What are you doing here 
this Morning ? • 

Heart. Doing f guefs, if you can. ■ Why I have 
been endeavouring to perfuade my Lady Fancyful, that 
(he's the foolifheft Woman about Town; 

Confi. A pretty Endeavour truly. 

Heart. I have told her in as plain Englijb as I could 
fpeak» both what the Town fays of her, and what I 
think of her. In fhort, I have us'd her as an abfolute 
King would do Magna Charta, 

Conft. And how does ihe take it ? 

Heart. As Children do Piils ; bite them, but can't 
f ivallow tbem« 
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" Conjf. But, pr'ythce, what has put it into youf Head,' 
of a!l J^kind, , to turn Reformer ? 

iltari. Why, one thing was, the Morning hung upon 
Ay 'Hands, I did not know what to do with myfeff; ancf 
s^no^her was, that as little as I care for Women, I cou'd 
not fee with patience one that Heaven had taken fucK 
wondrous Pains about, be fo very induflrions to make 
ii^rfelf the Jack-pudding of the Creation. 

Conjl. Well, now coSd I almoft wifh to fee my cruel 
hli^rcfs make the felf fame ufe of what Heaven has done 
for her, that fb I might be cur'd of a Difeafc that makea 
me fo very uneafy ; for Love, Love is the Devil, Hrari' 
free. 

Heart, And why do you let the Devil govern you f 
Conft. Becaufe I have more Flefh and Blood than 
Grace and Self-denial. My dear, dear Miilrefs, 'sdeath f 
that fo genteel a Woman fhould be a Saint, when Reli- 
gion's out of Fafhion. 

Heart. Nay, (he's much in the wrong truly ; but 
who knows how far Time and good Example may pre- 
vail ? 

Confix O ! they have play'd their Parts in vain already : 
*Tis now two Years fmce the damned Fellow her Huf- 
band invited me to his Wedding ; and there was the firft 
time I faw that charming Woman, whom I have lov'd 
ever finoe, more than ever a Martyr did his Soul ; but 
ftie is cold, my Friend, llill cold as the Northern Star. 

Heart, So are all Women by Nature, which makes 
them fb willing to be warm'd. 

Con^, O don't prbphane the Sex ; pr'y thee think them 
all Angels fbr her fake for (he's virtuous even to a Faults 

Heart. A Lover's Head is a good accountable thing 
truly ; he adores his Miilrefs for oeing virtuous, and yet 
is very angry with her becaufe fhe won't be leud. 

Cofifi. Well, the only Relief I expeft in my Mifery 
is to fee thee fbme Day or other as deeply engag'd as my- 
felf, which will force me to be merry in the midft of all 
my Mbfortunes. 

Heart. That Day will never come, be alTur'd Ne^/,. 
Hot bat that I can pa6 a Ni^t with a Wbman> and for 

th^ 
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the dm^y perhaps make mylelf as good Sport » you can 
^o. Nay, I can court a Woman too, csdl her Nvrapl^ 
Angel, Goddels, what you pleafe ; But here's the^ Di^er- 
ence 'twixt you an(i 1 ; I perfuade a Woman (he^s.a^ 
Angel, and ihe perfuades you (he's one* Pr'jthee let 
me tell you how I avoid falling in Love ; that whidi 
ienres me for Prevention, may chance to ferve you for a 
Cure. 

Con/i, Well, ufe the Ladies moderately then, axxd Pli^. 
hear y6<i. 

Heart, That ufmg them moderately undoes us all ; 
out ril ufe them judly, and that you ought to be Satisfied 
with. I always coniider a Woman, not as the Taylor^i 
the Shoemaker, the Tire- worn an, the Sempflrcfs, and 
^which is more than all that) the Poet makes her ^ but I 
coiifider her as pure Nature has contrived her, and that 
more flrickly than I (hou'd have done our old Grandma-^ 
ther E've, had I feen her naked in the Garden ; for I 
confider her turn'd infide out. Her Heart well exa- 
mined, 1 find there Pride, Vanity, Covetoufnefs, Indifn 
cretion ; but above ail things. Malice : Plots eternall)( 
forgixig to deftroy one another's Reputations, and as 
Eoneflly to charge the Le\'ity of Mens Tongues with the 
Scandal ; hourly 'Debates how to make poor Gentlemen 
in love with them, with no other Intent but to ufe them 
like Dogs when they have done ; a conftant Defire of 
doing more Mifchief, and an evcrlafting War wag'd 
againft Truth and Good-Nature. 

Conft, Very well, Sir ; an admirahle Cempoiltijoa 
truly I 

Beart. Then for her outftde, I confider it merely a& 
an Out fide ; fhe has a thin TifFany Covering over juft 
fnch llufF as you and I are made on. As for her Motion, 
her Mien, her Airs, and all thofe Tricks, I know they 
aiFea you mightily, jf you fhouW fee >wur Mirtrefs at a 
Coronation dragging her Peacock's Train, with all her 
btatf and InloJer.ce about her, Hoiild iliike you with aU 
the awful Thoughts that Heav'n itfelf could pretend to 
fcom you : whereas 1 turn the whole matter Into a Jeft, 
and fuppofc her firutUng in the felf fame ftately manner,. 

witi 



9^ Provok'd Wife. 137 

with nothing on bat her Stays, and her under ftant/ 
qoiked Petticoat. 

C0^. Hold thy profane Tongue ; for '111 hear no 
Bore. 

Hiart* What, you'll love on then ? 

Coitft, Yes, to Eternity. 

Hiart. Yet you have no hopes at all. 
.Conft, None. ♦ 

Heart. Nay, the Reioludon may be di/creet enough ; 
perhaps you have found out fome new Phik>(bphy, that 
jLove like Virtue, is its own Reward : So you and your 
Miftreis will be as well content at a dlftance ; as othevs 
that have lefs Learning are in coming toeether. 

Conjf. No; but if (he fliould prove kind at laft, my 
dear HtartfrH, \Embtacing him* 

Jiumt. Nay, pr'ythee don*t take me for your Miftreft $ 
for levers are very trooUeibme.' 

Cwft. Well who knows what Time may do ? 

Heart. And juft now he was fure Time could da 
nothing. 

CMft. Yet not one kind Glance in two Years^ is fome* ~ 
what Grange. 

Htatti Not ftrange at all ; (he don't like you^ that's 
alt the Bufinefs. 

Conjl. Pr'ythee don't diftrad me. 

Heurt, Nay, you are a good hindibme young Fallow, 
(he might ufe you better: Come, will you go lee her? 
Perhaps (he may have changed her Mind j there's (bme 
Hopes as long as ihe's a Woman. 

Conft, O, 'tis in vain to vifit her : Sometimes to get a 
Sijght of her, I vifit dutt Beaft her Husband, but flie cer- 
tainly finds fome Pretence to quit the Room as (bon al I . 
enter* 

Hfort. It's much (he don't tell him you have made 
LtnKe to her too; for that's another good-natorM thing 
nfual amongft Women, in which they nave (evexal Ends. 
Sometimes 'tis to recommend their Virtue, that they may 
be leud with the greater Security. Sometimes 'tis to 
make their Husbands fi^rht, in hopes they nuy be kill'd 
when their Affairs require it (hould be fo ; but mofi com-^^ 

monly 
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mogly 'tis to «n^e two in a^QuaiareU thftt they 
xn^y have the Credit of being fought for i and if the Lo- « 
vfr's kiU^d IB the Bu£nef9» they cvy^ Pgor Fii/ow, bs 
bad ill Luck> and fo they go to Cards. 

C$afi. Thy Injuries to Women are not to befocgivcn. 
1.00k to't, if ever you fall into their Hands— ^ 

Heart, They can't wfe me w^rfe than they do you, 
that fpeak well of 'em. O ho ! here cornea the Knight^ 

E»fer Sir John Brute. 

lifflri. Yqhi- hy^mUe Senratt, Sir y^bjf. 
Sirjofyt, Servant! Sir. 
Heart, How does all your Family i 
, Sir Jehn^ Pox o' my Family ? 

CQnfi. How does your Lady } I han't feen her abroad a . 

Jobn. Po ? I don't koQttr how &it .does» noi I ; fhft i 
was well eQQugb YeflenUy^. 1 ImCt heeaat home^to- 
ni^t, ; 

C<?»y?. What, were you out of Town ? 

Sir Jpbn. Oyt of Town I No, I was drbkiog. 

Confl, Yon are a true Engli^man ; don't know your 
o^Xk Ha^pfneffl, If I were married to fuch a Woman^ I 
would not be from her a Night for all the Wiitt \% 
France, 

, Sir J^bm> Not from, her f-^'Oons— what a time 

ftould a Mad have of that! 
Mea^i. Why there's bo Dsvtfioiw I kojpe* 
Sir Jobn, No ; but there's a CoDjaoaiim, and tlial't 

uiPtfe; a Pox of the Parfon.. Why tjie plagw 

doft'i you twa Aarry? I fancy I look like the Oe\6il U> - 

yfiUi 

Hearty Why, you dott't thitdc you have Horns, do. 
y«li.l- • . ' • 

&> No, I believe aty Wife's ReHgk)n ^iU koflfr 
herkidn^. 

H$mu And what will make her keep her Religion f 
Shn John. Per^ution ; aMl tkcrefere ihe (hall have it. 
HioHi. Hare^ a ciuv. Knight, Women are tender 
thmgs. . .. 

Sir John, 



^ir»y»bn AiHi xetft mtfthUb^ aijbard Matt^ to 
break their Itedta. : . - ^ ' - 

On/?, ^yi^iyi ye^ hove cmd of tbebeft Whret hi tho 
Woiidk ami ^et yon ftaem snoft uneaiy HosbancL 

^/r y^^/^/r. fleft Wives ! — the Woman's well cnouj^ % 
ftc has :n& liiHcr . diat I ksBow of, but fhe'< a Wife, and 
—damn a Wife ; if I were married to a HogfheoKi o^ 
Claret, MatnnuMiiyl woold jnalQ»:^e hate it. 

Heart. Why did yon marry then ? YiiMi were old 
enough to Imow \yoa»<fit9n WxA. ^ ^ ' 

Sir Jobn^ MhfLmU mairy /^^ imanifd brcaule I bad 
a mind to lie witn hefyand ihe^ woiild not let me. > 
■ Htdrt. Wh)! didy^a m>6 'ioviKh.her? 

SirJ^lm. Yea^iaad have h<d|<'d myfelf into fsrty: 
C^arrdfc wstk heF ReJationsi befides buying mf pcudoa i 
9ot nteitl^vaU you nMift^ kwwff was a£rai4 ol 
lM»igd9iim?d)iitfthofe.dM:.Fbr^im QOww 
ffitUy Con^puy^ »iReild«trs.taiat w^ to QhardSi 4aid QrAoo 
to.t^Mfeat^{aiidiiuid4iotitii« Icaft ^Isiiia(in^Qsiatt^ 
abotti( them. . 

ikart. Bbt I tUinkyoiraie got hi to a better Qahg now, 

j&T SZoDflki, Sb^' B»y^ j|^rd Rahi and. i itfe Hand' 
and Glove : I believe we may get our Boace broke toj^o.-^ 
tber to^i^t ip>lai«^yoijp » ni^d to ihane a Prolidrl^ 
, Q»n^ I Not I, Yr4y ; my Taloai lies to ioMr £jomiibs.i 

Sir JdM. What^ 41 Down-Bod and a Stvompot ^ A< 
jpOx oFVcaery, i Kity. WU} yOu come and dnak whli> 
me this Aitemoonf ' ; 

Cdnft. I can't drinlc tb^ay, bot wo'U corne^ a^d fit a» 
Hour with you if you wilL * 

S$Kj0hH^)m^ roic/ ftt an l^oo^^ WhyWi*! 7<M|> 

^/r'5fei&«; Wlo'itbaci v ^- - - -^^ ' 
Why, do yotj lift to t^U r * -^s t 

G>«r^. So wont I. '1 
Si^^J^lL Why > ^ 
C^. Becaufe *ti8 a Secret. ^ i 

5/> Would my Wife knew it, 'twould be no Sc^ 
Qiitt^ng. - - CQnf* 
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Cmfi. Why, do yon think (he can-t keep a 'Secret \ 

Sir JobH. No'more than (he can keep 

Htart, PPythee, trll it her tatiy, Ccnfiant. 

Sir John. No, pr'ythee, don't, that I 'jiiayn^*t be 
pls^uM with it. 

Conft. ril hold you a Gaioea you don't make her 
it yon. 

Sir John. 141 hold you a Guinea I do. ' 
Oa^. Which way ? 

Sir John. Why Til beg her not «o teU it me. ^ > 
Eiari. Nay, if anything does it^ that will, 
*C0jr^. Bat do yon think, Sh:—*- • 

John^ Oons, Sir, I think a Wonlan and a Sea-et 
are the two impertibenteil Themes iQ the Univerfe : 
ThetefiM-e my let's hear no more of my Wife, nor yoi^ 
Miftreifi. uKtsxtx fern both with all my •faeiv^ and every 
thing elfe that dji^tei a PetticoAt, except* fbkir generoos^ 
Whores, with Btttj hntds ex the Head of 'esn, who are 
4nink'^mh my Lord Bjoke and 1 ceb tinies in a Fortnight* 

, Canfi. Here's a dainty Fellow fixr yod ! And. the yetieft 
Coward too. But his Ufiige of his Wile mkkes me ready^ 
to Hab the Vill^ 

Heart, Lovers art (hort %hted: All their Soiies' ran 
into that of Feeling. This proceeding of his is the only 
thing on Earth can make your Fortime. If any thing 
can prevail with her to accept a Gallant,^ 'tisf hi& iu? 
Ufagcofher; for Women will do ifaore for Revenge 
then . they 'il do for the GcJlpel. Pr'ythee, take he^art, I 
have great hopes for you : And iince i can't bring yod ' 
qnitc crff of her, ril;enileaYOiir tp^^brmg you quite ; for 
a wiiining Lover is the danmell Companion upon EaKhi 

Cof^. My de^r Friend, flaner : iiieiaiitde l<iQf^ wi^ ^ 
thefe Hopes; for whilft they pitvail>.I have i^eayen 
within me, and could qielt with Joy. , " \ > 

Heart. Pray no mehing yet ; let things g0 farther feft. 
This Afternoon perhaps we (hall make M>me advance. < 
In the mean while, let's go dine at Locht% and let Hope 
get you a Stomach. r . . [^Bxeuntf 
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SCENE, Lady FmcyfuVs Haufe. 

Enter Laif f'IniCyfuU ^nd M^inoifcile. 

Laiy Fan. I D yoM ever fte any ihing fo impwrtwnt^ 
XJ Madamoifotti? 

Madam. lateed, Matam» to £iy de tnite, he want 
leetel Good-breeding. 

Lady Fan. Good- breeding f He waists to be caned> 
MadamoiJelU: an. infolent Fellow! And yet let me ex- 
pofe my Weaknefs, ^tis the on^y Min on £arth I con'd 
refold to diTpenfe niy Pa^^onris on, were he but a fine 
Gentleman. Well! did M^n but know how deep »| 
impreffion fine Gentleman makes in a Lady-s Heart, 
they would reduce all Uieir Studies to that of Good« 
breeding alone. 

EnUr Comet. 

Cor. Madam, here's Mr. Trehlt. He has brought 
home the Verfes your Ladylhip made, and gave him to 
fet. 

Loify Fan. Olet him come in by all means. Now 
Madammjeiliy am i going to be mifp^kably hxppy. 

Enter Trebled 

So* Mr« Trehky you have let my little Dialogue ? 

Trelf» Yes, M^am, and I hope your Ladylhip will be 
pleafedwith.it.. 

jA9dy Fan, O, no doubt on*t ; for really, Mr. TrehUf 
you fet all things to a wonder : But your Mufick is in 
particular heav^y^ when you iiave my Words tO 
clothe in't. 

Treb, Your Words themfelves, Madam, have fo much 
Mufick in 'em, they infpire me. 

Lady Fan, Nay« now you make me blufh, Mr. Treble ; 
but pray let's hear what you have donei 

Treb. You fhalU Madam. 



A 
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A SONG, to be fung between a Man and a Woxxmui. 

M. A HUvefy Nymphy the World" r on fire % 

Vetl^ qml thofe cruel fyis . \ v. ; ^ 
W. ^he World may then in Flames expire^ ^ 

Jlnd^oAfi ibm fii lllire!. ' 
M. But uuJben all Mortals e&e deftrofd^ ^ ' ~ 
• Who then jbairftng pur Prdfi^f^ 

W. ^bo/e ivbo are fit to be emplofd : 
^ be Gods fiAll Altars tai/e. 

Treb. How does f^ox^ Ladyil^p like it, Madam ? 
. toify fan* Rapture, Raptuie^ I^r, treb^f I'la. all ' 
Raptore. O Wit^ and Arc, ii^at )Powepyou ^ve yihexi 

i^oin'd ! I inuft needs tell you tlie Birth of this little Dia* 
qgue« tAty treble. Its Father was a Dreapi, and its 
Mother was the Moon. I dreamM that by an unanimous 
Vote, I was chofen Queen of that pale World j and that 

the firft time I appeared upon rtiy Throne all my 

Sobje£ls fell ki love w^th me, Jud, then I wak'd, and 
ieeii^g Pen, Ink and Paper lie idle i^pon the TaUei I Aid 
into my Morning-Gown, and writ.this impromtu, 

Treb,,^ I guefs the^ Dialogai^; ^Mam» is ijijppos'd 
to be between your Mgjefiy, and yolr At^ Muuiler of ^ 
State, 

Lady Fan. Ju& ; He, as Minifter/ advifes roe to trouble 
my Head alboot the Welfare of my Subjeds ; which U as 
Sovereign,! ^nd a. very impertinent Prc|)ofal. But is the 
Town to dully Mr. Treble, it affords usnerar another 
ndw Song? ) ' . V 

Trdf, Madam^ I have one in my Pocket; came out 
btit Yeftcrday, if y«ir Lady&ip pleafes to let Mrs. Pipe 
iing it. 

Zady Fan. By all means. Here, Pipe, make what * 
Muiick you can of this Song, here* 

^ • ^S. b if ; G. 

I. 

NOT an Angel diuelU above 
Half fo fair as her I love. 
Heaven knovjs, hovfjhill receivt me: If ^ 
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I/JJbe /miles Fm bUft indeed ; 
Jf /he frowns y Pm quickfy freed ; 



Heaven knjtnjus Jhe ne'er can grieve me* 



H3 



II. 



t^one can love her more than /, 
Yet Jke ne'er fiaU ffM§4He dit. 

If mf Fl4me can never 'w)Mrmh»\ 
Lafiing Beauty Pll adtfre^ 
Ifhdli never kve her tkore^ 

Cruelty vsill fo dtfhrm htr^ 

Lady Fan. Very Well : This is ReOrifrsii l^^^nrjth- 
'out queilion. , 

^reL Won^t your Ladyfliip pkafe to £ng ywfdf thfo 
Morning? 

Lady Fan. O Lord, VlT.'Trebley my Cold is ftillfobaf- 
baroos to refufe me that Pleaiure : He, he, hem. 

7reb. I'm very forry for it. Madam : M^hinks aU 
Mankind fhould turn Phyficians for the Cure on 't^ 

Lady Fan. Why truly, to give Mankind their due, 
there's few that know me, but have offered their Remedy. 

Treb. They have reafon, Madaoi ; for I know iio body 
fings fo near a Cherubim as your Ladyihip. 

Lady Fan. What T do, I owe chiefly to yoar Skill and 
Care, Mr. Treble, People do flatter me indeed th^t l 
have a Voice, and a Je-ne-f^ai-quoy in the Condu^ of it, 
that will make Mufick of any thing, ^nd truly I h(br 
gin to believe fo, fince what happened t'other Wght^ 
Woo'd you think it, Mr. Treble ? walkiM pretty late in 
the Park, (for 1 often walk late in the Part, Mr. T rehk) 
a Whini took me to flng Cbe^vy Chafe ; and woa'd yon 
believe it ? Next Morning I had three Copies of Verfe*, 
and fix Billet-doux at my Levee upon it. i 

Treb. And without all diipute you deferv'd as many 
more, Madam. Are there any further Commands for 
your Ladyftiip's humble Servant? 



But I fliall exped you nere every Morning for this Month, 
to flng niy little matter there to me. I'll reward you fen: 
your Pains. 



Lady Fan. Nothin] 




this Time, Mr. TrehU, 



Treb. 
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Tret. O Lord» Madam 
LaA Fan. Good-morrow, Tweet Mr. Treble, 
Tnh Your Ladyship's moft obedient Servant. 

Enter Servam. 

Ser<u. Will your Ladyfhip pleafe to dine yet ? 

Loiiy Fan, Yes, let 'cm ferve. [Exit Ser^nt.} Sure 
this Hean/ree has bewitch'd me, MaJamtu/elle. Yon 
can't imagine how odly he mixt himfelf in my Thoughts 
during my Rapture e'en novv» I vow 'tis a thooiiuid Pi- 
ties he is not more polifli'd ; Don't you think ib ? 

Madam. Matam, Itinkit fb j^reat pity, datifl wm 
in your Ladylhip place, I take him home in my Houfe, 
1 k>ck him up in my Cloiet, and I never let him go till 
I teach him every ting dat fine Laty exped from fine 
Gentelman. 

Ladj Fan, Why truly I believe I (hou'd foon fubdue 
his Brutality ; for without doubt, he has a ftrange Pen- 
chant to grow fond of me, in fpite of his Averiion to the 
Sex, elfe he wou'd ne'er have taken (6 much pains about 
me. Lord, how proud wou'd fome poor Creatures be of 
fuch a Conqueil ! But i alas, I don^t know hbw to re- 
ceive as a Favour, what I take to be ib infinitely my due. 
But what (hall I do to new mould him* Madamoi/eUe f 
for dll then he^ my utter Averfion. 

Madam. Matam, you muft laugh at him in all de place 
dat you meet him, and turn into de reticule all he (ay, 
and all he do. 

LadfFan. Why truly. Satire has ever been of wond'roos 
ufe to reform ill-manners. Befides, *tis my particular 
Talent to ridicule Folks. I can be fevere, ftrangely fe- 
vere, when I will, Madamoi/eile—^Gist me the Fen 
and Ink— I find myfctf whimfical I'll write to 
him.— OrFll let it alone, and ^be fevere upon him 
that way [Sitting donvn to ivrite, rifing up tf^/w«.]— Ybt 
Active Severity is better than Paffive. [Sitting aown,} 
— — Tis as good let it alone too ; for every Lalh I give 

him, perhaps he'll take for a Favour. [Ri^ag-] Yet 

'tis a thooiand pities fo much Satire ihould b^ iolt [Siuing,] 
I But 
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But if it ftiou'd have a wrong Eileft upon him, 

•twoold diftraa me. [R{fi»g ] Well, I muft write 

the' after all. — Or Til let it alone, which it 

the (ame thing. [Rtfing-Ji ' ^ 

Madam. La <udla ideterminee. [Exeunt. 




ACT III. 

SCENE opens. Sir John, Lady Brute, 
and Bdind3, rijing from ihe Take. 

5/> John. TT ERE; take away the things ; I cxped 
XjL Company. Bat Bt& bring me a Pipe | 
rilfmoak. \To a SiT'vanU' 

Lady Bruit. Lord, J^hn^ I wonder yon won't 
leave that nafty Cuftom. - > 

^/r ,7ci6». Pr'y thee dont be impertinent. 

BeL \tQ Lady Brute,} I wonder who thofe arc he ex* 
peas tfis Afternoon ? * 

Lady Brute. Td give the World to know : Perhaps 'ti$ 
Conftant^ he comes here fometimes ; if it does prove 
him, I'm refolv'd Til fhar^ the Vifit. 

^//. We'll fend for our Work and fit here. 

Lady Brute, He'll choak us with his Tobacco. 

BeL Nothing Wilt choak ns when we are doing what 
we have a mind to. La*ve*weIIl 

Enter Lovcwell. 

Lo'v. Madam. 

Lady Brute. Here 5 bring my Coufin*s Work and mine 
liither. [Exit Lov. and re-enters «ivM their Work. 

Sir Johtt. Why, Pox, can't you work fcmcwhere eljj ? 

Lady BruteJ^^iiaXL be careful not to difturb you, Sir.^ 

BeL Your Pipe would m^e you „ too thoughtful^ 
XJncIe, if you were left alone ; out Prittle-prattle will cure 
v*our Spleen. 

Vol. I. H SirJgbH^ 
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Sfr John. Will it fo, Mrs. Pert ! Now I believe it iwtt 
to increaie it. [Sitting and/moaking,'] I ihall take my own 
Houfe for a Paper-mill. 

• LaJy Brute, [to BeL afidiJ] Don't lct*8 mind Iiun ; let 
him fay what he will. 

Sir J^hn, A Woman's Tongue a Cure for the Spleen— 
Oons— [/^<f.] If a Man had got the Head>ach, they'd 
be for applying the fame Reme^. 

Lady Brute, You have done a great deal« Belinda^ 
fince yefterday. 

Bel. Yes, I have work'd veiy hard ; how do you 
like it ? 

Lady Brute » O, *ti« the puettiell Fringe in 4»c World. 
Well, Coufm, yon have the happiell Fancy : Pr*ythec 
advife me about altering my Crimton Peuicoat. 

Sir jobn^ A Pox o* your Petticoat ; here's fiich a Prat- 
itlg» a M^n can^t digeft his own Thoughts for you. 

Ifody BrMUi Don't anfwer hira. \afide.'] Well« what 
4(> you.adviie me? 

: i*f. Wlfy, leally, I would n«t alter it at Me- 
^nks 'tis very pretty as it is. 

Liufy Brute. Ay, that's true : But you know one 
glows wieary of the prettieft things in the WoHd, when 



John. Yes, I have taught her that, 
^f/. Shall we provoke him a little f 
' fjody Brute, With all my Heart. Bdinda^ 4on't you 
Ibng to be marry'd i 

BeL Why« there are fome things m it I could like well 
i^ugh. 

Lady Brute. What do yon think you ihou'd diflike ? 
Bel. My Husband, a hundred to one elie. 
Ladf Brute, O ye -wicked Wretch! Sure you clon't' 
^peak as you think. 

' BeL Yes, I do : efpecially if he fmo^kM Tobacco. 



Lady Brute, Why, that niany times takes of worie 
Smells. 

Bel. Then he muft fmell yerjr ill indeed. 
• Lady Brute, So fome Men will, to keep t|icir Wives 




\He looks tarne^ly at V». 



from coniing near 'em. 



Bel. 
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Be^- Then thofe Wives fhou^d cuckold *em at a dlA 
tance. 

filf in a Fury^ throius his Pifi at V«, mnd drin>it 
*em out. As thty run offy Conftant aud Heartfree etUir. 
Lady Brute runs againft Conftant. 

&> John, 'Oons, get you gone up Stairs, yoo confe- 
derating Strumpets yoo, or I'll cuckold you with a Ven« 
geance. 

Lady Brute, O Lord, h«'ll beat us, he'll beat us. Dear» 
dear Mr. Conftant^ fave us. \Ex$unt. 

Sir John. Til cuckold you with a Pox. 

Comfi. Heaven ! Sir John^ what's the matter ? 

Sir John, Sure, if Woman had been ready created, 
the Bevil, inftead of being kick'd down into Hell, had 
been matr/d. 

Heart. Why, what new Plague have yon found now ? 
" Sir John, Why thefe two Gentlewomen did but hear 
me fay, I expedled you here this Afternoon ; upon 
which, they prefently refolv'd to take up the Room, o* 
puq>de to plague me and my Friends. 

Confi. Was that all ? Why we (houM have been glad 
of their Company. 

Sir John, Then I ftiould have been weary of yours : 
for I can't reliih both together. They found fault with 
my fmoaking Tobacco too ; and (aid Men ftunk. But I 
have a good miod-- — to fay fbmethkig. 

Cott/i. No, nothing againft the Ladies, pray. 

Sir John. Split the L^ies. Come, will yott fit down ? 
Give us ibme Wine, Fellow ? You won't foioak ? 

Ca^. No, nor drink neither at this time, I muft ask 
yosr Pardon. 

Sir John. What, this Miflrefs erf* yours runs In your 
Head ! ill warrant it's fome fnch fqueamifh Minx as my 
Wife, that's grown fo dainty of late, (he finds fault evea 
with a jdirty Shirts 

Mutrt. Thata Womanmay do, and not be very dginty 
neither. 

Sir John. Pox of the Women, lets drinks Come, you 
H z fhall 
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fhall take one Glafs, tho' I fend for a Box of Lozeoget 
to fvveeten your Mouth after it. 

Conjl, Nay, if one Glafs will fatisfy you, I'll drink 
it, without putting you to that Expence. 

Sir John. Why that's honeft. Fill fome Wine, Sir- 
rah : So here's to you. Gentlemen — -A Wife's the De- 
vil. To your being both married. . 4kinlu 

Heart, O, your moil humble Servant, Sir. 
John. Well, how do you like my Wine ? 

Co^. *Tis very good indeed. 

Heart. *Tis admirable. 

$ir John. Then give us t'other Glafs. 

Cor^. No, pray excnfe us now ; We^ll come another 
time, and then we won't fpare it. 

Sirjobn^ This one Glafs, and no snore; Come, it 
lhall be your Miftrefs's Health : And thatVa great Com- 
pliment from me, I afllire you. 

CoTtft. And 'tis a very ohligiag one to me : So give us 
theGlailes. 

Sirjobn^ So; let her live. 

[Sir John coughs in the Glafs. 

Heart. And be kind. 

Conft. What's the matter ? Does it go the wrong 
way ? 

Sir John. If I had Love enough to be jealous, I Ihou'd 
take this for an ill Omen : For I never drank my Wife's 
Health in my Life, but I puk'd in the Glais. 

Conft. O ihe's too virtuous to make any reaibnable 
Man jealous. 

Sir John. Pox her Virtue. If I cou'd but catch her 
Adulterating, I might be divorc'd from her by Law. 

Heart. And fo pay her a yearly Fenfion, to be a di- 
fiingttiih'd Cuckold. 

Enter Sgruant. 

Serv. Sir, there's my Lordi^oi^, ColondBu/fy^ and ibme 
other Gentlemen at the BJne^Po^s, defire your Company. 

Sir John. Cod's fo, we are to confult about playiiig 
the Devil to-night. 

Heart. Well, we won't hinder £ufine&. 

5 Sir John* 
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Sir yobn, Mediinks I don*t know how to leave yoa 
tho' : But for once I maft make bold. Or look you ; may 
be the Conference mayn't lad long ! So if you'll wait here^ 
* half an Hour, or an Hoar ; if I don*t come then 
why then—I won't come at all. 

Hearts [to Con/I,} A good modeft Propolition, troly. 

Cgnfi, But let's accept on't howeven Who knows 
what may happen ? 

Heart, Well, Sir, ta fhew yon how fond we are of 
your Company, we'll expedl your Return as lohg as we 
can, 

Ssr John. Nay, may be I mayi^'t (lay at all ; But Bu- 
finefsy yott^now, mud be done. So your Servant ■■ 
Or hark you, if you have a mind ta take a Frisk with us, 
I have an Intereft with my Lord ; I can eafily introdnice 
you. 

Couft. We are much beholden to you ; but for my 
part, I'm engaged another way. 

Sir Jobn^ What 1 to your Miftrefs, I'll warrant. 
Pr'ythce leave your nafty Punk to entertain herfelf with 
her own lewd Thoughts, and make one with us to-night 

Conft, Sir, 'tis Buiinefs that is to employ me. 

Heart. And me; and Bufinefs mull be done, you 
know. 

Sir John. Ay, Womens Buiinefs, tho* the World 
were confutn'd for't. Sir John. 

Cmfi. Farewel,- Beaft ; and now, my deai Friend, 
would my Miilrefs be but as complaifant as fome Men's 
Wives, who think it a piece of good Breeding^ to receive- 
the Viiits of their Husband's Friends in his Abfence. 

Heart, Why for yotir lake I could forgive her, tho' 
fht ihould be fo complaifant to receive fomething elfe in 
hts Abience. But what way ihall we invent to fee her ? 

Conji. O ne'er hope it : Invention will prove as vaia 
ajWiihes. 

Enter Lady Brute Belinda. 

Hitart, What do ypu think now, Friend ? 
Canfi. I think I ihalffwoon. 

H I marU 
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Htart. FlI fpeak £r(l then, whM you fetch txeatb. 

l^ady Brute ^ We think ourielves oUig^d, Gentlemei>> 
tip come and return yoa thanks for your Knight-Errantry. 
We were jaft upon being devour'd by the fiery Dragon. 

BeL Did not his Fumes alm<^ knock you down. Gen- 
tlemen. 

Heurt. Truly, Ladies, we did undergo ibme Hard- 
ihips I and fhould have done more, if fome greater He- 
roes than ourfelves hard by had not diverted lum. 

Csnfl, Thp' I'm glad of the Service, you are pleasM to 
lay we have done you ; yet Vm forry we could do it in 
no other way» than by. making ourfelves privy to what 
you would perhaps have kept a Secret. 

Lady Brute, For Sir Johi^z part, I fuppofc he defign^d 
it no Secret, iince he made' fo much Noife. And for 
myfelf, trulv I'm not much concer^'d, iince 'tis ^llen 
only into this Gentleman's Hands and yours $ who, I 
have many Eeafons ta believe, will neither interpret no£ 
report any thing to my difad vantage. 

Cottji. Your good Opinion, Madam, was Avhat I fear'd 
I never could have merited. 

Lady Brute. Your Fears were vain then, Sir ; for I'm 
juft to every body. 

Heart. Pr'ythec, Conftant^ what is -t you do to get the 
Lady's good Opinions ; for I'm a Novice at it ? 

MeL Sir, will you give me leave to infhii£t you ? 

Heart. Yes. that I will with all my Soul, Madam. 

BeL Why then you muft never befloveniy; never be 
out of humour, fare well and cry Roaft-meat, imoakTo- 
bacco, nor drink but when you are dry. 

Heart. That's hard. 
^ Confl, Nay, if you take his Bottle fi-om him, you 
break his Heart, Madam. 

BeL Why, is it poflible the Gentlemaa can lova 
Drinking'! 

Heart, Only by way of Antidote. 

BeL Againft what, pray ? 

Heart, Againft Love, Ma Jam 

Lady Brute, Aft you a^aid of being in Love, Sir ? 

Heart, I fhou'd, if there wer« any Danger of it. 
*^ . , Lady Bruff. 
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Ladf Brute. Pnay why fof 

Hsart. Becaufe I always had an Averfion to being us'd 
Sice a Dog. 

BeL Why, truly. Men in Love arc fcldom ns*d better. 

Lady Brute. But was you never in Love, Sir ? 

Heart, No, I thank Heav'n, Madam, 

Bfl Pray, where got yon yt>ur Learning then ? 

Heart. From other PeoplcV Ejipcnce. 

BeL That's being a Spunger, Sir, which is fcarce ho- 
ncft : If you'd buy fome Experience with your own 
Money, as 'twould be fkirliergot, fo 'twould ftick longer 
by you^ 

Enter Footman. 

Foot. Madam, here's my Lady FatttyfiJ, to wait upon 
jour Lady(hip. 

Lsefy Brute. Shield me, kind Heaven ? What an In- 
luidation of Impertinence is here comiiig upon ? 

Enter luidy Fancy ful, ^who runs Jirfl to Lad;f Brute, 
then to Belinda, kijjing *em. 

Lady Fan. My dear Lady Brute^ and fweet Belinda, 
fer^inks> 'tis an Age iince I (aw you. 

Loify Brute. Yet 'tis but three Days ; fore you have 
pafs'd your time very ill, it feems fo long to you. 

Lady Fan. Why really, to confeis the Truth to yoor 
I am everlaflingly fatigu'd with the Addreil^s of un- 
fortunate Gentlemen, that, were it not for the Extrava- 
gancy of the Exam^ple, I (boa'd e'en tear out thefe 
wicked Eves with my own Fingers,, to make both myfelf 
and' Mankind eafy. What think you on't, Mr. Heart* 
^ee, for 1 take you to be my faithful Advifo ? 

H^t. Why truly, Madam*-^1 think— every Projefc 
thiit is for the good of Mankind, ought to be encourag'd.^ 
fVi;?. Then I have your Conient, Sir ? 

Heart. To do whatever yon pleaife^ Madanu 

Ladf Fan, Yoa had a much more limited^ Gomplax^^ 
(aacediis Morning, Sir. Wocdd yoo^believe it. Ladies \ 
The. Gentleman has he^n ib exoeeding geneioiis^. to* 

telL 
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tell me of above fifty Faults^ in Icfs time than it was 
Mreli poffibk for me to commit two of 'em* 

, Conft. Why, truly, Madam, my Friend there is apt to 
be fomething familiar with the Indies. 

Laiiy Fan, He is indeed. Sir ; but he^s wondrous cha- 
ritable with it : He has bad theGoodnefs to deiigd a 
Reformation* ev'n down to my Fingers-ends.-—*— 
'Twas thus, I think, Sir, [Pfening her Fingers in an auk-' 

'ward manner. '\ yo«'d have 'em fiand ?-My Eyes too 

he did not like : How was.*t you wou*d have direded 
'cm ? Thus! think. [Staring at him ] ——Then there was 
ibmething amifs in my Gaite too : I don't know well how 
'twas ; but as I take it, he would have had me walk like 
him. Pray, Sir, do me the Favour to take a turn or 
two about the Room, that the Company may fee yoa— 
He's fiillen. Ladies, and wont. But, to make fhort,. 
and give you as true an Idea as I can of the matter, I 
think 'twas uvuch about this Figure \n general, he would 
have moulded me to : But I was an obftinate Woman, and 
couki not refolve to make myfelf Miflrefs of his Hearty 
by growing as aukward as his Fancy. 

[oie (walks Mikwardly ahfiut, Jiaring and looking ungeUh- 
Ij, then changes on a fudden to the Extremity of her 
ufual Affe&ation, 

Heart, Juft thus Women do, when they think we are 
in love with 'em, or when they are ^ with us. 

[Here Conftant and Lady Brute talk togethmr aparU 

Lady Fan. 'Twould however be lefe Vanity for me to 
ccncliide the former, than you the latter* Sir. 

Heart, Madam, all I ihall prefume to conclude, is* 
That if I were in love, you'd find the means to make me 
foon weary on't. 

tLad^ Fan. Not by Over-fondnefe upon my Word, Sir. 
Sut pray let's flop here ; for yon are fo much govern'd 
by Inflind, I know you'll grow brotifli at lall. 

BeL [ajfde,] Now am I fure fhe's foaid of him : I'll 
try t6 make her jealous. Well, for my part, I (hould be 
glad to find forae-body would be fo free with me* that I 
mi^t knoav my Faults, and mend 'em. 

LadyFam, 
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Loify Fan, Then pray let me recommjpnd this Gentle- 
nan to you : I have known him ibme time, and will be 
Snrety for him, that upon a very limited Encouragement 
on your &de, you ihall^nd an extended Impudence on his* 
. Heart. I thank you. Madam, for your Recommenda^* 
tioit: Bot hating Idlenefs, I'm unwilling ta enter into a 
Place where I believe there would be nothing to do. I 
was fond of ferving your Lady (hip,, becauie I knewyou*d 
ind me conftant Employment. 

Ladyt Fan. I told yoa he'd be rude, Belinda. 

Bel. O, a little Bluntnefs is a iign. of Honefty, which 
makes me always ready to< pardon it. So, Sir, if yoa 
have no other Exceptions to my Service, but the fear of 
being idle in it, you may venture to lill yourfelf : I lhall: 
find you Work,. I warrant you« 

Hecart. Upon thofe Terms I engage. Madam ; and thi» 
(with your leave) I take for Earnett. 

[Offering to kifs her Hand.. 

BeL Hold there. Sir ; Vm none of your Earneft givers. 
But if I'm well ferv'd,. I give good Wages,, and pa^f 
punctually. 

[Heartf.. and^t\. feem tc continne talking familiarly^ 
Lady Fan. \Afide.\ I don't like this jefting between 
'em—- -Methinks the Fool begins to look, as if he were ia 

earnefl but then he mud be a. Fool indeed. 

Lard, what a Difference there is between me and her. 
\Looking at BeL ftorttfully.'\ How I Ihou'd defpife fuch a 

Thing, if I were a Man I What a Nofe Ihe has-*--—* 

What a Chin What a Neck— Then her Eves— ^ 

And the worft kiffing Lips in. the Univerie— No, no, 

he can never Hke her, that's pofitive Yet I can't fufr 

fer 'em- togetheir any longer. Mr. Heartfree^ dp you 
know, that yoa and I munhavQjio Quarrel for all this t 
J can't forbear being, a little ievere now and then : Bat. 
Women, you know, may be allowed, any thing. 

Heart. Up to a certain Age, Madam. ^ 
Lady Fan. Which I'm not yet paft, I hope^ 
^Mr/. Nor never will,. I dare fwear. 

Lady Fan. [to LadyBxvLin.'] Come, Madamji will. yout 
Ladyihif be Witnels io our ReconuliatiQn 
^ Hi,. Lady Brute^ 
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Lady Brute. You agree tfiCii at laft ? 

Heart, [figBtingfy^ Wc forgive. 

Lady Fan, [afide,'] That was a cold ill-natuPd Reply. 

Lady Brute* Then there's no Challenges Tent between 

you ? 

Heart* Not from me, I promiie afide {t^ Conftant.] 
Batd)at*s more than I'll do for her ; for I know ihe can 
as well be damn'd as forbear writing to me. 

Conft. That I believe. But I think we had hcSt be go- 
ing* left (he fhould fufpe^t fomething, and be malicious. 

Heart, With all my heart. 

Con^, Ladies, we are your humble Servants, I fee Sir 

?ohn is quite engaged, 'twould be in vain to exped hinn 
ome, Heanfree. [Exit, 
Heart, Ladies, your Servant, \To Belinda.] I hope,. 
Mallam, you won't forget our Bargain ; Tm to fay what 
4 pleafe to you. [£ar// Ueartfree^ 

Bel, Liberty of Speech entire. Sir. 
Lady Fan, [afide, 'I Very pretty truly — BUt how the 
Blockhead went out langvifhing at her ; and not a rx>ok 
toward me— Well, Churchmen may talk> bat Miracle»> 
4ire norceas'd. For 'ds more than natural,, focha rude 
Fellow as he, and fach a little Impertinent as ihe, fhould 
capable of making a Woman of my Sphere uneaiy.. 
But I can bear her fight no* longer ■ methinks fee's 
mwn ten times uglier than Cornet, I muft home, and 
iMy Rev^i^ge. [To Lady Brute ]^ Madam^ your humble 
^vant ; I muft take my leave. 

Lady Brute. What, going already, Madam^? 
Lady Fan, I muft beg youll excu(e me this once ; for 
feally T have eighteen Vifits to return this^ A&ernoon r 
So yon fee Fat importnn'd by tlte^ Women.as wdi as the 
Men. 

Bel, [afide,'] And fhe's quits with them^bodi. 

Lady Fan. [jgoing\ Nay, yon llian't go one Step out 
of the Room. 

Ztfi^ ^ncff.. Indeed ni watt upoa yon dbwm 

Lady Fan, No, ftt^eet Lady Brutty yoa know I fwooit^ 
it Ceremony. 

Lady Brute* Pray me leare^ 

ketdjH Fm* You know I won't. La^ Brutes 
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Lieufy Brute. Ii)deed I muft. 
LaJy Fan. Indeed vou (han't*. 
Lady Bi^tae. Indeea 1 will, 
.^o^ iPaff« Indeed you fhan't^ 

^riff/^^ Indeed 1 will. 
Lady Fan. Indeed you (han't. Indeed, indeed^indeel 
you (han't. {Exit Lady Fan. runm^g} theyfoUo'm. 

Re-enter Lady Brute, yd/a* 
This impertment Woman has pat me out of Huntouf* 
for a Fortnight ■ What an angreeable Moment hai 
, her foolifh Vi fit interrupted ! Lord; how like a Torrent, 
Love flows into the Heart, when once the Sluice of De- 
fire is open'd ! Good Gods ! What a Pleafure there is,, 
in doing what we Ihould not do ! 

Re-enter Gonftanti. 
Ha ! here again ? 

Confl. The' the renewing my Vi(it may feem a little 
irregular, I hope I (hall obtain your Pardon* for it, Ma-> 
dam, when yon know I only Itft the Rx)om, left the La- 
dy who was here (hould have been as maliciotts in h^r 
^ Rjemarks, as (he's fbolilh in her Condn^. 

Lady Brute. He, who has Difcretion enough to be ten- 
der of a Woman's Reputation, carries a Virtue abogjc hinia 
may atone for a great many Faults. ^ ^ 

Conjh If it has a Title to atone fop aay, its Pretenfiops. 
mud needs be ilronge((,. where the Crime is Love. T 
therefore hope I (hall be forgiven the Attempt I have- 
made upon your Heart,, (ince my Enterprize has been at 
Secret to aU the World but yourfelf. 

Lady BruHi Secrecy indeed^ in Sinsof this kiod, is aai 
Argument of weight to lefTen the Puniih.ment ; but no- 
thing's a:Pl^ for a Pardoa entire,, without a.fiQcere. Re«^ 
pentance. 

Conft. irSiacerity in Repentance coiififts in Sorrow for- 
ofendtind, no Cl6y^r ever inclo$ d- io true a Penitent as 
I^lhould be. But Ihope it canvPI berockcm'd an^ O^co: 
k) love, where 'tis a Duty to adore4 - 

Letdy Brutes Tis an Ofen^ a- greafr one^ wliereier 
would rob a Woman o£ all i)MS' Qa^it t» be adored for,, 
Ifcc.Virtuc Can^. 



1 56 The P R O V O K *D W I F 

ConJI, Virtue ?—— Virtue, alas ! is no more liketfo 
thing that's call'd fo, than 'tis like Vice itfelf. Virtue 
coniiils in Goodnefs, Honour, Gratitude, Sinceritjr, and 
Pity ; and not in peeviih, ^har]ing> ilrait-lac'd Chafiity. 
True. Virtue, wherefoever it moves, flill carries an intrin- 
fick Worth about it, and is in every Place, and in each 
Sex, of equal Value. So is not Continence, you iee : 
That Phantom of Hpnoiir, which Men in every Age 
have fo cont^^mned, they have thrown it amongll the 
Wowen to fcrabble for. 

liufy Brute, If it be a thing of fo very little Value, why 
do you fo earnefily recommend it to your Wives andl 
Daughters. - • . ' . . 

Cofrfi, We recommend it to our Wives, Madam, be>- 
caufe we wou'd keep em to ourfelves ; and to our Daugh- 
ters, becaufe we wou'd difpolc of 'em to others. 

Latfy Brmte, 'Tis then of fome Importance, it (eems,. 
fince you cvtit dif|)ofe of them without it.. 

Conjh, That Importance, Madam, h'e^ m the Humour 
of the Country, not in ^e Nature of the Thing. 

LaJy Brute, How do you prove that, Sir ? 

Conft. From the Wifdom of a neighbouring Nation in 
Si contrary Practice. In Monarchies, things go by Whim- 
fy ; but Commonweidths weigh all things* in the Scale of 
Iteaipn. 

iM^fy Brute, I hope we are not fb very light a People^ 
to briiig up Fafiiions without ibme eroundl 

Conjt, rrsty what does your Laoyfhip think of a pow* 
der'd Coat for deep Mourning 

La^fy Bruti. I think. Sir, your Sophiilry hat all the 
Bife£t that you can reafonably exped it Ihould haTe ; it 
pusszles, but don't c<Mivince» 

Cenfl, rmibrryforit* 

Ladjf Brute. I'm forry to hear you fay (b» 
" Confl. Pray why ? 

Laify Brute. Becaufe if you e3q>eded more firom it* 
you liave a worfe Opiniim of my Underftanding than; I 
deiire you ihould have. 

* Conft, [afiJrJ I comppehend her : She would have me 
let a Value upob bcr Cbaftity^ that I night think my- 

' felf 
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felffh^ moreoblig'd to lier, when flie makes me a Preient 
of it. [to^hir.] I beg you will believe I did bat rally#. 
Madam I I know yoa jadge loo well of Right andl 
Wrong, to be deceived by Arguments like thofe. I hope 
yoo'U haTC ib favourable an Opinion of my Underfland- 
ing too, to believe the thing call'd Virtue has Worth* 
enough with me, to paff ISor an eternal Obligation where'er 
'tis iacn6c*d. . 

' Lady Brttie, It Is, I think, fb gseat a one, as nothing* 
can repay, 

Coftft, Yes ; the making the Man you love your ever* 
lafting Debtor^ 

LaJj Brute. When Debtors once have borrowed all we 
have to lend, they are very apt to grow fliy of their Crc- 
ditovs Company. 

Confi. That, Madam, is only when they are forc'd u> 
borrow of Ufurers, and not of a generoas Friend. Let 
us choofe our Creditors, and we are feldom fo ungrateful 
as to ihun *em» 

Lady Bruu. What think yOu df Sir J^hn^ Sir ; I was 
his free Choice ? 

Confirm I think he's married. Madam » 

LadyBrnte, Does Marriage then exclude Men from 
your Rule of ConfUncy ? 

Conft. It does. Conftaiicy's a brave, free, haughty,, 
generous Agent, that cannot buckle to the Chains of 
Wedlock. There's a poor fordid Slavery in Marriage, 
that turns the flowing Tide of Honour, and finks us to 
the loweft Ebb of Infamy. 'Tis acorrppted Soilf lU- 
Nature, Avarice, Sloth, Cowardice, and Dirt, are all its 
Produa. 

Lady Brutu Have you no Exceptions to this^ general 
Rule, as well as to t'other ? 

Conft. Yes, I would, after all, be an Exception to it 
aiyfel^ if you Were free in Power and Will to make me 

Lady BrmH. Compliments are well plac'd^ where *tia ^ 
iaipoflible to lay. hold on 'em. 

C^*^ I wott'd to Heaven 'twere poflible for yon to. 
by hold on miae^ that you might fee it is no Complin 
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ment at all. But fincc you are already diiixxM of» be-^ 
yond Redemption^ to one who does not know the Value 
of the Jewel yoa have pat into his Hands,. I hope yoa 
woa'd not thinic^ him greatly wrong-di the* ir fhoa!d 
fomedmes be look'd on oy aFriend^ who knows how 
efteem it as he ought. 

Leufy Briute, If looking on't ak)ne wptt'd fenfte bis toTBy. 
the Wrong perhaps might not be very great. 
. Cmfl. Why, what n he ihou^d wear it now and then, 
a Day, fo he gave good Security to bring it home again 
at Night 

Lady Brute, Small Security I fancy, might ierve for 
that. On^ might venture to take his Word. 

Conft. Then where's the In[iury to the Owner ? 

Lady Brute^ 'Tis an Injury to him if he think it one* 
For if Happinefs be feated in the Mind^ Unhappinefs 
muft be fo too. 

Conft. Here 1 dofe with you. Madam, and draw my 
concluixve Argument from your own FoAticni.: If theln^^ 
jtiry lie in the Fancy, there needs nothing but Secrecy to 
prevent the Wrong. 

Ladf Brute. [going.\ A forer ^ay to prevent it, is to 
Ifear no more Arguments in its behalf 

ConJI, [follo^ittg her."] But, Madam < ■ 

La^ly Brute, But, Sir, 'tis my turn to be difcr^t now, 
wd not ihfRcr too long a Vifit. 

Confi. [ceucbing her Hand."] By Heaven,, you ihall not 
flir, till you give me hopes that I fhall fee you again at 
fiMiie more convenient Time and Place. 

Brtae% I give you juft hopes enough { hrjeak" 
wg from him.] to get loofe from you ; and that's all I 
«an aiofid you at this time. yExi^ runmng.. 

Now by all that^s gwat and good, fkth2c cfaarming^ 
Woman. In whatExtafy of Jt)y (he has left me f For 
tie gave me Hope, did ihe not fay (he gave me Hope ? 
—Hope ! Ay ; what Hope — enough* to n^dce me let hex , 
go— why thaft'» enough in Confisi^nce. Or, no matter 
Sow 'tvifas (poke ; I:k>pe was the Wdidf;. it Game fronk 
ler» and it was ^to me». Enwi^ 
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Enter Heartf^ec. 

Ha, Heartfree ! Thou hail done me noble Service la 
prattling to the young Gentlevt^oman without there^ come 
to my Arms, thou ven«rable Btwd^ and let me fqoeeze 
thee ^Emh-acing bim- eagerly] as a new Pair of Stays does 
a hi Country Girl, when ihe's carried to Court to fiand 
ioTZ Maid of Honour. 

Heart. Why what the Devil's all this Rapture for ? 

Conft* Rapture! There's groand for Rapture, Man';, 
there's Hopes, my Heartfree^ Hopes, my Friend. 

Heart, Hopes ! of what ? 

Confi. Why, Hopes that my Lady and I together (for 
*tis more than one Body's Work) ihould make ^Johm 
a Cuckold. 
Heart. Pr'ythte^ what didihe fay to thee ^ 
Conft. Say f what did ihe not iay ? fhe faid thatr-^ 

fays (he — (he faid Zoons« I don't know what fhe faid : 

But (he look'd as if fhe faid every ihing Pd have her f and 
fo if thouUt go to the Tavern, . Pll treat thee With any 
thing that Gold can buy Til give all my Silver amongft^ 
the Drawers^ make a Bonfire before the Door ; fay the 
Plenipo's have fign'd the Peace, and the Bank of ^9^- 
latuP^ grown honefL [Exeunt.. 



SCENE Opens v Lord Rake, Sir John, Cjff.. 
at abler drinkitig. 

All. TTTiJZZA! 

JLl Lcrd Rake. Come,. Boy^ charge again— 

So Gonfufion to all Order« Here's Lib^y of Con* 

ftience. 

AU. Huzza ! 

l^erdRake. Til fing y«» a Song I made this Morning 
t(» this purpofe. 

Sir John. 'Tis wicked, I hope, 
. Cel. Bulfy. Don't my Lord tell you he made it^ 

Sir Jebtt^ Well thcn^ let's ha?t^ 
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Lord Rake Sings* 
1. 

WHATaP^tberoflaeg 
Have they kept in the Btaie, 
Ahoutfetting our Cvnfciencu free f 
A Bottle has m&re 
Difpenfatimu in Jkre^ 
^han the King and the State can decree. 
IL 

When my Head's full ofH^ine, 

I o'erfiyw utnth DefigUy 
Ana kno<ut no Penal-Laws that can eurh me t 

Whateer I d^i/e. 

Seems good in my Eyes, 
And Religion ne^er dares to diftmh me. 

Ill, 

JVi9 faiuy Remorfi 
" Intrudes in my Cour/e^ 
Nor impertinent Notions of E*vil^ 
So^ier^s Claret in ft ore. 
In Peace V'ue my Whor4,. 
And in Peace I jog on to the DeviH 
All fing. So there's Claret, &c. 
Lord Rake. [Rep.] And in Peace I jog on to the Devil<^ 
WeH, how do you like it. Gentlemen 1 
All, O, admirable 1 

Sir John, I wouM not gW^ a Fig for. a Song that 
is not full of Sin and Impudence. ^ 

Lord Rale, Then my Mufe is to your Tafte. But 
drink away ; the Night deals upon us ; we ihall want 
Time to b« lewd in. Hey, Page, fally out. Sirrah, and' 
fee what's doing in the Camp; we'll beat np their 
Quarters prefently 

Page.. I'll bring your Lordihip an exaft Accounti 

\Exit Pdgi^ 

lard Rake. Now let die Spirit of Glary go round. 
Fill me a Brtminer. Here's to our Forlorn ]tIope> Cou* 
wgc^ Knight* Viftory attend? yoa» 

Sir Jobn^ 
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Sir John, And Laurels fhall crown me; driak away, 
and be damn'd. 

Lord Rake, Again, fioys) t'other GlaTs, and damn 
Moraljty. 

Siix John. [drunkJl Ay— damn Morality-— and damn^ 
the Watch. And let the Conflable be married. 
AIL Huzzal 

Ri-enter Page, 

Lwrd Rake, How are the Streets inhabited. Sirrah ? 

Page. My Lord, it's Sunday-night, they are full of 
drunken Citizens. 

Lord Rake. Along^ then> Boys, we fhall have a Feaft. 

CoL Bully. Along, noble Knight. 

Sir John. Ay along Bul/y; and he that fiys Sir 

'^ chn Bx^te is not as drank and as religious as the 
drunkeneil Citizen of them all*-— is a Liar, and the 
- 'Scnrof-a- Whore. 

CoL Bulfy^ Why, that was bravely (poke, and like a 
free-born Englijbman. 

Sir John. What's that to you. Sir, whether I am an 
Englijbman or a Frenchman. 

CoL Bully. 2Doons, you are not angry. Sir ? 

Sir John. Zoons, I am angry. Sir — -for If I'm a 
free-born EngUJhman^ what have you to do, even to talk 
of my Privileges? 

Lord Rake. Why, pr'ythee. Knight, don't quarrel here; 
leave private Animoiitie^ to be decided by Day-light > 
let the Night be employ'd againft the publick Enemy. 

John. My Lord, I relped you becaufe you are a 
Mian of Quality. But I'll make that FelJow know, I 
am within a Hair's breadth as abfolute by my Privileges,, 
as the King of France is by his Prerogative. He by 
his Prerogative takes Mony where it is not his due ; 
I by my Privilege refnfe paying it where I owe it. Li-, 
berty and Property, and Old England. Huzza ! 

AIL Huzza! {Exit Sir John reelings all folhwng him^ 
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S C E N E, ^ Bed-chamber. 

Enter Lady Brute and Belinda. 
ladf Brute.^UK'E it's late, Belinda^ I begin to be 

BeL Yes, 'tis near Twelve. Will you go to Bed ? 

Lady Brute. To Bed> nfiy Dear ? And by that time I 
am fallen into a fvveet Sleep (or perhaps a fweet Dream , 
which is better and better) Sir John will come boms' 
loaring drunk, and be overjoy'd he finds me in a Condi- 
tion to be difturb'd. 

BeL O you need not fear hin^ he's m for aU 
Night. The Servants fay he's gone ta drink, with tay 
Lonl Rake, 

Lady Brute, Nay, 'tis not very likely, indeed, fuch 
fuitable Company ihoold part prefbntly. What Hog» 
Men turn, Belinda ^ when they grow weary of Womtn } 

BeL And what Owls they are, whxift they are fond 
of *em. 

Lady Brute, But that we may forgive well enough, be- 
caufe tbey are to upon our accounts. 

BeL We ought to do ib indeed, but 'tis a hard mat- 
ter. For when a Man is really in love, he looks fo un- 
fofferaWy filly, that tho*aWoman lik'd him well enougb 
before, ihe has then much ado to endure the Sight of ' 
him : And this I take to be the Reafon why Lovers are 
fo generally ill us'd. 

Lady Brute, Well, I own now, I'm well enough 
pleafed to fee a Man look like ati Ai^ for me. 

BeL Ay, Pm pleas'd he fhould look like an Ais 
too,— «that is, I'm pleafed with myfelf for making hi m 
look fo. 

Lady Brute, Nay, truly 1 think if he'd find fome odier 
way to exprefs his Paffion, 'twon'd be more to his 
advantage* 

Bei,. res, for then a Woman might like his Pafiioi^ 
and him too. 

Laiiff Brute. Yet» Belinda^ after all, a Woman's Life 
« : woulii 
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would be bat a dull Buiinefs, if it were not for Men; * 
and Men that can look like Afles too. We ihou*d nevtx . 
blame Fate for the (hortnefs of our Days; ocur time 
would hang wretchedly upon our Hands. 

BeL Why, truly they do help us off with a gOCi4 
fhare on't : For were there no Men in the WofU> . 
o my Confcience, I fhou'd be no longer a dreffing tlua 
Tm f^ing my Prayers ; nay tho* it were Sunday : For 
you know that one may go to Church without Stays oiw 

Loiiy Brute: But don't you think Emulation might do 
fomething? For every Woman you fee deiires to be 
liner than her Neighbour. 

BeL That's only that the Men may lik« her better 
than her Neighbour. No, If there were no Men^ 
adieu fine Petdcoats> we fhou'd be weary ef wearing 'cm* 

Laify Brute. And adieu Play^s^ we ihould' be weary of 
feeing 'emi. ^ 

Bel. Adieu HUe Fark^ the Duft would choak us. 

La4lf Brute. Adieu St. Jameshy walking would tire at* 
/ Bel. Adieu Lwden^ the Smoke wou'd. lliiie u^ 

Ladf Brute. And adieu going to Chorchy for Relfgioa 
wou'd ne'er prevail with us. 

Beth.U^X ha! ha! ha! ha! 

BeL Qur Conf eflion iis very hearty^ fur^ we merit 
Abfolutioa. 

Lady Brute, Not unlefs we ga thro* with't, and con- 
fefs all. So, pr'y thee,. for the eafe of our Confciences, let's 
hide nothing. 

BeL Agreed. 

Lady Brute, ^y^hy then I con fefs, that I love to fit in 
the Fore-front of a Box ; for if one fits behind, there's- 
two Ads gone perhaps before one's found out. And . 
wlxcxi I am there, if I perceive the Men whifpering 
and looking upon me, you mufl know I cannot my 
Life forbear thinking they talk to my Axlvant^e. And 
tliat fets a thoufand little tickling Vanities on root " i 

Bel. Jultmy Cafe for all the World; but go oo. 

Lady Brute. I watch with Impatience for the next Jcfl 
ia the Play, that I might laugh, and fhew my white 
TeeUu if the Poet has been dull, and the Jjeft be long 

a coming* 
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a caanngt I pretend ta whifper one to my Friend, an<f 
from thence ^1 into a little fmall Diicourie, in which 
I take oocafion to (hew my Face in all Humours, bnOcf 
pleas'd, ferious, melancholy, langaifhing— — -Not that 
witat we fay to one ano^er caufes any of thefe alter* 
ations. But— - 

£eL Don't trouble yourfelf to explain. For if I'm 
not miftakcn, you and 1 have had ibme of thefe necef^ 
faiy Dialogaes before now with the fame Imeation. 

ioify Bruu, Why, I fwear, Biflimda, ieme Peoples da 
give irange agreeable Aks^ to their Faces in fpeaking.. 
Tell me true— Did you never pradUfe in the Glafs i 

6V/. Why, did you? 

La^y Brute, Yes, faith, many a time. 

BeL And I too, I own it ; both h6W to fpeak my« 
felf, and how to look when others fpeak. But my Glafs 
and I could never yet agree what Face I fhould make 
when they come blunt out with a nafty thing in a Play : 
For all the Men prefently look upon the Women, thaifs 
certain: fb laugh we mull not, tho' our Stays burft 
for't, becanfe Siat's telling Truth, and owning we 
underftand the Jeft. And to look ferious is fo dull, when: 
the whole Houfe is a laughing. 

Lady Brute. Befides, that looking ferious does really 
betray our Knowledge in the matter, as much as 
laughing with the Company would do: For if we did 
net underfbnd the thing, we (hou'd naturally do likei 
other People. 

Bel. For my part, I always take that occafton to blow 
my Nofc. 

Lady Bfttfe. You muft bkw your Nofe half oSE then at 
fome Plays. 

Bel. Why don't ibme Reformer or other beat the 
Poet Ibr't. 

Lady Brute. Becaufe he is not fb fure of our private- 
Approbation, as of our pubKck Thanks. Well, fare 
there is not upon Earth fo impertinent a thing as a 
W<wnens Modefty. 

BeL Yes: Mens Fantafque, that obliges us to it. If ^ 
we quit- out Modefty, tbey fay we 1<& our Charms ; 

and 
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And yet they know that very Modefty is Affedation, and 
jail at our Hypoaifyy 

Lady Brute. Thus one would think 'twere a hard mat- 
ter to pleaie 'eni» Niece ; yet oar kind mother Nature 
has given us fomething that makes amends for alL Let 
our Weaknefs, be what it wili, Mankind will ftill be 
weaker, and whilft there is a World. *tis Woman 
that will govern it. But pr'ythee one Word of poor 
Conftant before we go to bed, if it be but to furnifh 
xnatter for Dreams : I dare fwear he's tsdking of me now» 
or thinking of me at leail, tho' it be in the middle of his 
Prayers, 

MiL So he ought* I think ; for you were pleas'd to 
make him a good rouad advance tt>-day» Madam: 

Ladjf Brute. Why. I have e'en pbeu'd him enough to 
iatisfy any reafonable Woman: He has befieg'd me 
thefe two Years to no purpoie. 

JBf/. And if he befieg'd you two Years more^ he'd 
he well enough pay'd, lo he had the plundering of you 
M laA. 

Ladj^ Brute. That may be; but I'm afraid the Town 
wont be able to hold out much longer : for to confefs 
the Truth to you. Belinda^ the Garriftm begins to grow 
mutinous. . 

Bel Then the fooner you capitulate, the better. 

Lady Brute. Yet. methinks, I wou'd fain flay a little 
longer to iee you fiz'd too. that we might dart together, 
and fee wl^o con'd love lon^eft. What think you. iC 
Heartjree ihou'd have a Month's Mind to you« 

BeL Why ^th I cou'd almoft be in love with him 
for defpifing that ibolifli. afieded Lady Faucjfuii hxkt 
I'm afraid he's too cold ever to warm himfelf by my Fire. 

Leuff Brute. Then he deferves to be froze to death. 
Wou'd I were a Man for your fake, dear Rogue. 
[Kiffimg ber.'] 

Be/. You'd wifh yonrfelf a Woman again for your own, 
or the Men are miftaken. But if I cou'd make a con- 
^neft of this Son of Baccbusi and rival his Bottle, 
what fliou'd I do with him? He has no Fortune. I 
can't marry him: and fare you wou'd not have me 
iiommit Fornication. Ladf Brute. 
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Lady Brute. Why, if yoa did. Child, 'twould be but a 
good friendly part; if 'twere only to keep roe ki coun- 
tenance whiHl I commit— -yoo know what. 

BiL Well, if I can't refolve lo ferve you that way, 
I may perhaps fome other, as much to your Satisfadlion. 
But pray, how fhall we contrive to fee thefe Bltides again 
qniddy? 

Lady Bruti. We mull e'en have recouHe to the old 
way ; make em an Appointment 'twixt Jeft and Earneft; 
^fml look like a Frolick, and that you know's a very 
good thing to &ve a Woman's Blulhes: 

Bel. You advife well ; but where (hall it be ? 

Loify Brute. In Sfring-^Garden. But they (han't know 
their Women, till their Women pull of their Mafks ; 
far a Snrpnase is the moft agreeable thing in the World : 
And I fi«l myfelf in a vei^ good Humour, ready to do 
^em any jeood turn I caa think on. 

Bd* Tiien pray write 'em the neceflary Billet, wiAout 
fiirtber deUy. 

Lady Brute, Let's go into your Chamber then, and 
wkSft you (ay your Prayers, I'll do it. Child. [Exeunt. 




ACT. IV. 
SCENE, Caveat-Garden. 

Enter Lwd Rake, tir J<4m, bfr. nntth Swordi draivu* 

LordRake.TS the Dog dead? 

X Ccl' BuJly. No, damn him, I heard him 

wheeze. 

Lord Rake. How the Witch hi9 Wife howPd ! 
CqL Bully. Ay, (he'll al^m the Watch prdently. 
Lord Rake. Apjpear, Knigbt> tbep; icom^ you have a 
good Caufe to figlitfor, thm's a Man murdei;'d^ 

Sir Jolm. Is tber^ ! then let ]bis Gabod be iatisfy'd ; 

for 
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for I'll faariEqe a Conitable to it pre^sntly, and burn his 
Body upon his wooden Chair, 

Enter a Taylor^ 'witi a Bundle under his Arm^ 

Cd. fiuUy. Hpw wju^t bave we ,gpt «here? s 

Thief. 

Taylor. No, an't pleaie ypy, Tm no Thief. 

Lord Rake. That we'll j^e prfifently: Hei«; let the 
General exanine him* 

Sir John. Ay, ay, let me exmine hiiD» and M Jay 
a hundred Pound I £nd him guilty in ip^te of his Teeth 
——for he looks— *like a — fneaking Raical. Ceme» 
.Sirrah* without j^qiiivopaiion or mental JRefervadon* 
tell me of what Opinion you are, and what Calling ; 
/or i^y them?— iihail gu.ef$:at yj^mr Morals. 

Taylor. An't pleafe you, I'm a Pifienting > JoamejP- 
man Taykfr. 

Sir John., TJiep, Sirrahy yo$ love Lying by your 
Religion, and Theft by your Trade : And fo, that your 
Ftiniihinen.t m^y 1^ iiiitable to your Crimes I'll 
liave ypu firft gagg'd-^and th<:n hang'd. 

7*^/. Pray, good worthy Gentlemen, don't abnie met 
indexed I'm ^ honeft Man, and a good Workman, the* 
Ifavit, that fhou'd not fey it. 

Sir yohn^ No Wprds, birrah, but attend your Fate« 

Lord Rake. Let me fee what's in that Bundle. 

TfijL An't pleaf^ yp9» it is th^ Do!l^lor of the Pariih's 
Gown. 

Lord Rake* The DoAor's Gown I— r — r-^^Hark you, 
JCni^, yofi won't ilick at ^bufing thp Clergy, will you? 

Sdr j^^hft. Np^ I'm dr^nk, and I'll ahu£s any things 
but my Wife ; and her 1 name — with Reverence. 

Lord Rake. Then yQu (haU w^r this Gown, whilft 
you charge the Watch; that thp' the Blows fdl upon 
you^ the ocandal may light ^iponthe Church. 

Sir John. A generous Defign— by aU the Gods-«^ 
oiyeitme. \T^s tbeGo^nandputs it on. 

TayU O dear Gentlemen, I fh^l qcMte undone, if 
you take the Gown. 

Sir John. Retire, Surodi \ ^ ypq carry off your 
Skin — go home and be happy. Tayl. 
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Tayl. [fa^fifg] I think I had e'en as good follow the 
Gentleman's friendly Advice ; for if I difpute any lon- 
ger, who knows but the Whim may take him to cafe 
ine ? Thefe Courtiers are fuller of Tricks than they, arc 
^f Money; they'll fooner cat a Nfan's Throat, than pay 
hisBiU. [ExitTaytor, 

Sir John. So, how do you like my Shapes npw ? 

Lmrd Rake. This will do to a Miracle ; he looks like a 
Biftiop going to the Holy War. But to your Anus, 
Gentlemen, the Enemy appears. 

Enttr ConfiahU and WauK 

Watch. Stand ! Who goes there ? Come before the 
0>nfbd>le. 

Sir John. The Conftable is a Rafca l a nd you are^ 
the Son of a Whore. 

Watch. A good dvil Anfwer for a Parfon truly ! 

Coti/iai. Methinks, Sir, aNfan of your Coat might fet 
a better Examfk. 

Sir John. Sirrah, Fit make you know-*-— there are 
Men of my Coat can fet as bad Examples— as you can 
do, you Dog you. 

[Sir John Jlrikes the Conftahle. They knock him denvn^ 
dtjarm li/»9 and/eizehim. LordRake, ^c. run awij, 

Confiah. So, we have (ecur'd the Parfon however. 

Sir John. Blood, and Blood— *and Blood. 

Watch. Lord have mercy «pon us ! How the wicked 
Wretch raves of Blood. Til warrant lie has been mur- 
dering fome body to-night. 

John. Sirrah, there's nothing got by Murder but 
z Halter : My Talent lies towards Drunkennefs and Si- 
mony. 

Watch. Why that now was fpoke like a Man of Parts, 
Neighbours ; it's pity he thou'd be fb difguifed. 

Sir John. You l y e Fm not difguis'd ; for I am 
drunk barefaced. 

Watch. Look you there again— This is a mad Parfon, 
Mr. ConJIablei I'll lay a Pot of Ale upon's Head, he's a 
good Preacher. 

Con/lab. Comc, Sir, out of Refpeft to your Calling, I 

' ' Ihan^t 
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flian^t pot yoa into the Roand-hoofe ; but we tnuft fecure 
you in oar Drawing-room till Morning, that you. ma/ 
do no Mifchief. So, come along. 

Sir John, You may put me where yoa will> Sirrah, 
mow you have overcome me But if I can't do 

Mifchief, 111 think of Mifchief— in fpite of your Teeth* 
you Dog, yoa. [Exeunt. 



S C E N E, ^ Bed-chamber. 

Entir Heartfree ^/«/« 

WH A T the Plague ails me ? Love ? No, I 
thank you for that, my Heart's Rock (till . ■ 
Yet 'tis Belinda that difturbs me ; that's pofitive 
Well, what of all that ! Muft I love her for being trouble- 
fbme I at that rate I might love all the Women I meet, 

I-gad. But hold ! tho' I don't love her for difturb- 

ing me, yet (he may difturb me, becaufe I love her 

Ay, that may be, faith. I have dreamt of her, that's * 

certain Well, fo I have of my Mother ; therefore 

what's that to the purpofe ? Ay, but Belinda runs in 
my Mind waking* — ^and fo does many a damn'd thing, 

that I don't care a Farthing for Methinks tho' I 

would fein be talking to her, and yet I have no Bufinefs 
* Well, am I the firfl Man, that has had a Mind to do 
an impertinent thing f 

Enter Conflant. 

Conjf, How now, Heartfree ? What makes you up and 
drefs'd fo fbon ? I thought none but Lovers quarrePd 
with their Beds ; I expedled to have found you fnoring, 
as lus'dtodo, • ^ 

Heart. Why, faith, Friend, 'tis the Care I have of 
your Affairs, that makes me fo thoughtful ; I have beei» 
(ludying all Night how to bring your matter about with 
Belinda F 

Conft. With Belinda \ 

Vol. I. I Hearts 
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Hfart, Wkh my Lady, I nieaii : And fkUk Iltavc 
Hii^cy Bopts on't. Sore yoa mad be veiy wdl fatisfy'd 
wiSi her Behaviour to you yeftorday ? 

Cofifl. So well, that flothkig but a Lover's F«9ffs caa 
ftiake ae doubt of ^ttceeis. Bat what can thic Aiddeii 
C^Rge proceed from ? 

;^fiMM'/. Why, you faw her Husband beat hor«did yoa not / 

Confi. That's true : A Husband is fcarce to be borne 
upon any terms, nrach icfs when he fights whh his Wife, 
Rethinks, (he fliou'd e'en have cuckolded him upon the 
very fpot, to (hew that after the Battk fhe was Mailer of 
the Field. 

Heart. A Cowidi of War of Wbmen wouM infallibly 
kave Mvis'd her to't. Bot» I confefi, ^^grteftbfe ft 
y/onian as Btlinda defervc? better U%e. 

Cotjfi, Belinda 9%2Ml ! 

Heart. My Lady, I mean. What a Pox makes nm 
Uuxuler ib tOrday I [4£d2?0 A Pkigue of this tres^hero^t 
'tongue. 

Conft. Pr'ythee look upon me ieiioufly, Heartfrs B y ■ 
• ^ow anfwer me diredlly : Is it my L^y, or Beiinda^ 
employs your careful Thoughts thus f 

Heai^. My Lady, or BeHnda ? 
. CanJL In Love; lathis Light, in Love. 
Huart. In Love ! 

Conft. Nay, ne'er deny it ; for thoolt do it fo auk- 
wardly, 'twill but make the Jeil fit heavier about thee. 
My dear Friend, I give thee much Joy. 

Htart Why, pr'ythee, you won't perfuade me to it, 
will you ? 

Cmfi. That Ihe^s Miftrefs of yoor Tongne^ that's plain ; 
and I know you are fo koneft a Fellow, your Tongue 
^ud Heart always go together* But how, but how the 
Devil ? Pha, ha, ha, ha — 

: Ikart. Hey-day : Why fuse you don't bdieve it in 
tarnefk? 

Cot^. Yes,Ido, becadelfeeyoudeayitin jeft. 

Heart. Nay, but look you, Ned^—^ K deny in jeft 
— a— gadzooks, you know I fey > a ■ when a 
Man denies a thing in jeft— -a— 

Conft. 
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Cottfl. Pha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Heart* Nay,' then we fhall have it: What, becanfe 
« Man Humbles at a Word : did you never make a Blun- 
derf 

Coxifi. Yes ; fpr I am in. Love, I own it. 

Heart. Then, ft) am I— Now laugh till thy Soul> 

glutted vi^ith Mirth. [Embracing bim.^ But, dear Ctf»- 

^ant^ don't tell the Town on't. 

Xjjnjt. Nay then, 'twere almoft pity to laugh at thee, 

after (o honeft a Confeflion. But tell us a little, Jack^ 

hy what new invented Arms has this mighty Stroke been 

{iyen? 

Heart* E'en by that unaccountable Weapon, call*d 
"^e-ne-fMii^qmy : For every thing that can come with- 
in the Verge of Beauty, I have feen it with indifference. 

Cof^. So in few Words then ; the Je-ne-Ji^ai-^uoy has 
been too hard for the quilted Petticoat. 

Heart. I'gad, I think the Je-ne-ffai-quoy is in the 
quilted Petticoat ; at leaft 'tis certain, I ne'er think on't 
Avithout ■ a. »' ■ a Je-ne-f^ai-quoy in every Part a- 
bout me. 

Conft. Well, but have all your Remedies Icfft theii* 
Virtue ? have you turn'd her In-fide out yet ? 

Heart. I dare not fa m«ick as think on't. 

Coftft, But don't the two Years Fatigue I have had, dif- 
courage you ? 

Heart* Yes : I dread what I forefee ; yet cannot quit 
the Entei;prLae. Like fome Soldiers, whofe Courage 
dwells more in their Honour, than their Nature i On 
they go, tho' the Body trembTes at what the Sod makes 
it undertake. ' 

Conjl. Nay, if you expedt your Miftrefs will ufe you, 

your Profanations againft her Sex deferve, you tremble 
juftly. But how do you intend to proceed. Friend ? 

Heart. Thou know'ft I'm but a Novice 5 be friendly 
and advife me. 

ConJI. Why, look you then ; I'd have you — 'Serenade 

and a— write a Song Go to Church ; Look like* « 

Fool ■ Be very officious ; Ogle, write and lead out: 
And who knows, but in a Year or two's time, you may 
I 2 be 
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b e - caird a troublefome Puppy, and fent aboiit yotu 

Heart. That's hard. 

Confi, Yet thus it oft falls out with Lovers, Sir. 
Heart, Pox on me for making one of the Number- 
ed. Have a care : Say no faucy things ; 'twill but 
augment yoiir Crime ; and if your Millre(s hears on't, 
incrcafe your Punilhment. 

Heart, Pr'ythce fay Ibmething then to encourage me, 
you know I help'd you in your Diflrefs. 

Cofifi, Why then to encourage you to Perfeverance, that 
you may be thoroughly ill us'd for your Offences ; I'll 
jput you in mind, that even the coydt Ladies of 'em all 
are made ttp of De£res, as well as we ; and tho' they do 
hold out a long time, thejr will capitulate at laft. For 
that thundering Engineer, Nature, does make fuch ha- 
vock in the Town^ they muH furrender at long r^n, or 
peijfh in their own Flames. 

Enter Footman, 

Foot. Sir, there's a Porter without with a Letter ; he 
deiires to give it into your own Hands^ 
Conji. Call him iii. 

Enter Porter. 

Conft. What, Joe ! Is it thee ? 

Porter, An't pleafe you. Sir, I waaorder'd to deliver 
this into yow own Hands by two well-ihap'd Ladies, at 
the JVipTu Exchange. I was at your Honour's Lodgings, 
and your Servants ient me hither. 

Conft, Tis well, are you to carry any Anfwer ? 

Porter. No, my noble Mafter. They gave me my 
Orders, and whip, they were gone like a Nlaidenhead at 
Fifteen. . 

^»ft. Very well ; there. IGi'uesbm Money. 

Porter. God blefs your Honour. [Exit Porter. 

Conft. Now let's fee what honeft, trufty Joe^ has brought 
Us* 



lUads. 
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JUads^ • • " - 

Jf you and your Play-Fello-w can /fare time fr'hmyoift 
Bufinefs and Dtnjotiom ; dont fail to Be at Spring^Gar- 
den about Eight in the E'vening^ TouUl find nothing, 
there but Women^ fo you need bring no other Arms than 
uohat you ufuaUy carry about you. 

So, Play- fellow : here'3 fomethitig to flay ypqr Sto- 
mach till ryobr Mi^reft's Di/h, i& re^ady for ypu. 

Heart, Some of our old b^tcer'd A^quaiatsance. I 
won't go^ not I. ; 

Confi, Nay» that you can't avoid ; there's Honour in 
the Cafe ; 'tis a Challenge^ and I want a Second, 

Heart, I doubt I (hall be but a very ufelefs one to yau ; 
for I'm fo difhearten'd by this Wound Belinda has given 
me, I don't think I fh^l have Courage enough to di^w 
my Sword. ; . 

Confi, O, if that be all, come along ; I'll \yarrant ypu 
find Sword enough for fuch Enemies as we have to deal 
withal* [Exeunt, 



S C E N:E, a Stmt. 

Enter Conftable^ l^c, ^with Sir Jphn. 

Conjiab.f^ QM E along, Sir ; I thcmght to have let yoa 
flip this Morning, becauie you were a Mi- 
nifterj but you are as drunk, and as abufive as ever. 
We'll fee what the Juftice of the Peace will fay to you. 

Sir John, And you fhall fee what Til fay to the Juftice 
of the Peace, Sirrah. \J hey knock at the Door , 

Enter Servant, 

Conftdh, Pray acquaint his Worfliip, wc have got an 
onvnly Parfon here : We are unwilling to expofe him, but 
don't know what to do with him, 

Ser'v. ril acquaint my Mafter. \Exit Sew, 



Sir Jchn^ 
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Sir jobu. Yoa— Conftable — What damn'd Juftiee. 

C^nfiah. One that will take Care of yoa» I warrant 
you. 

Enter Jufiice. 

Jufi; Well, Mr. Conftable, what's the Diforder here ? 

Conftcdf, An't pleafe yoar WorQiip— ~ 

^iV John. Let me fpeak, and be damned : Fm a Dw 
Tine, and can unfold M}rftene» better than yoa can do. 

Jvft. Sadnefsy fadnefs ; a Minider fo overtaken \ Fray* 
Sir, give die ConftaUe leave to fpeak, and I'll hear yoa 
very patiently : I alTaie you. Sir, I will. 

sir John. Sir-^-*^ You are a very civil Magiilrate I 

your moft humble Servant* 

Cotftahi An't pleafe yow Worlhip then : h«ha9<at* 
tempted to beat the Watch to-night, and fworc ■■■■ 

Sir John, You lye. 

Juft. Hold, pray. Sir, » little. 

-Sir John. Sir, your very humble Servant. 

Conjlab, Indeed, Sir, he came^ at us without any Pro- 
vocation, call'd us Whores and Rogues, and laid as on 
with a great Quarter-ftaff. He was in my Lord Rake^%^ 
Company : They have been playing the I>evil ta- night. 

Juft. Hem ^Hem -Pray Sir— May you be 

Chaplain to my Lord ? - 

Sir John, Sir— prefume— I may rf I will. 

Juft, My meaning. Sir, is— Are yon fa f 

Sir John, Sir— > You mean very well. 

Juft. He, hem<— hem'— Under Favour, Sir, pray 
«Mwer me dire£Uy. 

^'^ J^hn, Under Favour, Sir 'Do you ufe to an- 
fwer direftly when you are drunk ? 

Juft. Good lack, good lack : Here's nothing to be 
got from him, pray Sir, may I crave yoar Name ? 

Sir John. Sir My Name's— — [He hiccafs} 

Hiccop, Sir. 

JhA' Hiccop ? Do^or Hiccop, I have known a great 
njany Country Parfons of that Name, efpecially down in 
«c Fennj^ Pray where do you live. Sir ? 

Sir John. 
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Strjokn, Here— and there, S»f. 
Juft, Why, what a ftrange Man is this ? Where do 
you preach, Sir ? Have you any Cure ? 

Sir John, Sir 1 have a very good Cure— 

for a Clap, at your Service. 

Juft. Lord have mercy upon us \ 
Sir John, [afide] This Fellow asks fo many imperti- 
nent Queftions, I believe, Tgad, 'tis the juilicc's Wife, 
in the Juftice*s Clothes. 

yufi. Mr. Conftable, I vow and proieft, Idon't kmV^ 
what to do with him. 

Conftah. Truly he haa been but a troublefone Gu^ft to 
OS all Night. ^ 
Juft, I think, I had e'en beft let him go about his Bu« 
fineis ; for I'm unwilling to expofe hioi. 

Cfiftah. E'en what yotfr Worfhip ^nks fit. , 
Sir joim. Skw-*-«not to intern^ Mr. Coniable, I 
liave a iiaaU Favour to ask. 
Jufi. Sir, I open both my Ears to yon. 
Sir John^ Sir, your very h«mble Servaot I have a 
little urgent Bufmefs calls upon me 5 and therefore? I de- 
fire the Favour of you to bring Matters to a Conclufion. 

Jufi. Sir, if I were fure th^t Bufinefs were not to com- 
mit more Diibrders, I wou'd releafe you. 
Sir John, None-^^By my Priefthood. 
Jttft. Then Mr» Conftable you may difcharge him. 
Sir John. Sir, your very humble Servant. If yoa 
pleafe to accept of a Bottk-t^ 

Jufi, I thank you, kindly> Sir ; but I never drink m 
a Morning. Good-by t'ye, Sir, good^byt'ye. / 

Sir JohM. Good by t'ye, good Sir. [Exit Jufii£e,'\ So 
—now, Mr« Conftable, ikaU yoa and I go peek up a 
Whore together ? 

Qonftab, No, thank yoo. Sir ; my Wifefa enough td 
iatisfy any reafctnable Mao. v 

Sir John, [ajidel He, he, he, he, the Fool b 

married then. Well, you won't gp \ 
Conftab. Not I, truly. 

Sir John, Then 111 go by myfelf ; and you and your 
I 4 Wife 
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Wife may be damn'd. [Exit Sir John,] 

ConftabUy gaaang after him.] Why God a-mercy 
Parfon I 

\^Exeuni. 



SCENE, Spring-Garden. 

Conftant anii Heartfrec cro/} the Stage. As thej^ go of, 
enter Latfy Fancyfttl and Madamoifelle tnask^d^ and 
dogging 'em. 

Conft, ; I think we are about the time ^pointed : 
i3 let us walk up this way. [ Exeunt. 

Lady Fan. Good : Thus far I have dogg'd '45m with- 
out being diicover'd. *Tis infallibly feme Intrigue that 
brings them to Sf ring- Garden, How my poor Heart is 
torn and wrack t with Fear and Jealoufy ! Yet let it be 
any thing but that Flirt Belinda, and V\\ try to bear it. 
But if it prove her, all that's Woman in me fliall be em* 
ploy'd to deftroy hen 

[Exeunt after Conftant and Heartfree. 

Re-enter Conftant and Heartfree. Lady Fancyful and 
Madamoifelle fiill following at a DiHance, 

Conft, I fee no Females yet, that have any thing to fay 
to us. Fm afraid we are banter'd. 

Heart. I wilh we were; for Fm in no Humour to make 
either them or myfclf merry. 

Conft. Nay, Pm fure you'll make them merry enough, 
if I tell 'cm why you are dull. But pr'ythee.why fo 
heavy and fad before you begin to be ill us'd ? 

Heart. For the fame Reaibn, perhaps, that yon are 
{o brisk and well pleas'd ; becaofe both Pains and Plea- 
fures are generally more confiderable in Profped, than 
when they come to pafs. 

Enter Lady Brute and Belinda, masked, and poorly drefN> 

Conft. How now ! who are thefe ? Not our Game, I 
hope. 

Heart. 
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Hear, If they are, we are e'en weil enough ferv*d, $o 
come a hunting here, when ^e had ib much better Game 
in Chafe elfe\vhere. 

Lady Fan, [to Madamoi/elie^] So, thofe are their Ladies 
without doubt. But Tm afraid that Do^fy Stuff is not 
worn for want of better Clothes. They are the very 
Shape and Size of Belinda and her Aunt. 

Madam, So dey be inteed, Matam. 

Lady Fan, We'll flip into this clofe Arbor, where we 
may hear all they fay. 

[Exeunt Lady, Fancyful and Madamoifelle. 

Lady Brute. What, are you afraid of us. Gentlemen i 

Heart. Why, truly,, I think, we may, if Appearance 
don't lye. 

Beh Do you always find Women what they appear to 
be. Sir ? 

Heart, No, forfooth ; but I feldom find 'em better than 
Aey appear to be. 
Bel. Then the Outfide's befl, you. think ? 
Heart, 'Tis the honefteft. 

Conft, Have a care, Heartfree yo'i are relapfing again. 
Lady Brute. Why, does the Gentleman ufe to rail at 
Women? 

Conjll He has done formerly. 

BeL. I fuppofe he had very good Caufe for't. They 
did not ufe you fo, well,, as you thought you deferv'd, Sir. 

Lady Brute., They made themfelves merry at your Ex- 
pence. Sir? 

Bel, Laugh'd when you figh'd, 

L<?<s^ J5n//«.. Slept while you: were waking,. 

BeL Had your Porter beat^: 

Lady Brute, Aiid threw your Billet-^doux in the Fire. 
Heart. Hey-day, I fhall do more than rail prefently; 
Bel. Why you won-t beat us, will you ? 
Heart. I don't know but I may. 
Conft. What the Devil's coming here ?- Sir Jokn in a 
Gown ' ' A nd drunk,: i'faitb>. 

Enter Sir Jbha.- 

Sir Joba. What a Pox here's Confidnt, Heartfreer^ 

Is.. arid 
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and two Whores Fgad O you cavetoas Rogues f 

what have you never a (pare Punk for your Friend ' 

But ril (hare with you. [He/ehus both the Women^ 

Heart. Why what the plague have you been doings 
Knight? 

5/> John. Why^ I have been beating the Watch, and 1 
Vandalizing the Clergy. I 

Heart. A very good Account truly. 

Sir John, And what do you think HI do next 7 

Conft, Nay, that no Man can guefs, 

Sir John^ Why, if you'll let me fup with you, PII 
treat both your Strumpets. , ^ 

. La^hf Brute, [afi/ie"] Q Lord we*re undcne ! 

Heart. No, we can't fup to^thePr becaufe we have j 
fome AiBurs elfewhere. But if youll accept of fhefe 
two Ladies, we'll be fo complaifant to you, to refign our 
Right in 'em. 

Be!^ {afide'l Lord, what fliall we do ? 

Sir John. Let nie fee, their Clothes are fuch damn'd 
Clothes, they won't pawn for the Reckoning, 

^^i3r/. Sir your Servant. Raptures attend you. 

Confiu Adieu, Ladies, make much of the Gentleman^ 

La^iy Brute. Why fure you won't leave us in the Hands 
«f a drunken Fellow to abufe us. 

Sir Jithn. Who do yon call a drunken Fellow, yovL Slut 
you ? J m a Man of Quality ; the King has made me a 
Knighu * . [Heart, runs off^ 

Heart. Ay, ay, you are in good Hands ; Adieu, 
Adieu. 

Lady Brute. The DevU'^ Hands : Let me go, or TU— 
For Heaven's fake pi otedt us. 

[^She breaks from lim, runs Conftant, tujitcbing off 
her Mask, and clapping it on again. 

Sir John. PU Devil you, you Jade you* 111 demoliih 
your ugly i'ace. 

, Conft. Hold a little, Knight^ ih^ iwoons^ 
Sir John. V\\ fwoon her. 
Conft. Hey» Hfortjr^r. 



Rjt-entif 
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Jti-entif Heaitfree. Belinda r««/ bhih and fi^w her 
Face. 

Heart. O Heavens ! My dear Creature^ iUnd there a 
little. 

Confi. Pull him off. Jack. 

Heart. Hold, mighty Man ; look yc. Sir, we did but 
jeft with you, Thefe are Ladies cf our Acquaintance 
that we had a mind to frighten a little, but now yoU- 
muft leave us. 

Sir John. Oons, I won^^t leave you, not I. 

Heart. Nay, but you mull though ; and therefore 
Bake DO Words on*t. 

Sir John. Then yoa are a couple of damnM uncivil 
Fellows. And 1 hope your Punks, will give you Sauce 
to your Mutton. [Exit Sir John* 

Lady Brute. Oh, I lhall never come to myfelf again,. 
I'm fo frightned. 

Con ft. 'Twas a narrow 'Scape indeed.. 

Bel. Women muft have Frolicks, you fee, whateveu 
they coft 'em. 

Jb&tfr/, This might have prov'd a dear one t1io\ 

Lady Brute. You are the more obJig'd to us fqr the 
Risk we run upon your Accounts. 

Conjl. And 1 hope you*ll acknowledge fomething due 
to pur Knight-Errantiy, Ladies. This is the fecond tinie 
we have delivered you; 

Lady Brute. 'Tis true ; and fince we fee Fate has de- 
fign'd you for our Guardian's, 'twill make us the mbre 
willing to truft ourfelves in your Hands, But you mull 
not have the worfe Opinion of us for our innocent Fro- 
lick. 

Hecirt. Ladies, you may command our Opinions Jn 
every thing that is to. your Advantage, 

BeL Then Sir, I command you to be of Opinion,. 
That Women are fbmetimes better than they appear to> 
be. . [Lady Brute and Conftant talk apart. 

Heart. Madam, you have made a Convert of me in 
every thing, Fm grown a Fool I cou'd be. fond of a. 
Woman* 

Bel. 
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Bel. I thank you. Sir, in the Name of the whole Sex, 

Heart. Which Sex nothing but youHclf cou'd ever 
have aton*d for. 

Bel, Now has my Vanity a deviiifh Itch, to know in 
what my Merit conlifts. 

Heart, In your Humih'ty, Madam» that kcq)s yoa< 
ignorant it conMs at all. 

Bel One other Compliment, with (hat ferious Face, 
a^d I hate you for ever after. 

Heart, Some Women love to be afaus'd ; Is that it 
you wou'd be at ? 

BeL No, not that neither: But Pd have Men ulk 
plainly what's fit for Women to hear ; without putting 
'em either to a real, or aaaiFeded Blufh.. 

Heart. Why then, in as plain Terms as I can fijid to* 
exprefs myfelf, I could love you even to— Matrimony it- 
felf a-moft, Tgad. 

BeL Juft as Sir John did her Ladyfiiip there.-— What 
think you ? Don't you believe one Month's time might 
^ bring you down to the (kme Indifference,, only clad in a. 
Kttle better Manneis, perhaps ? Well, you Men are un- 
accountable things, mad till you have your Mifb-cffes, 
and then flark mad till you are rid of 'em again. TelL 
me honeftly, is not your Patience put to a much (ev^sr 
Trial after Poifeffion than before ? 

Heart. With a great many, I mnft confeis^ it is, to» 
eur eternal Scandal ; but I ' dear Creature, do but 
try me. 

BeL That's.the furefl: way, indeed^, to know^ but not 
thefafeft. 2Wy Brute.] Madam^are not you for tak- 
ing a Turn in the Great Walk ? It's almoll dark, no bo» 
dy will know us. 

Lady Brute, Really I find myfelf fomething idle, Be- 
linda : befides, I doat upon this little odd private Cor- 
ner. But don't let my lazy Fancy confine you. [Conft. 
4ifide.'] So, fhe wou'd be left alone with me,, that's weU. 

Bel, Well, we'll take one Turn, and come to you 
againi {To Heart.] Come, Sir, fhall we go pry into the 
Secrets of the Gardea? Who knows wnat, Difcoveries 
wc may make* 

S Etart, 
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Heart, Madam, I'm at your Service. 

Conji. [to Heart, afiiie] Don*t make too much haile^ 
back ; for d'ye hear— — I may be bufy. 

Heart, Enough. [Exeunt Belinda anJ Heartfive*. 

Lady Brute. Sure you think me fcandalbufly free, Mr. 
Conftant^ I'm afraid I fhall lofe your good Opinion of me* 

Conft, My good Opinion, Madam, is like your Crur 
city, ne'er to be removed. 

Lady Brute. But if I fhould remove my Cruelty, thei^ 
there's an end of your good Opinion, 

Conft. There \% not fo ilridl an Alliance between 'em. 
neither.. 'Tis. certain I fhou'd love you then better (iF 
that be poffibfe) than I do. now ; and where I love, I al^ 
ways efteem.. 

. Ladj Brute. Indeed, I doubt you mocb- ; Why, fup^ 
pofe yoa had a Wife, and (he fhould entertain a Gal-^ 
lant? 

Conft\ in gave her j uft Caufe, how cou'd I jufUyxon-^ 
demnher? 

Lady BruU^. Ah^ but you'd differ widely about juffi; 
Caufes. 

But Blows can bear no Difputei 
Lad;f Brute. Nor ill Manners much, truly. 
Conft,. Then.no Woman upon Earth has io jufla Qmfii 
as you have.. 

Lady Brute^, O,. but faithful Wife, is a beautiful. 
Charadbr. 

Conft. To a deferving Husband, I confefs it is. 

Lady Brute, But can his Faults releafe my Duty? 

Conft. In Equity, without doubt. And. where Lawt 
difpence with Equity, Equity fhould difpenfe with Laws. 

Lady Brute. Ftsiy let's leave this. Difpute ; for you 
Men have ^ much Witchcraft in your Arguments, as 
Women, have in their Eyes. 

Conft, Bat whilH you attack me with your Charmst 
'tis but reafonablcL I aflault you with mine*. 

Lady Brute. The Cafe is not the fame. What Mifr 
chief we do, we- can't help, and therefore are to be 
ibrgiveii. 

Conft, Beauty foon obtaihs PardoDj for th^Faia that 

it 
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it gives, when it applies die Balm of Cpmpi^oii tOf At 
ffaond I But a fifid Face, and a hard Hewt, is almoft 
as bad as an ugly Face and a (oft one ; both very trouble* 
Home to many a poor Gentleman. 

Liufy B$nae. Ye&y and to many a noor Gentlewoman too, 
I can aiittfe yoo. But pray, which of 'em is i|, thae 
moft aiRi^b you } 

Conft, Your Glafs and Conlcience will inform yon, 
Mad^, But Heaven^s fake (for now I mod; be fe- 
rious) if Pity, or if Gratitude can move you ; [Taking 
hir HandS^ If Conftancy and Troth have power to tempt 
you: If Love, if Adoration can afie€t you, give me at 
lead fome Hopcs^ that time may do, what you perhaps 
mean never to perform ; 'fwill cafe my Sufferings tho*" 
not quench my Flame. 

LaJy Bruie. Yoor Sufferings eas'd, your Flame wou'd 
foon abate : And that I wou*d preferve, not quench it^ Sir. 

Conft, Woo'd yoo preferve it, nourifh it with Favours 
for that's the Food it naturally requires. 

Lady Brute* Yet on that natural Food, 'twould forfeit 
foon, ihou'd I refolve to grant all you wou'd a&k. 

Conft, And in refofing all, you ftarve it. Forgive 
me therefore, fince my Hunger rages, if I at lall grow 
wild^ and in my frenzy force at leaft this from you. [Kj/- 
finpr ber Hand,] Or if you'd have my Flame foar higher 
ftill, then grant me this, andthis^ and Thoufands more;. 
[JCiffing firft her Handy then her Neck, [afide,\ For now's 
the time fhe melts into Compaffion. 

Ladv Brute, [afitk,'] Poor Coward Virtue, how itfouns 
the Battle. O Heavens f let me go. 

Conft, Ay,, go, ay : Where fh3l we go, my charming 
Angel-~-into this private Arbour— Nay, let's lofe: 
no time— ~Moments are precious. 

Lady Brute. And Lovers wild. Fray let us* flop herc ^ 
at leaft for this time. 

Conft, 'Tis impoffible % he that has power over yoo,, 
can have none over himfclf. 

Ji^he is forcing her into the Arbour , Lady Fancyful and 
Madamoifclle bolt oi^ uj>on tbem^ and run over til 
Stage. ■ . 

Lad^ Brute*' 
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Lady Brute. Ah ; Tm loft. 

Lady Fan, Fc, fe, fe, fe,^ fe* 

Madam. Fc, fe, fe, fe, fe. 

Cfl«/?. Death and Furies, who are thelb f 

Lady Brute. O HeaveasI Tm out of my Wits if they 
knew roe, I am ruift'd, 

Conft, Don't be Trightned : Ten thoufend to one they 
are Strangers to you. 

Lady Brute, Whatever they are, I won't flay here a 
Moment longer, 

Conft. Whither will you go ? 

Leuiy Brute. Home, as if the Devil were in nw; Lord^ 
whereas this Belinda now I 

Enter Belinda and HcartfT6e« 

O ! 'tis well you are come ; Pro fo frightned, my Hair 
Hands an end. Let's be gone, for Hcavcn*s fekc. 

Bel. Lord, what's the matter ? 

Lady Brute. The Devils the Matter; we arc difcover- 
ed. Here's ^ couple of Women have done the moft im- 
pertinent thing. Away, away, away, away, away. 

{Exit running. 

Be-enter X^^^ Fancyful and Madamoiielie. 
Lady Fan. Well, MadamoifelUy 'tis a prodigious thiag 
Iiow Women can fiiffer filthy Fellows to grow fi> familiar 
with 'em. 

Madam. Ah Madanuy il nj a rien de fi Naiurel. 

Lady Fan. Fe, fe, fe, But oh my Heart I O Jealoitfy ! 
O Tortui« ! I'm upon the rack. What (hall I do ? My 
LoverV loft, I ne'er (haU fee^ him mine, [Paujwg.^—'^ 
B^t I may be reveag'd ; and that's the fame thin?. Ah. 
fiveet Revenge ! Tb^i^ wdcome Thought, thoabealing^ 
BaUan:i to^y wounded Soul. Be but propidbos on this 
one Occafion, I'll place my Heaven in thee, for all my 
Life to come. 

To Woman how indulgent Nature's kind ; 

No Blaft of Fortune long difturbs her Mind r 

Compliance to her Fate fupports her ftill ; 

If Love won't make her happy ^^---^^Mifchief wllf. 

Exeunt^ 
ACT 
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S C E N E,, Ladi Fancyful'j Houfe.. 

Enter Lady Fancyful Madamoifelle. 

loih Fm. \T7ELU Madamoi/elle y did you dodge 
VV the filthy Things ? 
Madam. O que My^ Madame,. ^ 
Lady Fan, And where are they. ?. 
Madam. JuLogis. 
Lady Fan. What, Men and all ?: 
Madam. I'ous enfembU.. 

Lady Fan. O Confidence I What, carry, thek, Fellows = 
to their own Houfe ? 

Madam. Oeft que U Mart n^y eft fas. 

Lady Fan. No, fo I believe, truly. Bat he (hall be 
there, and quickly too, if I can find hiin out. Well, *tis 
• prodigious thing, to ibe when Men* and' Women get 
together, how they fortify one another in their Impu- 
dence. But if that drunken Foo], her Husband, be-to 
be found iae'er a Tavern in Town^ JH^fend him amongfli 
'eiD : rilfpoil their fporti 

Madam. En 'verite, Madame ce fennt damage. 

Loify Fan. 'Tis in vain to oppofe it- Madamoifilh \ 
dierefore never goabout*it. For I am the fteddieil Crea- 
ture in the World ^when I have determia'd to do Mif- 

rfiief* So, Come sdong, 
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SCENE, Sir John BruteV Houfe. 

Enter Conftant, Heartfree, Lady Brute, Belinda, and 
Lovewell. 

LaJy Brute, TJ U T arc you fure you don't mifbke^ 

Lov. Madam, 1 faw 'em all go into the Tavern to- 
gether, and my Mafter was fo drunk he cou'd fcarce 
ftand. 

Lady Brute. Then, Gentlemen, I believe we may ven- 
ture to let you Hay, and play at Cards with us, an Hour 
or two : For they'll fcarce part till Morning. 

BeL I think, 'ds pity diey (hould ever part. 

Conft. The Company that's here. Madam. 

Lady Brute. Then, Sir, the Company that's here, muft 
remember to part itfclf, in time. 

Confi, Madam, we don't intend to forfeit your future 
Favours, by an indifcreet Ufage of this. The Moment 
you give us the Signal, we (han't fail to make ourRetreat. 

Lady Brute. Upon thofe Conditions then, let us fit 
down to Cards. 

Enter Lovewell. 

Lon). O Lord, Madam, here's my Mafter juft ftaggering 
in upon vou ; he has been quarrelfome yonder, and they 
have kick'd him out of the Company. 

Ladf Brute. Into the Clofet, Gentlemen, for Heaven's 
iake ; I'll wheedle him to Bed, if pofiible. 

[Conft. and Heart, run into the Clofet*^ 

Enter Sir John, ail dirt and bloody. 

Lady Brute. Ah Ah— he's all over Blood. 

Sir John. What the plague does the Woman— fq^uall 
for ? Did you n^ ver fee a Man in Pickle before ? 

Lady Brute. Lord, where have you been \ 

Sir John. I have been at Cuffs. 

Lady Brute, I fear that is not allV I hope you are not 
wounded. 

Sir Johju 
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Sir John, Sound as a Roach, Wife. 

LaAy^ BfMt^ I'oi mighty glad to hear it. 

Sir John. You know 1 think you lye. 

Lady Brute. You do me wrong to think for. For Hea- 
Ycn's my Witnefe, I had rather lee my own Blood trickle 
down, than yours. 

Sir J^btt. Then will I be crucify 'd. 

Lady Brute. 'Tis a hard Fate, I ihou'd not be believ'd. 

Sir John. Tis a damn'd Atheiftical Age, Wife. 

Lady Brute. I am fure I have given you a thouiand 
tender Proofs, how great my Care is of you. But, ipite 
of all your cruel Thoughts, I'll ilill perfift, and at thii 
Moment, if I can, pervade you to lie down, and fleep a 
little. 

Sir Jolm. Why-— do you think lam drunk— you Shr, 
you ? 

Lady Brut\ Heaven forbid, I ihoa'd : Bot Fm afraid 
you are feverifh. Pray let me feel your P)ilft» 

Sir John. Stand oiF, and be damnU 

Lady Brute, Why, I fee your Diftempe^ in your vtrf 
Eyes. You are aH on Fire. Pray, go to Bed i kt me 
ifitreat you. 

Sir John. Come, kifs me, then. 

Lady B^ute. [kiffing him,'] There: Now go. [jljide.l 
He (b'nks like Poifon. 

Sir John. I fee it goes damnably againft your Sto- . 
mach.— And therefore — Kifs me again. 

Lady Brute. Nay, now you fool me. 

Sir John, I>o\ I fay. 

Lady Brute, [afide.] Ah Lord have mercy upon me. 
Well there : now will yoo go t 

Sir John. Now, Wife, you fbaH fee my Gratitude 
You gave me two Kiffes-^rU give you— -two hundred. 

[^Kijffest and tumbles her. 

Lady Brute. O Lord : Pray, Sif John be quiet. Hea- 
vens, what a Pickle am I in/ 

Bel. [afide,] If I were in her pickle, I'd call my Gal- 
lant out of the Clofet, and he (hou'd Cudgel him found- 

Sir Join. So, now you being as dirty and as flafty a& 

myfelfi 



Tie Fro v.ok^i> W^fk. tSf 

iHiytsiif^ we siay go prg together^ Bat firit I Maft have a 
Cup of your €old Tea, Wife. [(rdffig te the Clo/ef* 

Liuij Brute. O Tm ruin'd I There's none there> my 
Dear. 

Sir J^hrtk Y\\ warrant yo», Til find ieme, my Dear. 

Lady Bntte. You can't ©pen the Door, the Lock's 
fpoiPd ; .I have beai turning and turning the Key this 
half Hour to no pujpofe. TU fend for the Smith to* 
morrow. 

Sir ydhn. There's ne'er a Smith in Europe can open H 
Door with more Expedition than I can do ■■ - As for 
Exan>I^e,— Pou. \He hurfts of en the Door with hts Foct.} 
— ^How now f What the Devil have we got here f 
Canjiant'^ — Heart/ree—^And two Whores again, Tgad 
.-^—This is the wcf ft cold Tea—- ^that ever I met with 
in my Life— — 

Maimer Coaffant axJ Heartfree^ 

Latfy Brute* [afi^e\ O Lord, what will become of us I 

Sir John. Gendemen 1 am your very humble Ser- 

vdnt — — 1 give you many Thanks 1 fee you take Care 

of my Family— —I fhall do all I can to return the Obli- 
gatioin. 

Cenfl. Sin bow oddly foever this Bnfinefs may appear 
to you, you'd have no caufe to be uneafy, if you knew 
the Truth of all things ; your Lady is the moft vir- 
tuous Woman m the World, and nothing has paftj^ but 
an innocent Frolick. 

Heart. Nothing elfe, upon my Honour^ Sir. 

Sir yohu You are both very civil Gentlemen — And 
my Wife> there, is a very civil Gentlewoman ; therefore 
I don*t doubt but many civil things have paft between 
you. Your very humble Servant. 

Lady Bruie. {afide to Conft.] Pray be gone : He's foi 
drunk be can't hurt us to-night, and to^morrow Morn- 
xng you lhall hear from us,. 

Confi. I'll obey you, Maidam. Sir, when you are cool» 
you'll underftand Reafon better. So then 1 fhall take 
the pains to inform you. If not— ~I wear a Sword, 
Sr> and lb good by t'yc. Come akmg, Ihartfiee. [Exe. 

Sir Jobth. 



i88 ^be Pr ovok*d Wi fjt. 

John. Wear a Sword, Sir And what of aQ t&atr 

Sk ? He comes to my Houie ; eats my Meat ; lies With 
my Wife ; dilhonours my Family ; gets a Baftard to in- 
herit my Eflate And when I ask a civil Account of 

all this— Sir, (ays he, I wear a Sword Wear » Sword, 

Sir ? Yes, Sir. 6ys he, I wear a Sword—It may be 
a good Anfwer at Crois-purpofes ; hut 'tis a damn'd one 
to a Man in my whimiical Circumflance—— Sir, iays he, 
I wear a Sword I [To La^j Brute] And what do yoa 
wear now? ha! tell me. [Sitting i/o-wn in a great Chair ] 

What you are modeft, and can't -Why then I'll tcH 

you, you Slut, you. You wear- an impudent lewd 

Face A damn'd, defigning Heart-— And a Tail 

—and a Tail full of [He falls faft aJUep fnoaring^ 

Lady Brute, So ; thanks to kind Heaven, he's fafl for 
fome Hours. 

BeL ^Tis well he is fo, that we may have time to hcf 
our Story handfomdy ; for we moft lye like the Devil, 
to bring ourfelvesofF. 

Lady Brute. What (hall we (ay, Belinda ^ 

BeL [mujing,'] I'll tell you : It muft all light upon * 

Heart free and I. We'll fay he has courted me fome time, 
but for Reafons unknown to us, has ever been very ear- 
ned the thing mi|;ht be kept from Sir John, That 
therefore hearing him upon the Stairs, he run into the 
Clofet, tho' againil our Will, and Ceinftant with him, to 
prevent Jealoufy. And to give this a good impudent 
Face of Truth, (that I may deliver you from the trouble 
you are in) I'll e'en, ifhepleafes, marry him. 
• Lady Brute, I'm beholden to you Coufm ; but that 
wou'd be carrying the Jeft a I'ttle too far for your, own 
fake : You know he's a younger Brother, and has no- 
thing. 

Tis true : But I like him, and have Fortune 
enough to keep above Extremity: { can'tiky, I wou'd 
live with Jiim in a Cell, upon Love and Bread and But« 
ter : But I had rather have the Man I love, and~ a middle 
State of Life, than that Gentlemaa in the Chair there, 
and twice your Ladyfhip's Splendour. 
. Loify Brute, In truth. Niece, you are in the right on't; 

for 
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tea I am very aneafy with my Ambition. But perhaps 
had I married as you'll do« I might have been as ill us!d. 

Bd. Some Risk, I do confe7s> there always is : But 
if a Man has the leaft Spark, either of Honour ar Good- 
nature, he can never uie a Woman ill, that loves him, 
and makes his Fortune both. Yet I muft own to yoa» 
fi)me little Juggling I ftill have, with this teaiing Am- 
bition of ours. For Pride, you know, is as natural to a 
Woman, as 'tis to a Saint. I can't help bein^ fond of 
this Kogue ; and yet it goes to my Heart, to thmk I muft 
never wJiisk to ayde-Park^ with above a Pair of Hoifes ; 
have no Coronet upon my Coach> nor a Page to carry 
up my Train. But above all-— —that B ufinefs of Place- 
Well ; taking place is a noble Prerogative. 

Laitf Brute, Eipecially after a Quarrel. 

Bel. Or of a Rival. But pray fay no more on't, for fear 
I change my Mind ; for o' my Confcience, were't not 
for your Affair in the Balance, I fhou'd go near to pick 
up fome odious Man of Quality yet, and only take poor 
HearifrjBe for a Gallant. 

Lady Brute Then him you muft have, howevei- things 
go? . 

Bel. Yes. 

Lady Brute. Why we may pr^nd what we will : but 
'tis a hard matter to live without the Man we love. 

BeL Efpecially when we are married to the Man we 
hate. Pray /ell me : Do the Men of the Town ever 
believe us virtuous, when they fee us do (b ? 

, Lady Brute. O, no : Nor indeed hardly, let us do 
what ^e will. The moft of them think, there is no 
fuch thing as Virtue, confider'd in the ftrideft Notions 
of it : And therefore when you hear 'em fay, fuch a one 
is a Woman of Reputation, they only mean (he's a Wo^ 
man «f Diicretion. For they confider we have no more 
Religion than they have, nor fo much Molality ; and 
b^ween you and I, Belinda, I'm afraid the wanted 
Inclination feldom prote^s any of us. 

Bel. But wliat think you of the Fear of being found 

4)Ut? 

Lad;f Brute. I think that never kept any Woman vir- 

tuous 
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tooos long. We are not fach Cowards neither. V(o : 
Let «s once pafs Fifteen, and wt have too good an Opi- 
nion of ow own Cimnkig, to bcKcve the World can pe- 
metrtte into what we wouM keep a Secret. And ib, in 
Aort, we cannot reafonably Wame the Men forjudging 
#f fi$ by themfelves. 

Me/, Bat fore we are not ib wicked as they are, after all f 

Lady Brute, We are as wicked. Child, bat oar Vkgs 
fies «iother way : Men have more Courage l^an we, fo 
4iey commit more bold impodent Sins. They qnarrel, 
Ight, fvear, drink, bhfjAeme, and the like : Whereas 
vp:e, bein^ Cowards, only backbite, tell Lyes, cheat at 
Cards, and ib forth. But 'tis late: Let's end ourjDlA 
courfe for to night, and out of an excefs of Charity, t^kc 
a fmall Care of that nafly, drunken Thing dxerC'— Do 
but look at him, Belinda. 

BeL Ah— 'tis a favoory Difti, 

Lady Brine. As favouiy as 'tis, I'm doy'd with't. 
Pr'ythec call the Butler to take away. 

BcL Call the Butler? — Call the Scavenger! {Tea 
Sm/ani nvtthin.] Who's there : Call Rti/or ! Let him 
take away his Mafter, fcour him dean with a little Sope 
and Sand, and fo pqt him to Bed. 

Lady Brute, Come, Belinda^ I'Jl e'en lie with you to- 
night; and in the Motning well fend for our Gentkmen 
10 fet Ais Matter even. 

Btl With all my Heart. 

Lady Brute. Good Night, my Dear, 

[Making a kiv CourtJ^ to Sir John. 

SatL Hz, ha, ha. [Ejceuxt. 

Emer Rs^or* 

Rafir. My Lady there's a Wag— My Matter there's 
a Cuckold. Marriage is a flippery thing — Wonaen have 
depraved Appetites — My Lady's a Wag ; I have heard 
an ; I have feen a!l ; I underftand all ; and Til tell aU ; 
for my little French-woman loves News dearly, ^his 
Story^l gain her Heart, or nothing will. \^o hisMafier.'\ 
Come, Sir, your Head's too full of Fumes atpn^fest, to 
make room fcr your Jcaloufy j but I reckon we (hall 

have 
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tiave rare work with you, when your Pate's empty. 
Come to yo«r Kenftel, you cuckoldy, drunken Sot, you. 

[Carries him out ufm his Back. 



SCENE, Laiy Fancyful'i Houfa. 

Enur LaJj Faacyful and MadamoifeUe* 

Lmij^Faa. 13 UT, why did not you tdl me befefet; 

MadamiJiUdp that Jiq/ifr and yoa wesc 

ibnd? 

Madam. De Modefty hinder me, Matara. 

liOf^ Fan. Why triily Modefty does often hinder us 
from doing things we have an extravi^ant mind t^. But 
dtes he love you well enough yet, to do any thing yoa 
litd htm ? Do you think, lio oblige you, he wou'd ipeak 
Scandal f 

Madam. Muam, to oblige yoitr Ladyfiip, he ihall 
ipeak Blaiphemy. 

Lady Fan. Why thea, MadamoifiUe, V\\ tell you what 
3»B ih^l do. You fhall engage ham to teU his Idafter, 
all that pafi at Spring-Garden : I have a mind he ihou'd 
JI(3iow what a Wife and a Niece he has got. 

Madam, llkfera^ Madame. 

Enter a Footman^ nuho /peaks to Madamoifelle apart^ 

Foot. Meakmoifille^ yonder's Mr. Ra/§r defires to (peak 
-with you. 

Madam. Tell him, I -come prefently. [pcit Footman.l 
Mafir be dare, Matam. 

Lady Fan. That's fortanatc ; Well, Til leave you t©- 

eher. And if yoa find him ftubborn, Madami/eUe ■ ■ 
k yoii--dont itfufc him a few littte reafonabk Li- 
•boijes, to put btm into Humour. 

Madam. Lai/ex moy f aire. [Exit Lady jP/i«(x^ 

£Rafor/f^/ in ; and feeing Lady Fanqrfal goney runs H 

MBidM\oWdi\iet4akesiferdhouttbeNeek9UHdkiJI^ 
Madam. How now, Confidence ! 

Rafir 
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Rajer, How now, Modefly ! 
Madam. Who make you fo ^miliar. Sirrah ? 
Rafor. My Impodence, Hu/Ty. 
Mcu/am. Stand off, Rogue-Face. 
Ra/or. Ah—^MaJamot/M g reat News at our 
Houfe. 

Madam, Why vat be de matter? 

Rafar, The Matter ?— why, Uptails, All's the Matter. 

Madam. 7« te mocque de may. 

Ra/or. Now do you long to know the Particulars : 
The Time when : The Place where : The Manner how. 
But I won't tell you a Word more. 

Madam. Nay, den dou kill me, ^a/or. 

Ra/or. Come, kifs me, then. 

[Clapping his Hands behind him. 

Madam. Nay, pridee tell me. 

Ra/or. Good by t'ye. [Going. 

Madam. Hold, hold : I will kiis dee. [Kijffing him. 

Ra/or, So, that's civil : Why now, my pretty Poll ; 
my Goldfinch: my little Waterwagtaii yon moft 
know, that Come, kifs me again. 

Madam. I won't kifs de no more. 

Ra/or. Good by t'ye. [Going. 

Madam. Doucement ; Dere : es tu content? [Ki/pnghintm 

Ra/or. So : Now I'll tell thee all. Why the News is. 
That Cuckoldom in Folio is newly printed ; and Matri- 
mony in Quarto, is joft going into the Prefs. Will you 
buy any Books, Madamoi/elle ? 

Madam, l^u park comme un Librair ; de Devil no un- 
derhand dee. 

Ra/or. Why then, that I may make myfelf intelligible 
to a Waiting- Woman, Vl\ fpeak like a Valet de Cham- 
bre. My Lady has cuckolded my Mafter. 

Madam. Bon. 

Ra/or. Which we take very ill from her Hands, I can 
tell her that. We can't yet prove Matter of Faft upon 
her. 

. Madam. N'^importe. 

. Ra/or. But we can prove, that Matter of Fa£l had like 
to have been upon her. 

Madam. 
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Madam. Ouy-da. 

Raf9f. For we have fach bbod/ CircumflanQes* 
Madam. Sans doute. 

That any Man of Parts may draw tickling Coal 
clufioQs from 'em. 
Madam. Fort hitu. 

.R^» We found a couple of tight >vell-built Gentle* 
men, fluft into her Ladyfhip's Oloiet* 
Madam. LeDiatU* 

Rajcr. And I, in my particnlar Perlbn, have difeover^l 
a moft damnable Plot, how to perfoade my poor Mafler» 
that jdl this Hide and Seek, this 1^7// in the has 
no other meaning than a Chnftian Marriage for fwec$ 
Mrs. BtUmd^^ 

Madam. Vm Marriage f ■ ■ d b les Drok/s. 

Ra/or. Don't you interrnpt me> Hu£y ; 'tis amed, I 
iky* And my innocent Lady, to riggle herfeif out at 
the Back-door of the Buiinefs^ turns Marriage-Bawd to 
her Niece, and refolves to deliver up her fair Body, to be 
tumbled and mumbled, by that young UquoraHx Whipfter 
Heartfree. Now are you iatisfy'd ? 
, Madam. No. 

Rafor* Right Woman ; always gaping fbf iaofe» 

Madam. Dis be all den, dat you know ? 

Rajor. All ? Ay, and a great deal too, I think* 

Madam, Dou be Fool, dou know noting. Ecoute^ 
m&n paun/re Ralbr. Dou fees des two Eyes ?<^Des two 
Eyes have fee de Devil. 

iJ«>r. The Woman's mad. 

Madam. In Spring-Garden^ dat Rogue Conftant meet 
jly La4y. 
Rafor. Bon, 

Madam. ■ ■ I'll tell 4«e no more. 
Ra/or. Nay, pr'ythee, my Swan. 
Madam. Come, kifs me den. , 

, [Chfping' h^r' Hands, behind her eu he did befiret 
Rafor. I wbnltrkiis you, not I. 



,MUam. Adieui 
Rafor. Hold 



\Gokg. 

Nowproceedk 



[Gives h^ a hmrty^ JCifs, 
K Madam* 



Vol. I. 
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Madam. A ca— — -I hide myiclf in one cunning 
Place» where I hear all, and fee all. Firft dy drunken 
Mailer come mal a profoj ; but de Sot no know his own 
dear Wfie, fo he leave her to her Sport— Den dc Game 
begin. De Lover fay foft ting : De Lady look upon dc 
Ground. [Asfln/peaks^ Rafor JItU oBt tbt Man^ and Jht 
0ii fFoman.].H.e .tzkc heri>y de Hand t She turn her 
. Head on oder Way. . Den he fqueeze very hard : Den 
Ae pull— -*very foftly. Den he take her in his Arm : 
I>en (he give him leetel pat. Den he kifs her Tettons. 
Pen (he iay— Pifli, nay fee*. Den he tremble: Den (he 
fio^. Den he^ pull 'her ,into de Arbour : Den fbc 



Rafir. Ay, but not (b hard, you Baggage, you. 
Madaau Den he grow bold : She grow weak, he tro 
her down, il tomfa« deflu, le Diabk affift, il empmrt 
nut 5 rRa(br ftruggles nuitb her, as if be nmuld throw her 
J fhmd off, Sirrah. 
Rafor. You have (et me a-fire, you Jade, you. 
Madam. Den goto the River and quench dy fel£ 
Rafor. What an unnatural f-Iarlot this ! 
Midam. Rafor, [Looking languijbii^ly &h him^ 

Rafor. Madamafelle. 
Madam* Don no love me? 

Rafor. Not love thee?— M(Me than z Frtnciman does 
Soup. 

Madam* Den don will refuie nodiing dat I bid dee? 
Rafor. Dcm't bid me be damn'd then. 
Madam. No, only tell dy Mafter, aU I have Cell dee 
ofdyLaty. 

Rafor. Why, you little malicious Scnunpet» you; 
ihou'd you like to be (erv'd fp ? 

Madam. Don dl(pate den Adieu. 

Rafor. Hold B ut why wilt thou make me be fuch 
a Rogue, my Dear ? 

Madam. Foila urn wai Anghis! il oft 
xipOMdant il *vet raifonner. Vafem am Diablo. 

Rafor. Hold once more : In hopes thoo'lt give me op 
Body, I refign thee up my Soul. 

Madam* B099 ecwte done If dou fail me 




I never 
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I never fee dc more if dou obey m e y < m* 
abandonm a toy. [She takes him about the Neck, and 



. Ra/or. [licking his Lips^ Not be a Rogae }—AmQt 
'vlncit Omnia. [Exit Rofor. 

Enter Lady Fancyful and Madamoifelle. 

Lady Fan, Marry, fay ye ? Will the two Things marry ? 

Madam. On U w faire^ Madame, 

Lady Fan. Look you, Madanwi/elkf in ihort, I can^t 
bear it— No ; I find I can't— If once I fee 'em a-bed 
together, I (hall have' ten thoufand Thoughts in my 
Head will make me jun diftraded. Therefore ran and call 
Ra/or back immediately ; for fomething muft be done to 
flop this impertinent Wedding. If I can but defer it 
four and twenty Hours, 1*11 make fuch Work about 
Town, with that little, pert Slut's Reputation, he ihall 
as foon marry a Witch. 

Madam, [afide.] La Voila hien intentionee. [Exeunt*. 



SCENE, Conftant'i Lodgings. 

Enter Conftant and Heartfree. 

^ConJ. T> U T what doll think will become of this Ba* 
J3 finefs? 

Heart. 'Tis eafier to think what will not come on*t. 
Conji. What's that? 

Heart. A Challenge. I know the Knight too well for 
that ; his dear Body will always prevail upon his noble 
Soul to be quiet. 

Confi. But tho* he dare not challenge me, perhaps lie ' 



Heart. Not if you whifper him in the Ear, you won't 
liave him do*t, and there's no other way left that I fee* 
For as drunk as he was, he'll i-emembcr voa and I were 
where we fhou'd not be ; and I don't think him quite 
Blockhead enough yet, to be perfua^ we were got into 
bis Wife's Clofet only to peep into her Prayer.B<X)k. 
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Enter a Ser'vant iviih a Letter, 

• Serfff. Sir, here's a Letter, a Porter brought it. 
Cc/ifl. O ho, here's Inftrudions for us. 

keads : 

T^e Accident that has happened has touched our Invention 
to the quici» IVe ivtud fain come off, ivithout your 
help ; hut find tha^s impoffible. In a Wotd^ the ^hole 
Bufinefi muft he tbronvn upon a Matrimonial Intrigue^ 
htt-ween iour Friend and mine. But if the Parties 
are not fond enough^ to go quite through njoitb the 
matter % 'tisfufficient for our Turn, they own the De^ 
fign^ II find Pretencds enough ta break the Matcb^ 

» ■ W ell, Woman for Invention \ how long wouM my 
blockhead have been producing this ! Hey, Heart- 

free : What mufmg, Man ? Pr'ythecbe chearful. What 
^ay'ft thou. Friend, to this matrimonial Remedy ? 
^Heart. Why, I fay, it's worfe than the Dife^e. 

Conft, Here's a Fellow for you : There's Beauty and 
Money im her Side, and Love up to the Ears on his ; 
and yet- 

Heart. And yet, I think, I may reafQnabiy be allow'd 
to boggle at marrying the Niece, in the very Moment 
that you are debauching the Aunt. 

Conft. Why, truly, there may be ibmething in that 
But have not you a good Opinion enough of your own 
Parts, to believe you cou'd keep a Wife to youtfelf ? 

Heart. I fhou'd have, if I had a good Opinion enough 
of hers, to believe (he cou*d do as much by m& For to 
do 'em ijg^t, after all, the Wife feldom rambles, till the 
Husband (hews her the way. 

Confix 'Tis true, a Man of real Worth, icarce ever is 
a Cuckold, but by his own Faults Women are not na- 
turally lewd ; there mu(l be fomething to urge 'em to it. 
They'll cuckold a Churl, out of Revenge ; a Fool, be- 
caoie they defpi(e him ; a Beaft, becaufe they loath him« 
But when they make bold with a Man they once had a 
weli'grounded Value for, 'tis becaufe they firil fee them- 
fel^es negledlcd by him* Heart. 
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Heart. Nay, were I well afiur'd that I Ihou'djiever 
grow Sir Johity I ne'er ftiou'd fear Belinda wou'd play 
my Lady. But our Weakncfs, thou know'ft, my friend, 
confifts in that very Change, we fo impudently throw 
upon (indeed) a fteadicr and more generous Sex. 

Conji, Why, Faith, we are a little impudent in that^ 
matter, that's the truth pn't. But this is i^onderful, to 
fee you grown fo \.'arm an Advoate for thofe whom (but 
t'other Day) you took fo much Pains to abufe. 

Heart. All Revolutions run into Extreams ; the Bigot 
makes the boldeft Atheift; and the coyell Saint, the moft; 
extravagant Strumjjet. But, pr'ythee, advife me in thi3. 
Good and Evil, this Life and Death, this Bleiling and 
^arfingi that's fet before me. Shall I marry or die a 
Maid? 4 
; Conft, yfhy faith, Heartftte^ Matiimony is like an 
Army going to engage. liove's the forlorn Hop^, yhicl^ 
is foon cut off; the Marriage- Knot is the, main Body, 
which may iland buff a long long time ; and Repentance 
19 the Rear-Guard, which rarely gives groundy as lon^^as 
the main Body has a Being. ^ 

Heart. Condufion then ; you adviie me to wbore 
as you do. ■ * . . > 

Ctmft. That's not concluded yet. For tho* Marriage 
be a Lottery, in which there are a wondrous m^ny Blank$;| 
yet there is one ineiiimable Lot, in which the only Hea*^ 
ven on Earth is written. Wou'4 yoiuf kind Fate but 
|ruide your Hand to that, tho' I were \^rapt in all that' 
Luxury itfelf could clothe me with, 1 iUU ihou'd env/t 
you. 

Heart. And juftly too ; for to be capable of loving pn?^ 
doubtlefs, is better than to poflefs a thou&nd. But how 
far that Capacity's iii me, alas, I know not. i ^ 

Cmj/?. But you wou'd know. 

Hearts I wou'd fo. 

ConJi. Matrimony will inform you. , Come, one Flight 
of Reiblution carries you to the Land of Experience ;x 
where in a very moderate time, you'll know the Capa- 
city of your Soul and your Body both, or I'm miftaken. ^ 

\Exeunt^ 

K3 SCENE^. 
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SCENE, Sir John BruteV Houfe. 

Enter LaJy Brute and Belinda. 

BeL T T 7 E L L Madam, what Anfwer have you from 
VV 'em? 

Lady Brute. That they'll be here 'this Moment. I 
fancy 'twill end in a Wedding : Fm fure he's a Fool if it 
don't. Ten thoufand Pounds, and fuch a Lafs as you 
9re, is no contemptible O^r to a younger Brother. But 
are not you under flrange Agiutions ? Pr'ythee, how 
dees your Pulfe beat ? 

BeL High and low, I have much a do to be valiant : 
fore it muft feel very ftrangc to go to Bed to a Man ? 

Lady Brute. Um it does feel a little odd at 

^rft, but it will foon grow eafy to you. ^ 

Enter Conftant and Heartfree. 

Lady Brute. Good-morrow, Gentlemen : How have - 
you flept after your Adventure f 

Heart. Some careful Thoughts, Ladies, on youi* ac- 
counts, have kept us waking. 

Bel. And fomc careful Thoughts on your own, I be- 
Keve, have hindered you from &eping. Pray how does 
Ais matrimonial Projeft relifli with you ? 

Hear^. Why, faith', e'en as forming Towns does with 
Soldiers, where the Hopes of delicious Plunder banifbes 
the Fear of being knocked on the Head. 

Bel. Is it then pofiible, after all, that you dare think 
•f downright lawful Wedlock ? 

Heart. Madam, yon liave made me ib fod*hardy, i 
dare do any thing. 

Bel. Then, Sir, ichallenge you ; and Matrimony's the 
Spot where I expeft you. 

H^art. 'TIS enough ; I'll not fail, [afide."] So, now, 
I am in for Hohbes's Voyage ; a great Leap in the Dark. 

Lady Brute. Well, Gentlemen, this Matter being con- 
cluded then, have you got your LeiTons ready ; ior Sir 
John IS grown fuch an Atkeill of late, he'll believe nothing 
upon eafy Terms? Confi, 
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Conft. We'll find ways to extend his Faith, Madani. 

ttt pray how do yoa find him this Morning ? 

Lady Brute. Moft lamentably morofe, chewing the Cud 
after laft Night's Difcovery, of which however he had 
but a confus'd Notion e'en now. But I'm afraid the Va- 
let d€ Chambre has told him all ; for they are very bufy 
together at this Moment. When 1 told him of Btlindd"^ 
Marriage^ I had no other Anfwer but a Grant : From 
which, yoa niay draw what Cooclufipns ypu think fit. 
But to your Notes, Gentlemen, he's here. 

Enter Sir John and Rafor. 

Confi. Good-morrow, Sir. 

Hiort. Good-mqrrow, Sir Joimt I'm very forry my» 
ladi&retioii Ihou'd caofe fo much Diforder in your Fa- 
mlyi - 

Sir Jithn. Diforders generally come from Indifcretion^. 
Sir ; 'tis nofUange thing at all. 

Lady Bruti. I hope, my Dear, you are fatisfied there 
was no wroiig intended youi 

Sir John, None, my Dove. 
, Bd, If not, i hope my Confent to marry Mr. Hearts > 
will convince you. For as litde aslknowof A- 
iBOurs, Sir, I can aiTure you, one Intrigue is enough to 
bring four People together, without further Miichief. 

Sir John, And I know too, that Intrigues tendito Pro- - 
creation of more kinds than one. One Intrigue will be-- 
get another, as foon as beget a Son or a Daughter. 
. Conft, I am very forry. Sir, to fee you fUll feem un-» 
fsittsfy'd with a Lady, whofe more than common Virtue, , 
I am fure were (he my Wife, fliou'd meet a better Ufage. » 

Sir John, ^ir, if her Condudt has put a Trick upon her ' 
Virtue, her Virtue's the Bubble, but her Husband's the 
liofer. 

ConJi» Sir, you have receiv'd a fufEcient Anfwer alrea- 
dy, to jufHfy both her Condufl and mine. You'll pardon - 
XBC for meddling in your Family-aiFairs ; but I perceive 
I am the Man you are jealous of, and therefore it con-: 
cernsme. 

K 4 Sir John/ 
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Sir John, Wou'd it did not concern me, and then I 
fhou'd not care who it concem'd. 

Conft, Well, Sir, if Trftth and Reafon won't content 
you, J know but one way more, which, if yon think fit, 
you may take. 

Sir John. Lord, Sir, you are very hafty : If I Ka^ been 
found at Prayers in your Wife's Clofet, J fhou'd have al- 
lowed you twice as much time to come'toyourfelf in. 

Confi, .Nay, Sir, if Time be all you want, we have 
no Quarrel. 

' Heart. I told you. how the Sword wov'd work upon 
him. [Sir John mu/es. 

' Conft. IaX him mufe; however, FIl lay fifty Pouhd 
oor Forexhan brings us^ in, Not Guilty. 

Sir John. [ajUi] 'Tis^well-^Uis' very weil t s l 
In fpite of that young Jade's matrimonial Intrigue, \ Mf 
a downrighc ftuakiag CuckQld»-~Here they are' ' 

;Boo [Pu/tiffg his Hand H bis Forebea/] MetEinkis,' 

] could butt with a Bull. What the Plague did I marry 
her for? I knew (he did not like me; ifihe had, /he 
wouM have lain with me ; for I ^ou'd have done be> 
cmiie I likM her i but that's pafV^ and I have her. And 
now; w*atfliall I do with her ?— — if Lput my Horns\ 
iftCo my Pocket, fhe'H grow ififolent~-SfI don't, that 
Goat there, that Stallion, is ready to whip me thro' the 
Gut&-^The Debate then is reduced to this ; fhall I die 

a Hero, or live a Rafcal ? Why, wifer Men than I 

have long fince concluded, that a living Dog is better 
than « dead Lion [To Conft. and Heart.] Gentle- 
men, now my Wine and my Paffion are governable, I muft 
own, 1 have never obferv'd any thing in my Wife's 
Courfe of Life, to back me in my Jcaloofy of her : But 
Jealoufy's a Mark of Love ; fo (be need Hot trouble her 
Head about it, as long as I make no more Words on*t 

Ztf^Fancyful intm dijguis^ d, and addrejfes ta Belinda apart. 

Conft, I'm glad to fee your Reason rule at laft. Give me 
your Hand : I hope you'll look upon me aayoii are wont. 

Sir John, Your humble Servant, [afide.'l A wheedlmg 
Sou of a Whore. 

Heart, 
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Heart. And that I may be fure you are Friends with 
me too, pray give me your Confent to wed your Niece. . 

Sir John, Sir, you have it with all my Heart : Dama?: 
me if you han't, [a/fde.] 'Tis time to get rid of her : A 
young, pert Pimp } (he'll make an incomparable Bawd' 
an a Uttle time. 

Enter a Servant, *w&o gives Heartfree a Letter. 

Bel, -flftfr/^^^ your Husband, fay you ? 'tis impofGble.. 

LaJy Fan. Wou'd to kind Heaven it were ! but 'tis^ 
too true ; and in the World there lives not fuch a 
Wretch. I'm young ; and either I have been flatter'd by 
my Friends, as well as Glafs, or Nature has been kind 
and generous to me. I had a Fortune too was greater 
far than he could ever hope for ; but with my Heart I* 
am robb'd of all the reft. I am flighted and Fm beg- 
gar'd both at once ; I have fcarcea bare Subliftence from 
the Villain, yet dare complain to none ; for he has fworn,^ 
if ever 'tis known 1 am his Wife, he'll murder me. 

The Traitor ! 

Lady Fan, I accidentally was told he courted you : 
Charity foon prevail'd upon me to prevent your Mifery ; 
And, as you fee, Fm ftill fo generous even to him, as 
not to fuffer he fhould do a thing, for which the Law 
might take away his Life. \}^^£^piffg\ 

BeL Poor Creature \ how I pity her ! 

[they coniime talking ajjde. 

Heart, [ajtde.'] Death and Damnation ! ^Let me 

read it again. [Reads.] ^ho* 1 have a particular Reafcn 
not to let you knoiv uuho I am till I fee you \ yet you II eajily^ 
Mieve *tis a faithful Friend that gives you this Advice. 
I have lain ivith Belinda (Good!) — 1 have a Child by 
her (Better and better !) vihieb is novo at Ntirfe ; (Hfa- 
ven be prais'd !) and I think the Foundation laid for ano^ 

ther (Ha \ -Old Trupenny !) JVo Rack c6ii'd havf 

torturd this Story from me ; hut Friendjhip has done it. 1 
heard of your Dejign to marry her, and cou^d not fee you 
abus^di Make ufe of my Advice^ but keep my Secret till I' 
askyou fof't again^ Adieu, [Exit Lady FancyfuL 

K 5 Cc«/. 
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[Coitfl. to Bel.] Coine» Madam, fhall we fend for the 
Parfon ? I doubt here's no fiufinefs for the Lawyer : 
Younger Brothers have nothing to fettle but their Hearts, 
and that I believe my Friend here has already done very 
ftithfuUy. 

JBeL [fcorn/ulfy,'] Are you fore. Sir, there are no old 
Mortgages upon it ? 

Heart. [coUif.] If you think there are, Madam, it 
mayn't be amifs to defer the Marriage till you are fure 
they are paid off. 

J?//. Jpe.] How the gall'd Horfe kick«! 

T 9 Hearts] Well defer it as long as you pleafe, Sir. 

Heart. The more time we take to confider on't. Ma- 
dam, the lefs apt we lhall be to commit Overlights ; 
therefore, if you pleafe, we will put it off for jult nine 
Months. 

Bel. Guilty Confciences make Men Cowards ; I don't 
wonder you want time to refolve. 

Heart, And they make Women defperate; I don't 
wonder you were fo quickly determined. 

Bel. What does the Fellow meahf 

Heart. What does the Lady mean ? 

Sir John. Zoons what do you both mean ? 

[Heart, and Bel. *walk chajing alout. 

Ra/br. [afide."] Hcse is fo much Sport going to be 
^il'd it makes me ready to weep again. A Pox o' this 
impertinent Lady Fancy ful'^ and her riots, and French- 
wman t}o; ihe's a whimiical, ill-natur'd Bitch, and 
when I have got my Bones broke in her Service, 'tis ten 
to one but my Recompence is a Clap ; I hear them tit- 
tering without ftill. I-cod, I'll e'en go lug them both in 
by the Ears and difcover the Plot, to fecure my Pardon. 

[Exit Rafor. 

On/l. Pr'ythee, explain Heartfret. 
Beart. A fair Deliverance; thank my Stars and my 
Friend. 

Bel. Tis well it went no farther; a bafc Fellow ! 
Ladj Brute. What can be the meaning of all this? 
Bel. What's his Meaning, I don't know ; but mine i9» 
lhat ifl \aA married him-— had had no Hulband. 
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Heart. And what's her Meaning I don't knoiKt ; but 
mine is, that ifl had married her — 1 had had Wife enough. 

iS/> yobrt. Your People of Wit have got fuch cramp 
ways of exprefling themfelves, they leldom comprehend^ 
one another. Pox take you both, will you Q>eak that 
jou may be underitood ? 

. Enter Rafor ;» Sackcloth^ fwJUttg in Lady Fancyfui 
Mad^moifelle. 

Rafir. If they won't, here comes an Interpreter* - 
Lady Brute. Heavens f what have we here? 
^ Rafor. A Villain b at a repenting Villain. StufT 
which Saints in all Ages have been made of. 
Rafor! 

Lady Brute, What means this fudden Metamorphofe f 

Rafor, Nothing without my Pardon. 

Lady Brute, What Pardon do you want? 

Rafor, Imprimis, Your Ladyftiip's; for a damnable 
Lie made upon yourfpotlefs Virtue, and fet to the Tune 
of Spring Garden. [To Sir John.] Next, at my generous 
Mailer's Feet I bend, for interrupting his more noble 
Thoughts with Phantoms of difgraceful Cuckoldom. [To' 
Conft. ] Thirdly, I to this Gentleman apply, for makings 
him the Hero of my Romance. [7« Hearts} Fourthly, 
your Pardon, noble Sir, I a{Ic for clandeftinely marryihg 
you, without either bidding of Banns, fii(hop's Licence, 
Friends Confent— or your own Knowledge. [7"^ Bd.i 
And, lallly, to my good young Lady 's Clemency I ccmtet^ 
^r pretending the Corn was fow'd in the Ground^ befor^ 
ever the Plough had been in the Field. - ^ 

John, [^fode.] So that after 9II, 'tis a moot poih^ 
whether I am a Cuckold or not. u 

Be/. Well, Sir, upon Conditi<Mi you cotdeb all, IHr 
j^rdon you myfelf, and try to obtain as much froik» th« • 
reft of the Company, fiift 1 muft know- then wiio 'tis hat ' 
pat yon upon all this Mifchief? ^ 

Rafor, Satan, and bis Equipage; Woman tempted ilie^* 
Luft weakened me,-— —and ib the Devil ovti>-camt mt; 
as fellJ'^^m, fo fell L i 

Bei, Then pray, Mr, Jdetm, w31 you mak^ us jac* 
^uainted with your l 
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JLaj(». [To Madam.] UniQa& for ^ Honour of Fraafe, 
JU^ Madamoifelle f 

Madam. }At i£k ten toufand Pardpn of aU de good 
Company* 

Sir J(^hn» Why this Myilery thickens inftead of dear- 
ing np. [To Rafbr.] You Son of a Whore you, put us out 
ctour Pain. 

Mxdor, One Moment bringt SoRflbtoe* [Shewing Ma- 
dam.] 'Tis true, this is the Woman thkt tempted me, 
but thi9 tft the Serpent that tempted the Woman ; and if 
my Prayers m^ht be heard, her Puniihment for fo doing 
flKMi'd be like the Serpent's of old— — [Pulls off Lady 
FancyfuPi Ma^k.'l fliould lie upon her Fade all th« 
Days of her Life. 

JU. hzAy Fancyful / 

BeL Impertinent ! 

Lady Brute. Ridiculous ! 

AIL Ha! haJ hal ha! ha! 

BeL I hope your Ladyihip will give me leave to wifh 
you Joy, fince you have own'd your Mardage yourfelf— 
[7p Heart.] I vow 'twas ftrangely wicked in you to think 
of another Wife, when you had one ahready fo charming 
as herLadyfliip. 

Hal ha! ha! ha! ha! 
ladf Fan. [Jfide,] Confu&)n feize 'em» as it feizes mef 
Madam, ^e le Diable e ioute €e Mauraut de Rafor. 
BiL Your Ladyihip feexns diforder'd ; A breeding 
Qg^, perhaps, Mr. Heartfree: Your Bottle of Hungary 
Wfl^er tQ your Lady. Why, Madam, he Hands as un- 
toncem'd, as if he were your Hufl>and in earneft, 

Lm^ Fa9n Yotir Mirth's as naufeous as yourfelf. Be- 
Unday you think you triumph over a Rival now : Helas ! 
t$a patme fRf. Wbere'er Pm Rival, there's no Caufe 
ftr Mirth. No^ my poor Wretc^, 'tis from another Prin-. 
cjy^le I ha^e a3ed* I k^ew that thing there wpu'd make, 
lb perverfe a Husband, and you fo impertinent a Wife, 
tbalJefl your SMitual Plagues Ihould make you bpth run 
m^i L charitably would hav^ broke the Match. He [ 
lie! hei he! he! 

hvgbinf ^eiiedly^lHsAvtiOikXLt followng her. 
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hld^ddm. He! liel he! be! Ui 

JIL Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! : 
Sir John. [^Ue.] Why acfw, tim Woi&an wfllbcmar- 

rkd to fomebody too. 

Bel, Poor Creature I what a PaiSon fhe's in { but I &r-^ 

give her. 

Heart, Since you have To much Goodnefs for her^ 1 
hope you'll pardon my Ofience too, Madaak \ 

BsU There will be no great Difficulty in that» ilnoc I 
am guilty of an equal Fault. 

Heart, Then Pardons being paft on all fides, pray let's^ 
to Church to conclude the Day's Work. 

Conji, But before you go, let me treat you, pray, with 
a Song a new married Lady made within this Week ; it 
may be of nfe to you both. 



I. 

WHENjieldir.g firji to Damon^ Flamey 
I funk into his Jrms ; 
He fivore hed e ver he the fame^ 

Then rifled all my Charms, 
But fond of avhat he*d long deflr^d, 
7 00 greedy of his Prey^ 



SONG. 



My Shepherd* s Flame, alas! exfird 
Before the Verge of Day, 



i 




At length. Ah Shepherdefi ! ery'd he^ 
Won* d you my Fire rene^Wt 



My Innocence in Lovers Warsy 
Reproached his quick Defeat \ 



Confused, afham'd, and hath' din Tears, 
J mourn d his cold Retreat, 



jUas, you muft retteat like me, 
Imkftifyoufurfiu^ 



heart. 
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Heart. So» Madam; now had the ParTon bat done iilf 
Bofincfs— 
Be/, Yoa'd be half weaiy of your Bargain. 
Hftfr/. No, fare, I might diCpenfe with one Night's 



BeL I'm ready to try, Sir. 
Heart. Then let's to Church 
And if it be oar Chance to di£igree< 



Bil. Take heed— ^e furly Husband's Fate you fee. 

[Exeunt omnes* 
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By another Hand. 
Spoken by Lady B rut e and Be l i n da. 

Lady Brute. Epilogue ! 
Bellinda. I /<wear I knsnv of none, 
Lady Brute. Lord! Hoiv Jhall 'we excujh it to the Tow»f > 
fiel. ^^ft f^y fomething of our oivn. y 

Lady Brute. Our own! Ay^ tbatmuji needs he precious fij^* 
Bel. Til lay my Lifit they* II like it ivell enough. 

Come f faith f begin - ■ ^ 
Lady Brute. Excu/e me^ after you, 
JBeL Nay, pardon me for that, I knouo my Cue. 

Lady Brute. O for the H^orldy I 'would not ha^ve Precedence* 
Bel. OLord! 

Lady Brute. Ifuoear 

Bel. OFyef 

Lady Brute. Pm allOhedience. 

Firft then, kno^w alU before our Doom is fixt^ 
The Third Day is for us 

Bel Nay and the Sixth. 

Lady Brute. IVe /peak not from the Poet now, nor is if 
His Caufe—(I 'want a Rhyme J 

Bel. That <w$ fol licit. 

Lady Brute. Then fureyou cannot ha*ve the Hearts to be fevere^ 

And damn us 
Bel. Damn us ! Let *em if they dare. 

lady Brute. Why^ if they Jhould^ nK-hat Puniflment remains P 
BeL Sternal Exile from behind our Scenes. 

Lady Brute. But if thefre kind, that Sentence we^ll recah 

We can be gratefu l ■ ■ 
Bel. And have nvherewithal. 

Lady Bmte. Bnf at Grand Treaties hope net to be trufied. 

Before Preliminaries are a^ufted. 
fifl^ Ton know the Time, mnd we appoint this Pletce ; 

Wierff ifyoufleafe,wi'llttttnandf^tbcPeac$^ 
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Upon the Revival of this Play in 1725, Sir 
John Vanbrugb thought proper to write the 
two following Scenes, in the room of 
thofe printed Page 166, — 1'68, 173, iSc. 

ACT IV. 
SCENE, Covent-Garden. 

Enter Lord Rake, Sir John, l^c. <with S-iwrds dra^wn. 

Lord Rake, S the Dog dead ? 

X CioL Bully, No» damn him« X heard luni 

wheeze. 

Lord Rake. How the Witch his Wife howl'd ? 

Col. Bully. Ay, flie'll alarm the Watch prefently. 

Lord Rake. Appear, Knight, then : Come» yoa have a 
good Caufe to fight for, there's a Man murder'd. 

Sir John. Is there ? Then let his Ghoft be iatisfy'd: 
for 1*11 facrifke a Conflable to it prefently, and burn his 
Body upon his wooden Chair. 

Enttr a Tayhr^ ivith a Bundle under his Arm* 

CoL Bully. How now ; what have we got here ? a 
Thief. 

Taylor. No, an't pleafe yoa, I'm no Thief. 

Lord Rake, we'll ice prefently: Hesej let th< 
Ceneral examine him. 

John, Ay, ay, let me examine him, and PI! 1^ 
a fauncired Poupd J find him guilty in ipite of hk Teeth 
—for he looks-— ^like a-«->fneaking Rafcal. Come, 
Sirrah, without l&qMi¥QUU99 or mtuXaX Refervatioit, 



The P KovoK^D Wife. 20^ 

<ell me of what Opinion yog afe, and what CalKng 
for by them 1 lhall guefs at your Morals. 

Taylor. An't pleafe you, I'm a Diffcnting Journey- 
man Womah's Taylor. 

Sir John. Then, Sirrah, you love Lying by your 
Religion, and Theft by your Trade : And fb, that your 
Punifhment may be fuitable to your Crimes— —Tli' 
have j ou firft gagg'd- — and then hangM. 

TayL Pray, good worthy Gentlemen, don't abufe me 3 
indeed Tm ^li honeft Man, and a good Workman> tho* 
I fay it, that fhouM not fay it. ' 

Sir John, No Words, Sirrah, but attend your Fate. 

Lord Rake. Let rac fee what's in that Bundle. 

TajL An't pleafe you, itVmy Lady's fhort Cloak and 
Sack. 

Sir John. What Lady,^ you Reptile, yoa ? ^ 

7'^rJll/. iAf Lidy BrM, an't pleafe your Hoitour. 

Sir John. My Lady Bruuf my Wife ! the Robe of 
xny Wife^— with Reverence let me approach it. The 
dear Angel is always talciBg Care of me in Danger, and ' 
has fent me this Suit of Armor to proted me in this Day 
of Battle ; on they go. 

y///. O brave Knight! ' 

Lord Rake. Live uon ^uixot the Second. 

Sir John. Sancho, my 'Squire, help me on with my ^ 
Armour. • T 

Tayl. O dear Gentlemen ! I (hall be quite undone if ^ 
you take the Sack. 

Sir John, Retire, Sirrah! and fince you carry off your 
Skin, go home and be happy. ^ 

Tayi. I think I'd e'en as good follow the Gentleman's 
Advice, for if I difpute any longer, who knows but the 

whiin may * take* ''em lo cafe me Thefe Courtiers are ' 

fuller of Tricks than they ar&of Money ; they'll fooner 
break a M^n's' Bones, than pay hJs Bill. [^Exit Tayl. 

Sir John. So I how d'ye like my Shapes now ? 
Lord Rake\ To a Miracle f He looks like a Qwen of 
the j^i/fim^ms'^Bnt to your „ Arms ! Gentkireft I The^, 
Ememy-'s upon their Maurch— rherc's the Waich--^ 
Sir John. 'QojdS ! jf it wm Jhe^^^r Jhe Great^ at 
r the 
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tkc Head of his Army, I wou'd drive him into a Horfc- 
Pond. 

JU. Huzza ! O brave Knight V 

Enter Watchmen. 
Sir John. See ! Here be comes, with all his Greeks 
about him — Follow me, Boys. 

Watch, Hey dey ! Who have we got here^ Hand. 

Sir John. May-hap not \ 

Watch. What are you all doing here in the Streets at 
this time o*night ? And who are you, Madam» that feem 
to be at the Head of this noble Crew ? 

Sir John. Sirrah \ I am Bonducat Queen of the 
WtUhmen ; and with a Leek as long as my Pedigree, 
I will deftroy your Roman Legion in an Inftant— J2r(- 
$9m ilrike home. 

[They fight off. Watch, rtturn imth Sir John. 

Wafeh. So ! We have got the Queen^ however f 
We*U make her pay well for her Ranfom— — Come, Ma- 
dam, will your Majeily pleafe to walk hefoie the Con- 
ftable? 

Sir John, The Conftable's a Rafcal ! And you area 
Son of a Whore ! 

Watch. A moft noble Reply, truly ! If this be her 
royal Style, Til warrant her Maids of Honour prattle 
prettily : But we'll teach you feme of our Court-Dialedt 
before we part with you, Princefs — Away with her to tho 
Round-houfe. 

Sir John, Hands off, you Ruffians I My Honour's dearer 
to me than my Life ; I hope you won't be uncivil. 
Watch. Away with her. [Exeunt, 



SCENE,, A Street. ^ 

Enter Conftahle and Watchmenf with Sir John. 

Conftak.f^ O M E, forfootb, come along, if you pleafe! 

I once in Compaiion thought to have feen 
ycm QSh home l;hti Mpming ; But you have beaoi fp ram- 
pant 
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pant and abuflve all Night, I (hall fee what the Juftice 
of Peace will fay to yoa. 

Sir John, And you fhall fee what I'll fay to the Juftice 
of Peace. [Watchman knoch at the Dwr. 

Enter Servant. 

Confiab, Is Mr. Juftice at home ? 
^er<v. Yes. 

Conftah, Pray acquaint his Woi;ftirp we have got an 
unruly Woman here, and defire to know what he'll 
pleafe to have done with her. 

Serv, I'll acquaint my Mafter. [Exit Ser*u. 

Sir John. Hark you, Conllable, what cuckoldly Juf- 
tice is this ? 

Confiah. One that knows how to ded with foch Romps 
as you are, I'll warrant you, 

Emr Juftice. 

Juft. Well, Mr. Conftable, what is the matter there ? 

Conft. An't pleafe your Worfhip, this here comical 
fort of a Gentlewoman, has committed great Outrages 
to-night. She has been frolicking with my Lord Rake 
and his Gang ; they attacked the Watch, and I hear 
there has been a Man kill'd : I believe 'tis they have 
done it. 

- Sir John. Sir, there may have been Murder for ought 
I know ; and 'tis a great Mercy there has not been a 

Kape too that Fellow wou'd have ravilh'd me. 

"zd Watch. Ravilh ! Raviih ! O lud ! O lud ! O lud f 
Ravifh her ! Why, pleafe your Worlhip, I heard Mr. Cou- 
ilable fay he believed ihe was little better than a Ma- 
phrodrite. 

Jiift. Why truly, llie does feem a little nvafculine 
about the Mouth. 

Watch, Yes, and about the Hands too, an't pleafe 
your Worfliip, I did but offer in meer civility to help 
her up the Steps into our Apartment, and With her gri- . 
p€n Fift ay, juft fo. Sir. \Sir John knoch himdo^tm* 

Sir John. 1 fcll'd him to the Ground like art Ox. 

Juft. Out upon this boifterous Woman ! Out upon 
her. Sir John. 
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' S/r John. Mr. Jullicc he wou'd have been uncivil ! It 
was in Defence of n>y Honour, and I demand Satisfac- 
tion. 

zd Watch, I hope your Wor(hip will fatisfy her Ho- 
nour in Bridewell ; that Fill of hers will make an admi^ 
lable Hemp-beater, 

Sir John, Sir, I hope you will proteft me againft that 
libidinous Rafcal ; 1 am a Woman of Quality and Virtue 
too, for all I am in an Undrefs this Morning. 

Jufi, Why, (he has really the Air of a Sort of a Wo- 
man a little fomething out of the common— Madam, 
if you expeA I fhou*d be favourable to you, I delire 1 
miy know who yon are. 

Sir John, Sir, 1 am any body, at ybur Service. 

Jufi. Lady» I deiire to know your Name? 

Sir John, Sir, my Name's Mary. 
- Jnfi- Ay, but your Sur-name, Madam ? 

Sir John, Sir, my Sur-name's the very fame with my 
Husband's. 

Jufl. A ftrange Woman this I Wha is your Husband> 
pray ? 

John. Sir John, 
Jujl. Sit John 
Sir John. Sir John Brute, 

Juft, Is it poflible, Madam, you can be my Lady 
Birute? 

Sir John. That happy Womam, Sir, am I ; only a 
little in my Merriment to-night. 
Juft, I am concerned for Sir. John, 
Sir John, Truly, fo am I. 
Juft, I have heard he's an honeft Gentleman* 
Sir John. As ever drank. 

Juft. Good lack I Indeed, Lady, I'm fcwry he has fuch 
dWife. 

Sir John. I am forry he has any Wife at all. 

Juft. And fo perhaps may he 1 doubt you have 

not given hin\ a very good Tafte of Matrimony. 

Sir John. Tafte, Sir ! Sir, I have fcorn'd to ftint him to 
a Talle, I have given him a full Meal of it. 

^ty?. Indeed I believe fo ! But pray, fair Lady, may 

he 
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ht have given you any Occaiion for this extraordinary 
Condudl — Does he not ufe you well ? 

Sir John. A little upon the rough fometimes. 

Juft, Ay, any Man may be out of Humour now and 
then. 

Sir John. Sir, I iQve Peace and Quiet, and when a 
Woman don't find that at home, ihe's apt fometimes td 
comfort hei:felf with a few innocent Diverfions abrt9d, 

Juft. I doubt he ufcs yon but too well. Pray how 
does he as to that weighty thing. Money ? Docs he al« , 
low you what is proper of that ? 

Sir John. Sir, I have generally enough to ihA 
reckoning, if this Son of \ Whore of a Drawer woa'd 
but bnng his Bill. 

Juft. A ftrange Woman this — ^I^ocs he fpend a rea- 
fonable Portion of his time at home, to the Comfort isH 
his Wife and Children ? 



his being abroad in his Life. 

Juft, Pray, Madam, how may he be in^the grand 
matrimonial Point Is he true to yom* Bed ? 

Sir John, Chaft! Oons ! This Fellow asks fo many 
impertinent Queftions ! Pgad I believe it is the Juftice's 
Wife, in the Juftice-s Clothes. 

Jufl. 'I'is a great pity he fhould have been thus dif- 
pofed of — ^Pray, Madam, (and then I've done) what 
may be your Ladyfhip*8 common Method of Life ? If I 
may prefume fo far. 

John. Why, Sir, much that of a Woman of Qoa* 

lity. 

Juft. Pray how may you generally pafs your time^ 
Madam ? Your Morning for Example. 

Sir John, Sir, like a Woman of Q^ity— ~I wake 

about two o'clock in the Afternoon 1 ilretch— -and 

make a fign for my Chocolate When I have draiik 

three Cups— I. Aide down again upon my Back, with 
my Arms over jny Head, while my two Maids put on 
my Stockings—Then hanging upon their Shoulders, I 
aln trail'd to my great Chair, where I fi t ■■ a nd yawA 
——for my Breakfaft— If it 4on*t come prefontly, I, 



Sir John. He 




his Wife canfo to repine at 
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lie down upon my Couch to fa/ my Prayers, while' my 
Maid reads me the Play>BiUs. 
Jttft. Very well. Madam- 

Sir John. When the Tea is brought in, I drink twelv e 

regular Difhes, with eight Slices of Bread and Batter 

And half an Hour after, I fend to the Cook to Icnow if 
the Dinner is almoft ready. 

Juji. So! Madam! 

Sir John, By that time my Head is half dreH, I hear 
sny Husband fwearing himfelf into a State of Perdition, 
that the Meat's all cold upon the Table, to amend which, 
I oome down in an Hour more, and have it fent back to 
the Kitchen, to be all dreil over again. 

Jufi. Poor Man f 

Sir Jdbn. When I have din'd, and my idle Servants 
are prdiunptuoufly fet down at their Eafe, to do fo too, 
I call for my Coach, to go vifit Mty dear Friends, of 
whom I hq>e I ihall never find one at home, while I 
fhall live. 

Juft. So ! There's the Morning and Afternoon pretty 
well diipos'd of— Pray, Madam, how do you pa£ your 
£venings ? 

Sir John* Like a Woman of Spirit, Sir, a great Spirit. 
Give me a Box and Dice — Seven's the main, Oons ! Sir, 
I fet you a hundred Pound f Why, do you think Wo- 
men are married now a Days, to fit at home aiid mend 
Napkins : Sir, we have nobler ways of pailing time. 

JuJi, Mercy upon us, Mr. ConHable, what will 
this Age come to. 

Conftab, What will it come to, indeed, if fuch Wo- 
isen as thefe are not fet in the Stocks. 

Sir John* Sir, I have a little urgent Bufinefs calls upon 
me s add therefbre I defire the Favour of you to bring 
Matters to a Conclufion. 

Juft^ Madam, if I were fure that Bufinefs were not to 
commit more Diibrders, I wou'd releafe you. 

^ir J'ipiftff, None— —^By my Virtue. 

jufi. Then, Mr. Conftable, you may difcharge her. 

Sir John. Sir, your very' humble Servant. If yon 
fleafe to accept of a Bottle—— 

7«A 



^be Pr o V o K^D Wife. 2t^ 

Jufi, \ thank yoa, kiodly» Madam ; bat I never drink in 
a Morning. Good-by-t'ye, Madam, good-by t'ye. 

Zir John. Good-by-t'ye, good Sir. \Exit Jufiice. 

So nowy Mr. Con&able, you and I go pick up a 

Whore together ? 

Conftab, Noy thank you» Madam ; my Wi^s. enough 
to fatisfy any reaibnable Man. 

Sir John, \ajide\ He, he, he, he, he— the Fool is 
narried then. Well, you won't go ? 

Confiah. Not I, truly. 

Sir John, Then Til go by myfelf ; and you and your 



Confiabli gaxing after her,} Why God-a-mercy, Lady. 



Wife may be damn'd. 




[Exeunt, 
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TO fpeak for a Play, if k canftot 'fj>eak 
itfelf is vain ; and if it cany it k hei^dle^. 
For one of t hefeRcafons { I canhdtyct tdl whic^ ^ 
for it is now but the fecond Day of affifcihg) I rtfdlve 
to fay nothing for Efop^ though I knoV be Would 
be glad of help ; for let the beft hiipperi that tan, 
his Journey is up Hill, with a dead^^Sn^i^ w^^llt at 
the Tail of him. 

At Paris indeed he fcrambled up fomcthing faftcr 
(for it was up Hill there too) than I am afraid he 
will do here : The French having more Mercury in 
their Heads and lefs Beef and Pudding in their Bel- 
lies. Our Solidity may fet hard, what their Folly 
makes cafy ; for Fools I own they are, vou know 
wc have found them fq in the Conduct of the War ; 
I wifli we may do fo in the Management of the 
Peace ; but that is neither £/^'s Bufiiiefs nor mine. 

This Play, Gpntleraen (or one not much unlik; 
it) was writ in French about fix Years fince by one 
Monfieur Bourfatit j it was play'd at Parts by the 
i^rw^ Comedians, and this was its Fate. 

The firftDay it appeared, ft was routed (People 
feldom being fond of what they do nbt underftandj 
their'own fweet Perfons excepted.) The fecond (by 
the help of fome bold Knights- Errant) it rallied ; 

L t tha 
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the third h advanced; the fourth it gave a vigorous 
AfXBCk ; and the fifth put all the Feathers in Town 
to the kamptr^ purfuing them on to the fourteenthi 
ajid then they cned out Quarter. 

; It is^ito^ rraipiiable to expe^ Efip fl^ould gain fo 
^^t ».y$^kQrv heje, fipce it is.poffifale by fooUoig 
with his Swora, I may have turned the Edge on't. 
For I confefs in the Tranflation I have not at all 
i^uck to th^ Oridnal ns^, I have gone farther, I 
have wholly added the £fth AA, and crouded a 
^Dcrthitry^^entlimafii into the fourth, for which I 
a(k Monfieur Bourjaut's Pardon with all my Heart, 
but 4oabt I aever Aall obtain it for bringing him 
intp/uj^h Coi^pany. Though after all, had Ibeen 
fo pomplaiiant to have waited on his Play Word for 
' "Word, it is poffible even tlmt might not have en* 
fured the Succefs of it; for though it fwam in 
Sranu^ it mi^ht have funk in England: Therr Coun- 
tiy abounds 10 Cork, ours in Lead. 



PROLOGUE. 

GAUanUy njui ne^uer yet produced a 'Play 
With greater Fears than thh nve a£i te-datf ; 
Barren, ef alt the Graces of the Sta^e^ 
Barren of all that entersains this Age, 
No HirOf no Romancg^ no Plotf no ShoWf 
No Ri^f no Bawdy 9 no Intrigue, no Beau : 
Therms- nothing in^t with which lue u/e to pleafe ye ; 
With downright dull Infiru&ion ivl'are to teafe i$. : 
^he Sta^e turns Pnlpit, and the World's fo fickU^ 
The Play 'Houfe in Whim turns Conventicle, 
Bvt Preaching here muft provt a hungty Trade ^ 
The Patentees will find foy Vm afraid: 
Fortho* with heavenly Zealyou all ahoundy 
As hy >«irr Lives and Morals may he founds 
Th^ ivofy Fimak heroi o^erfoius with Grace^ 
And chafie D^ana!,^ written in her Face ; 
The M^di renonnci, the Sweets (f Fornicatiott^ 
Afed one kwd Wife'j not left in ail the Nati<in ; 
Tie' Msn grow true, and the foul Fijnd defy ; 
Th9* Trade/men cheat more, nor Lawyers lye ; 
Th^nt^ wBfothifhnnionlJBHKsTrihe, 
Nor om fift Courtier thai will touch a Bribe ; ^ 
Tet in the tnid^ offueh religious Days, 
Sermons bam. mnftir hrw tb§ Priet of Pta^^ 




Dramatis Perfonae. 

MEN. 

Bjlf^ Mr. Cibini'. 

Learchufy Governor of Sjzicusj Mr. Dcgga. 

Qrp/fcesf in love with Euphronta^ Mr. Harland. 



WOMEN. 

tuphrtniat t)aoghjer to Liarcbus^ in ) j^^^ TVw^j^ 

love witlt Orottces, y ' 

Dftrif, her Norfe. Mrs. Feriruggen* 

People who come to J^/, upon (everal OccafioB8» 
indepencient one of another. 

VMr. Fhketbman and 
\ Mr« Smtton. 

Mr. Hajnis. 

'Mr Pinletlmafu 

thr. Sir § en 

Mi;,. < 

}An. Finch. 
Mrs/ Po^velL 



Jwo Country ^radefinen, 

a Country Bumpkin^ 
painty a Herald/ 
Fruitful, an Inn-kcepcf, 
A Country Gentleman, , \. 
A Prieft, Mufidans. isTr. 
Bortenjia, an affedled learned Lady» 
Amintay a )ewd>Motha-y \ \ , % 
Forgt'Willy a Scrivener's Widow, 
Fruitful Wife \o the Inn-keeper. 



ACT 1. S C E N ^? - I. • 

S C E !n Ey Z^rf/frwV^'^^^^ . 

£ff/^r Learchus, Eaphronia, iMr// Darli.; 

L^ixr. A T length I ani bleil with the ifehtof the 

' ±\ World's Wonder, the DeligTit ofMaiikiftd, * 
the incomparable Efop, You had time to obfcrveliira 
laft Nig.ht, Daughter, as he fat at Supper wi^h me. Tell 
me how you likfc hlin. Child ; is he not a Charming Per? 

fon? ^ ; 

Euph. Charming 1 ' 

r^«r. What fay 'ft /thou to Hm, Z)/?r/j/ Th<m art It 
^obd Jiv9g<f| a Wench. 6f a nicfc Palate. ^ r-. , ? 

per. 'You woCi'd not h^e hie flatter, Sit I ' . ' 

if<ir. No, fpeak thy thoughts boldly. ' " • ^ 

^or, Boldly, you fay f j < ' ♦ 

Zjftfr. Poldly, I fey. „ . 

f>or, .Why then, Sir, iny Opinion of the Qcntlcinai- 
is, that he*s uglier than an old Beau*. • . 

Xear, How ! Impudence. . 

|>ir. Nay, if you are ^ngry,' Sh^,' fecot)d'T1i(Kiffiits ai^ 
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beft; btVjuK propir at aPiirato» faeUs ii]^^ Head^ 
' like a Dnici&g'Mailer, has the Shape of a Barb, 
Fa9t af aa Augti, the Vcxice of a Cherohiav the Smell 
af a.C>yffcjCat 

£««r^ In&ort thou art Fool enough not to be ptta^ 
inMihiai. ^ 

i)^. Excttfeme format, Sir,T have Wit enough tp 
make myielf merry with him— <— «— 

liar. If his Body's deform'd, liis Soul is beantiful : 
Who'd to kind Heavn^ as he is/ "my Daughter cou'd 
bur find the means to Pieafe him . 

Miifh. To what End, dear Father ? 

Lrar, That he might be your Husband, dear Daughter. 

'JnfL VI y Husband ? Shield me, kind Heaven 

D9K Pflra 1 he has a mind to-makr us laugh-, thatV 
all. 

Lear, £/ofr thnr ir not worth her Care, in^ thy^ Opi- 
luon. 

/)«r. Why traly. Sir, I'm always for taaldng fuitable 
Matches^ ana don'tmuch approve of breeding MtfnilecF. 
J wou'd have nothing marry a Baboon, but what has 
been got bf a Sdonkey. 

lear^ How dar'ft thoa liken fo incomparable a Man 
to To contemptible a Beail? 

Dor. Ah, the Inconllancy Qf^his World!* Out of 
fjghr, out of Mind. Your mtle Monkey is fcarce cold 
in his Grave, and you have already forgot what you * 
U5'd fo much to admire : Do but calt him to remem- 
brance, Sir, in J^is red Coat, new Cloves, Imle Hat, 
and clean Linen ; then diicharge your Confaence, utter 
the Truth from your Heart,, and tell us whether he was 
not the prettier Gentleman of the two— By my Virgi- 
nity» Sir, (tho' that's bat a flippet^r Oath, you'll fay) had 
they made love to me together, E/op ihould have wora 
the Willow. 

Zear. Siaee nodung but an Animal wilt pleafe ^ee^ 
'tis pity my Monkey liad not that Virginity thou haft 
fwom by. But I, whom Wifdom charms, even in the 
hpoielie^ Drefi»' mt never think the moch-deierving 
Jl^^m iworthy of my I>aagh^« 

D9r. 



E S O Pi 



D&r, Now> la the Name ef Wondc^r^. what hh yon; 
fo admire in him f 

lemr* Hark, ajiidioo fiM^t knov ; ^iVfi^ J^x^ 9^ifrm% 
Be you more eipeciallv attentive. 
Tie true lie*8 plain ; but tkart, my Girli % Trifle* 
Alt manly Keaoty'ii feated in the Soal t 
And that of Efipy Envy's fell mail own 
Otttihines whateVr the WorM has yec pipc^c^A.. 
Ooffiiff the profpeious Favourite of ifeaven; 
Omfiui the happieft f otefttfte on £arth f 
Whole Tre^fiire (tho^ immeafe) is the lea^ pai^ 
Of what he holds from Providence's Care, 
Leans his Sh^lder at his^ grand Sopporr, 
Ad&>b*es his Wii^Jom,. doiits open his Truth, 
And makes him Pilot to Imm-isJ Sway. 
9at in tills elevated Poft of Power^ 
WhatV his Employ ? Where docs he point his Ttot^gh^s fc^ 
To live in Splendour, Luxury, and Eafe, 
Po ciidlefs Mifchiefs, by neglefHng Goodi 
build his Family op others Ruin^s ? 

No: 

Me ferycs the Prince, and fcrvcs the People t?OiO ; 
jjs u&fttl tQ the Rich, and helps the Poor ; 
There's nothing flandsnegle^lcd, but himfelF, 
Wi^ii coolant rain, and yet with conflant Joy, 
from Place %<b Place throughout the Realm he gqe^. 
With ofefy Leflbfis, formed to every Rank: 
The People learn Obedience from his To^igue^ 
Tbe Magiftrate is guided in Command, 
The Prince is minded of ^ Father's Care : 
The Subjefts. taught, thp Duty of a Child. . 
And as 'tis dangerous to be hold with f njth, 
He often calls for F^hle to his Aid, 
Where under abjed Names of Beads and Bjids^ - 
Virtue Oiines out, and Vice is clothM in Shame^ 
And thus by inofFenfive Wil'dom^s forcf, 
Pc conquers Folly wherefoe'^r he moves i 
This is his Portrait. 

Ppr, A very good Pid^ire of a very HI Face ! 




not a Word ? Fs it pof-^ 
fible 
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fible «ny tbiog that I am Father of can be tttitoachM 
with To much Merit I, 
^£ufh* My Di^ty may mal;e all things poffible; fiut 
is (b ugly, Sir. 
Lear, |iis Soplhas (b moich B^pty \n\ your Reaiba ' 
ought to blind your Eyes : Befides* my Intereil is con- 
cern 'd ; his Power alarms me^ 1 kn^ throughout the 
Kingdom he's the Scoarge of evil Magi (Urates » tarps out. 
Governors when they .tarn Tyrants ; bfeaks Officers for 
falie Muflers ; excludes Judges from giving Sentence, 
jvhen they haye ; been ,ab(ent duriQg the Trial; hangs 
Lawyers wh6n they talce Fees on both Sides ; lA^bi^b- 
Phyficians to take Money of thofe they dpn't cure. *Tis 
true, my Innocence ought to banifh my" Fears But my 
Government, Child, is top delicious a Morfel, not to fet 
many a frail Mouth a watering ? Who knows what Ac- 
cniarions Envy may produce i fiut all wou*d be iecure, 
if thou could*ft touch the £{eart of E/op, Let me blow 
«p thy Ambition, Girl ; the Fire of that will make thy 
E)C» fparkle at him. . [S. e fighs.'l'- — What's that Sigh 
for now ? Ha ! A young Husband, by my Confcience : 
Ah Daughter, hadll thou a young Husbaiid,. he'd make { 
tliee iigh indeed. I'll tell thee what he's compos'd of. ' 
He has a Wig full of Puivilio, a Pocket full of Dice, a 
neart fuH of 1 reaibn, a Mouth full of Lyes,, a BelJy 
lull of Drink, a Carcafii full of PlaiiVers," a Tail fulfof 

Fox, and a Head full of, nothing. There s his 

Picture : ^ear it at thy Heart if tliou zzxCQl^ But here 
comes one of greater Worth. , 

BntiT Efop^ 

Lear, Good Morning to my noble Lord ; yoMr Ex- 
cellency—— 

EJop, Softly, good Governor : I'm a poor Wanderer 
fiom Place to Place ; toaweak to train the Weight cf 
Grandeur with me 1 The Name of Excellency's not for 
H)e. 

Lear, My noble Lord, 'tis due to your Impjoy ; your 
rredeccflbrs ali ■ 

Efop^ My PredecelTors all deferv'd it, Sir, they were 
t great 
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gt;eat Men in Wifdom, Binh and . Sendee ; wliilft i, a. 
poor, unknown, decrepit Wretch, mounted aloft for For- 
tune's Paftimc, exped each , Mdijien't" to cohfcfudc the 
Farce, by inking to the Mud from whence I fprung. 

Lear, Great Qrtffus-^ iGratitude will ilill iiipporc you ^ 
hTs Coffers all are open to your Will, your future Fot-- 
tipc's whpUy in yo«t Power; . . . ! T . 
^ Efop, But 'tis a Power that I fhall ne'er employ* 

Lear. /Why fe' |ny I/)Ki 1/ . v . ^ ; 

EJop. I'll tell you, Sir. 

A huHgt'f Gtaty. iul^ hdi:mt taf \ \ • - : . 

Som^ Nights and Days'—ffor tuant . •/ Mtat )j 

Was kindly hrau^bt at laft^. : .\ < 

By Profvidencis partf : i 1 . . /. i , 

ffo hetier Qheef^ , 

Jt/ier a mote than penstehtial Faft. . i 
He found a B^n 'weU ^fir^d/uiilhiGrain,, . t i 

To enter in requir*d /om Paini , . ' . ^ 
^ But a deliciotfs Bail . * . ♦ i : : ' 

Makes the Way ed-)y\. Wo*^he Pa/s is fl rait,' *J:, 
Our Guejf obJer>ving 'v'dr'ious^MeatSy 

He put on a good modijh Pac'ei : y . 

He takes his Placey . 

He nier lays GraxCf : 
w^fT^ i&tf ///'fx, he there falh tp'and eat si. 
At Ungtb wtkjadfd^ Teeth and J<}%^s, 

Hemade-apAufe^ 

AndfindingJiiU/omeroottL^ * 
^ Fell to ashe ha4 dane hi^^rey . 
. Flor tipu to . come laid in his ^tore i 
' '^^^^i Guts cofi.d hold m mre^ 

He thought of ,gping home, * 
BiU hire. he met the Gluttoifs Curfe y 
He found bis Belly grguun fo great y, . . , 
. ^Tuoas 'vatH to think of a Retreat^ . 
' Till he bad render d all Jje" ad eat 9 

And ^daell he far^dno 'wotje, . i 

To the Applicatioa, Governor^ > 

'Tiis eafy to .bemacjie* my hpzi^ ... 
Tm glad .on't. Truth can never be too dear 

[Seeing 
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[Sifi^E^i^.y U fki$ yoong Damfel your fiur D^agk^ 

Lear. Hf Saaghter, 013^ goM Lard : Fairto&». 
if (he appears fach in t£e £ye»of ti& oaemB^ Efif^, 

B/9f [gomg uf ufahu Ar.} I aem bm beantiAiI 
ft-Crcature* 

Liar. [aJuU] Now'i the dne; hfft^ (oft Giri, mi 
£re him. . 

£/pf. tgaxsng at iir.'] Hofv^fm^ajf^fhtan'tm^thtr 
Form aQamine f 

Z^^. [^if] Look» look, look, kow^ he gtset at her ! 
•^Ca^/i kanl ac work^ I fee due idmdy. SIj^ ; 
there he hits him — if the Wenck w9uiA but cb her part. 
Bot fee, kCf how the perverfe yomg Rag^ge ftaodfr 
biting her lliiimbsy and won't eive him one kindGfance 
Ah the fuUen Jade I If ad it been » handfbme 
^ongDogof fiveanfAcwentjs flie^ a M'lt a coqnetdng 
with every Inch .about ker. But be it's I that 
faeilfport, I'll makt a Pretfcace to lieave them toge- 
ther. WJIt your JLordAip pkpafe to tbink any Co».c 
this Morning ? 

£/op^ With all my Beart, Governor. 

liar, Yoor ILKS^rdihip will give me k^are t^ go and or- 
der it tnyfelf } for ^ulff* J am by , 'tis never perfect. 

I*^/. ^rOvid<^d yqi) leaves me this fair. Maid in Hoitage 
for yourlRetora, 1 Qoofetn. ^ 

pear. My good tprd does p^y Daaghter too much 
Honour Ah that the Wend^ wen'd but do her Part. 

iJJif^e, mvg off,]^ Kartt you, Hnfly-i {^ur - 

ing t^cA (0 fiuphronia a/Ui> } - Yott can give yourfelf 
.'^^ir* (omnfttmtSf you k^w^ you cai>. Da yo» remember 
what w6rk you made with ,youifetf at Uhnrck t'other 
Pay?, Play your Tdcks over agai» once more for my 
FieafMre, and let me have a good Account of this Statef- 
ipaq, or, d*yc hear ?~-rYoii fhalt diea Maid ; go chew 
Uponth^«; go. [i?*/iLcar, 

j^cff. Here I am left, ikir Darnel, too much expos'd 
•to your Charms, not to fall your Vidiim. 

Mufif. Your Fait wiU tihen be due to yotirown Weak- 

-Wfs, 
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n^Sy.Sir ; for Heaven^s my WH&eft, I nekher endemiir 
nor wifli to woond yoo. 

Efif^, I underitftnd ywtt Lacfy» your Ifeart'» dbtzif 
/dHpos'd of, 'ttsfeldom otherways at yoar A^e. 

EnpL My Hteit dkposM of ! 

Dor, Nay » never nitiee file Mlitter, MadMn. The 
Gcntfemaft looks^ like a dv3 Gentleman, ^en confefs the ' 
Tratb to hinr : Heha^^a gooci Intereft widi yonrFad^ 
andi^ doubt will employ it to break the Heatheniihr 
Mktc^ he proposes to you^ [Td' EJip,} Ye^ Sir,, my 
young Lady Ka&beenin love tkefetwo Years awl ^lat 
with as pretty » Fellow as' ever entered a. Virgin's Heart ; 
tali, ifa^ait, yoang, vigorous', eood Clothes,, lon^rerri* 
wig, dean Linen ; in brief, he has every thing tl^S 
ncceiTary to {tt a yoong Lady a longing, and toAay it 
when he has done : but her Fath^ who/e Ambidoft 
makes him turn Fool jn his old Age, comes with a back 
Stroke upon us, and ipoils- all our Sport. Wou'd yoa 
believe it. Sir ? He has proposed to her to-day the moft 
confounded ugly Fellow : Look, if the very Thoughts 
of him don't fet the poor Thing a crying ? And you^ 
Sir, have fo much Power with tSe old Gentleman, that 
one Vl^ord from you would fet- us all right aeain. If he 
will have her a Wife, in the Name of VemttM him yre* 
vide her a hapdfome Husband, and not- throw her into;: 
the Paws of a Thing that Natm« in a merry Humour 
has made half Man, half Monkev. 

£/0p. Pray what's this Monfter s Name, Lady h ' 

EupL No matter for his Name, Sir, my Fadier will 
know who you mean at fird Word. 

EJhp, But you lhou*d not always ehde by the- Outiide 
alone : believe me. fair Damfel, a fine Perriwig keeps 
many a Fool's Head froni the Weacher : Have a Care of 
your young Gallant. 

Dcr. There's no Danger, T have examined him ; bis 
' Infide's as good as his out ; I fay lie has Wit, ai»d I think 
I know, 

Euph. Nzy, fhe fays true ; he's even a Miracle of Wii; 
and Beauty : Did yoo but ibe htm:i yoo^f be your^lf my 
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j^p. Then you are refolv'd agaittft the Moaner. 

Dor. Fy, Sir, fy, I wonder youjl put her in Mind of , 
tha$ foul, frightful T^ing ; ihaU have her dream of 
nothing all Night bu^ Bat9 and Owlft, and Toads and ^ 
Hedge-hogs, and then we (hall have fujch a fquea^ing and 
f(|$iaiKngrwilh her, the whplc Houie will be in an^Up- 
rottf: Iherefpre, pray Sir» name himno more, but ufe 
VQor Intere^l with her Father that .(he n^j never hear of 
him again. , . .... 

Ejop,^ But if I (hoa'd be fo generoys . to (ave you from 
the old Gallant, what (h^l^l (ay|for your young one r 

;£i^k. O, Sir, you iRay^ve^turf to enlarge upon his 
PerfeS^OQSi you need not fear faying top much in his 
Praiie. 

Dor, And pray. Sir, be as. copious upon the Defeds 
of t'other ; you need not fear out- running the Text there 
neither, fay the woril you can. 

. Euf>b. You may fay the £r(l is the mod graceful Man 
that ^ver brought forth. 

Dor, And you may fay the latter is the mod deform 'd 
Monfler that Copulation ever produc'd. . 

EufL Tell him that Oronces (for that is his dear 
Name) has ail the Virtues that comppfe a perfedl'Hero. 
' Jpor. And tell him that Pigmj has all the Vices that 
go to equip an Attorney. 

Euph. That to one I cou'd be true to the laft Moment 
of my Life. 

Doti That for t'other (he'd cuckold him the very Day 
€f her Mar iage. This, Sir, in few Words> is the Theme 
you are dedr'd to preach upov. 

E/of, Lnever yet had one that furniih'd me with more 
Matter. 

'Enter Servant, ^ 

Ser. My Lord, thefe's a Lady below defires to (peak 
mth your HiwfiDur. * 

E/of, What Lady ? ' \ ' > 

. Ser. It's my Lady, — ^ny Lady— ^[Ti? Doris.] The t^My 
there, the wife Lady, the great Schplar^ that no Body 
can underfiahd* 
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Dor. O" ho, is it (he ? Pra/ let*s withdraw, and ob- 
lige her. Madam ; ih«'s ready to fwoon at the iniipid 
Sight of one of hec own Sex, 

£upL You'll cxcufe us. Sir, we leave you to wifer 
Compan/. . [Exfunt Eaph, and Dor ^ 

Enter Horteniia. 

Hort. The Deefs, who from Atrppos^% Breaft prefervei 
the Names of Heroes and their Adlion$,. proclaims . your 
Fame throughout this mighty Orf), and 

M^P* [^^^O Shield me, my.Stars ! what have you 6nt 
me here ? For Pity's fake, good Lady, be more humane : . 
My Capacity is top heavy to mount to your Style : If 
you wou'd have me know what you mean, pleafe to 
com^ down, to my Underftanding. 

Hort. Pve fomeihing in my Nature foars too high 
For vulgar Flight, I own ; 
But Ejof^ Sphere muft needs be within Call ; 
Ejop and I may fure converfe together : 
I know he's modeft, but I likewife know 
His Tntelle^ categorical. . 

F/jp. Now, by my Faith, Lady, I don't know what 
IntelieSi is ; and methinks categorical founds as if you 
eall'd me Names. Pray fpeak that you may undeF« 
ftood ; Language was deiignM for it, indeed it was. . u 

Hon. Of vulgar '^Things, in vulgar Phrafe we talk > 
But when of we muft fpeak, 
The Theme's too lofty for an humble Style : 
Efop is fure no common Character \ \ 

EJop. No, truly, T am fome thing particular. Yet, if 
I am not miftaken, what I have extraordinary about ^e, 
may be defcrib'd in very homely Language. Here was 
a young Gentlewoman but jirft now pencilM-me out to a 
hair, I thought ; and yet I vow to God the learn ed'ft 
Word I heard her make ufe of, was Moniler. 

Hort. Tha- was a Woman, Sir, a very W^oman \ 
Her Cogitations all were on the oi9tward Man : ' 
But I ftrike deeper, 'tis the Mind I view. 
Thfe Soul's the worthy Objea of my Care ; 
TheSouly chat Sample of Divinity, that glorious^ 

^ — ' '■ Ray 
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Ragr of heavenly Light. The Soul, that aweful 

Ttttone ofTiioiigi^ that iacied Seat of Conieioplatton. 

The Soalf that noble Source of Wiidom, 

Tiiat Fovntata of Oomfort. 

That Spring of Jovy that happy Token of eternal 

Life ; the Sool» that— ^ 

£fif. PraVf Lady, are you married ; 

iSferr. Why that Qse^B> Sir? 

Only that I might wait upon year Husband to 
^ wifli him Joyi 

Ufrt, When People of my Compo(kion would many, 
the)! fiaft find foaoethiag oi their owil Species to jom 
with ; I nem coald teklhfe to take a thing of eommoa 
PabriiL to my Bed, when hi» brutkh Indinadons 

Srompt him, he (hou'd make me Mother to a Form like 
iso^ 

J^of. Mechinks a Lady fo exrremeiy nice> fhould 
much at a Lofs who tO cenverie with* 

J&rt, I keep my Chambei*, and convert with myfelf i 
*t!s better being alone^ fhan to mii^ally one's Converfa- 
tion : Men are fcandalous, and Women ajpe inliptd, Dif- 
ccorft wiihout Figare makes me ikk at my Soul : O the 
Chaimt of a Metaphor! What Harmony theiv i» in the 
Weeds of Evttdkion ; the Mufick of them is inimagi-e 
nable. 

Bfif. Will you hear a Fat4e» Lady! 
Hcrt, Willingly, Sir, the Apologue pleafes m^ whea 
At Application of it is juft. 
£/oy If is, ill anfvver for it, 

Qa/^ ofk a time a Nighthgak . 
Changes troneii 

(A Female one) 
Who futtg like others of htM kind^ 

Hearir^ a *wtU-taught Lhied Jlirf^^ 
Had other matters in her r^ind^ 

7a iputate him Jbe prefareSy 
Jier Fancy Jlrait lua^ 04 the JVi'ig< 

ivell iks ke i J 
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From that Dajfot$b fii ibitag^d btrNta^ 
SheJ^d her Foif$^ Jbe P^'^ ^ ^ hr(mt: 
Shi diJ^ MS hamtd fFmcm da^ 

That heard birfingf 
Woudmk m»(^ from hir m i ><r I:fivm pui 

[Exit Efif^ vtHaxanp 

Hortcnlia yS/tf . 

How gTDfty does this poor Wbdd fuffer itfUf to be 

imposM upon ? Efif^. a Man of Scnfc— — Ha !: 

ha ! haf ha ! ha \ Alas, pooF Wretch : I fhou'd notlxave 
known, him. but by kis Deformity, hig SouFs as aanfeous 
to my Underftanding, as h& odiotur B«dy to mySenie; 
ef FecHng* Well, 

*Mof^ all the Wits that' aH'aUonjJ^d t^jhine\ 
Mttmnkt thereat nothing yet approaches mike, i 
Sure fwoas fent the homth Age t*ad6m ; % 
What Star, I know no!, ruvd njohen J nx/as Bom, > 
But e'uery things Befidis my/elf s^ mj Scorn* [ISrit \ 
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Enier Euphroma i»MM7oris. 

Dor* \T7HAT indie Name otjoveh the matter 
W with yoa f Speak, fbr Heaven'ft Mus. 
Euph. Oh ! what ihali I do ? t>ms. Fin undone. , 
l>or^ What, raviih'd ? 

Eupb. Nb, ten times worft ! Ten times wocib t. Ua« 
lace me, or I (hall fwoon. 

Dor. Unlace you ? Why you are tiot theiealx>at8» I 
hope? 

Eupb^ 
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Enpb, No, no; worfeftiJI; worfe than «It that. • 
Dor. Nay, then it's bad indeed. [Doris unlmces ber. 
There : How d'ye do now ? • - 

Eupb. So; it's going over.' 

Dor, Coorage, pluck op your Spirits : Well ; now 
what's the matter ? , » 

The matter f Thou (halt hear.. Know that— 
. that Cheat— \ 

Dor, Likecnoogh/fpeok: What has hq^ne ? Tliat 
ugly illTboding Cyck)ps. 

Eupb. Why inftead of keejping his.Promi(e, and ipeak-^ 
ing for Oronces ; he has not faid one Word, but what has 
been for himfelf. And by my Father's Order, befcire 
lo-morrow Noon he's to marry me. 

Dor, He mairy you U - ■ ■ ' 

Eupb, Am I in the wrong to be iaahis Deipair ? Tell 
sie, Doris^ i£I«m to blamel \ ■ 

Dor. To blame ? No, by my troth. . Thit iigiy,^> old, ^ 
treacherous piece of Vermin : That melancholy .Mixture 
of Impotence and Defire : Does his Mqoth ft^nd. to a 
young Partridge : Ah the old' Goat. And yoiir Father 1 
m downright doats at laft then. 

,Ei^b, Ah,' Doris ; what a Husband does he give me i 
Ahd what a Lover does he rob me of ? Thoa know'il 
^'em bcfxh ; think of Ofonces^ and think of E/op. 

lUr. [Spiitingi} A foul Monger. And yet mw^X 
think oit't, I'malmoil as angry at t'other to6 :' IwethinlEs 
he makes but a flow Voyage on't for a Man in Love: 
'Tis how above two Months ' fince hcf wentto Z^j^djr, to 
pack up the old fiones of his dead Father ; fure he might 
nave made a little moire hafte> -r . . - 

6b I iny. Hwti wfe^^ \. / 

/)cr. *T»lk of Deva, and Jie^s at^ouj Pf^w^ , , 
Qrw. My dear SduK ' ' c ; v - , / : . , 

runs and leaps alwtft bis if^eck, 
Eupb, Why wou'd you (lay fo Ipjjg from me I . 
iOmn,. 'T\yas not my F^ult indeed ; the Winds-—— 
*Z7^r. The Winds! Will the Winds Wow you your 

Miilfc^ 
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Miftrefs again ? We have had Winds too, todiWay^s . 
into the Bargain, Storms and Teinpieih, Sea-Monilers^ 
and the Devil and all. She ilroggled as long a3 il^e couMt ^ 
but a Woman can do no nior^ than ihe (an do ; ^hea « 
her Breaih was gone, down Ihe funk. 

Oron. What's the meaning of all this? 

Der. There's meaning and mumping ' too : Your M(f- : 
trefs is married ; that's all. . , . j ^ t | 

Oron. Death and Furies — . ; : * 

£ufL [cUngiftg about, bim.'] Don't you frighten him 
too much neither, Doris. No,, my Dear, I'm! not yet ; 
executed, tho' I'm cqndemn'd. 

Oron Condemned f To what? Speak! Quick! 
^ Dor. To be married. 

Oron, Married? When ? ^o\v ? Where? To what? 
To whom ? 

Dor. E/op, Efopy Efop, E/op, E/op. 

Or an. Fiends and Spe£lres ! Whaj! That piec^ of De- 
formity f That Monfter I That Crump ! 

Dor. The fame. Sir, the iame. J find- he; I^no^Ws 
him. You might have come home fooner. . ... \ 

Oron. DwEu/fbrcntat ezCt me from xny Fain*^ , . l 
S.vcar that yon neither haye nor will cpnfent. 
1 know this cozies iiom your ambitious Father ; ( . « 
But you're too^nerous, too true to lepe mc : . t 
Klillipns of Kingdoms ne'ec woa'd fhake^y Faith, 
And I believe your Conftanlcy as firm. 

£uf6. You do me Juflice, you fhall fin4 you do: ; 
Fpr Racks and Tortures,, Crowns and Scepters. join'd> 
fluill neither fright me from my Truth, nor tempi me u> , 
be falfe. On this you may depend .1 ^ . . i 

'Dor. Wou'd to the Lord yptr wo^'d ^n^ foipe.o^er 
Place to make your fine Speeches in> ^ Don't you know { 
that your dear Friend E/op's coming to receive his Vifia ^ 
here i In tthis great do«*ii^ Chair, your pretty little Huf* 
band Bled is to fit and hear all the Complajn^s iO^ tk9 \ 
Town : Oiy^^of Wifdom's <;hief Recompences, b^ng to . 
be conftantly troubled with th^ Bufinefs of Fools. Pray, , 
Madam will you take the Gentleman by the H^nd, ^d 
leads him into your Cbambef i and whep yoq af^ th^rfU 

don*t 
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doB*C He ti4iiiiM» atd crjrmg, and fi|^xng, and wilh- 
in g . ■ " ■ [j^S^J If lie bad not been more modeil 
i^hMi wifti be ni%ht have let fiieh a Mark ajpon the 
OMde Mere nowt tiat a«*er a Merchant or 'em all 
woa'd liave bouight *cfn out of hir Hands, But young 
Fellows are ahvay* in the wrong : Bidier fo impudent 
they are naoftoiii^ or G> mnASt they are ofelefs. Go» 



Mu/k But if my Father catch osp we are ruin'd. 
D9r. By my Conicienee this^ Love will make usaH 
turn Poott. tfefore yonr Father can open the Door, 
can't he flip down the fiack-ftatrs > I'm fure he may, if 
you don't bold him ; hat tbafs the old Trade. Ah — 

Well, get you gone however— Hark 1 he.ir t'ne old 

Baboon ^ugh i away f [Ex, Oron. anii Etiph, ruxn-ft^,] 
Here he comes with his ugly Beak before him. Ah— ^ 
a luicioas fiedfellow* by my troth ! 



£mw Welly Dam; what News from my Daughter^ 
Is file prodeat ? 

Dtr. very predent. 
LiMT. Whatlay» (he? What does^ (he do ? 
D9r. Dd? What fbou'd ihe do ? Tears her Cornet } 
bites her Tiwmbs ; throws her Fan in the Fire ; thinks 
dark Hight at Noon^y ; dreamt of Mongers and 
HobgoMins ; raves in her Sleep of foreM Nferriage and 
CbdradOtn : Cnes» A'uaunt Deformky^ ; l^n wakens 
a &dden» with fifty Ai^umeats at her Fiaeers-endsy to 
Me^v# |he Lawftdtaefi of Rebefikm^ m a Child, when a 
Eaient turns Tyrant. 
'^JW. Very €nel batall this flian^t firve her torn. I 

Wfaid the Woid, aad wiH be obe/d yty Lofd 

d(le» her hono^. 

Dvr. Ufidi\ Yet» and tbat^e dl he can do to her. \T9 
£ian} Bat I caii^t Uame the Gmidemaa after id! ; \k 
^ loves my Miftrefs, becade Ae^s handibme \ and Ae bates 
him, becanie he'^ ugly. I never fiiw two People nsore in 
theii^t in my Life,'[r0 Efop.] Youll pardon me. Sir, 
Vm fiMnewhatfree. 




Enitr Learcbus and Efop* 
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l/if. Why, a Cmmony wovM 1>iic take op trmr. 
BaU QommoT, jnetiuAke i kave «n fldiniratte Advoctte 
mboot your SUugiiter. 

jL^tfr., Out of the Room, Impudence : be jgone, f 
^cft. Sol mH iMat yoa'Uist'MB much the wtong 
when Vm gonet as when Tm here. -Atid yoor Cob- 
icience, I hope, will talk as perify to yon ns I can d6. 
, £/9f. If (he treats me thos before iny^Face^ Imay con* 
dnde Vm fiacdytendled behindmy Bade. 

Par. I fay iihe TrttA here ; and I can "fty itovroHb 
anywheie* Doris. 

Lear. 1 hope your Lordfliip won't be ooncern'd at 
wliat this pratling Wenck bleats oat ; my Dau|;hter' will 
be governed, flie s bred «p lo Obe^enee* There tazy 
beibme finall JDiftcidty in weaning her from her yoi^g 
Lover : Bat 'twont be the firft time ihe has been w<»n^d 
from a fireaft* my lx>rd. 

E/cf^ Does ihe k>ve him fondly. Sir ? 

Lear. FooUfhly, my Lord. 

E/of. And he her ? 

Lear, Tkt fymc. 

Lear. Yes, and wigoMm: 
Efep. Ridl? 
Liar. So> 4b. 
Ejop. Well-born? 

LeMTm He -has good Blocd in Ms Veins. 

EJ^p. Has he Wit? 

Lear. Hekad»1>eferehewas in !ove. 

Efip. And handfeme whh all this ? 

Lear. Or eASt we ihou'd not have half fo math 
trouble ^thliim* 

Efop. Why doyoathen make hcf qtnt him for me ? 
All the World knows I am neither youngs noble, nor 
ridi : And as for my Beabt y ■ Look you, Govemor» 
rm honeft. But When (^lld^n cry, diey tell 'em Efof% 
'aborning. Pray, Sir, what is it makes you fo earneft to 
force your Daoghter ? 

Lear. Am I then to count for nothing the favourvou ' 
are in at Court? Fatber^in-law to the great What 
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. may not I afpire to ? My fooliih Daughter perhaps 
mayn't be fo well pleas'd wirh't, bat we wiH Parents 
nfuially weigh our Children's Happinef^ in the Scale of 
oar own Inclinations. 

Efif. Well, Governor^ let it be your Care then to 
. make her coyiient. 

htar. This Moment, my Lord, I reduce her either to 
. Obedience,, or to Dull and Alhes. [Exit Lear. 

Efip. Adie^. Now let in the People who come 
. -for Audieqce. [£fop fits /« his Chair rtading of Papers, 

• J. Enter, ffwo ordinary^ Trade/men. 

I I TVtf. Thm he is, Neighbour : Do but look at him. 
z Tra, Ay s oAe may know him : He's well mark'd. 
But do'ft bear me ? What Title muft we give him ? for 
If we fail in that point, d'ye fee me, we (hall never get 
our Bufincfs done. Courtiers love Titles almoft as well 
as they do Money, and that's a bold Word now. 

1 Tra. Why I think we had beft call him, his Gran- 
deur. 

2 Tra. That will do ; thou haft hit on't. Hold ftill, 
let me fpeak. May it pleafe your Grandeur*-—^— 

E/op. There I interrupt you, Friend^ I have a weak 
Body that will ne'er be able to bear that Title. 

2 Tra. D'ye hear that. Neighbour? What (hall we 
call him now ? 

1 Tra. Why, call him, Call him, his Excellency; try 
w hat that will do. 

2 Tra, May it pleiiCe your Excellericy ■ ' 

^/op. Excellency's a long Word , it takes up too much l 
time in BClfintfs Tell me what you'd have in few Words. 

2 Tra, Neighbour, this Man will never give 
Ten fhoufand Pounds to be made a Lord. 
But what (hall I (ay to him now ? 
He puts me quite out of my play. 

I Tra, Why e'en talk to him as we do to one another. 

a frtf. Shalll? Why fo I will then. Hem I Neigh- 
bour ; we want a new Governor, Neighbour. 
J Efip, A new Governor, Friend ? 

Z Tra, Ay, Friend. 



Efifr Why what's theJ^atter with yppr old <me?. 

zTra. What's the matter ! 
Why he grows rich I that's the matter ; » 
j|nd he that's rich can't j|>^ innocent ; thafs.al), - 
7 E/of, Dp€^ he.u%«my of,yoa Wihl^ Or piinim yoa 
V^ithout a Fauit ? , , . - . /• ! 

2 Tra, No, biit W grows as rich as a Mifcf ^ Purfc 
isfocram'd, it's ready td burftagainr ! ^ 

Efop. When 'tis full 'twill hold no more ; a ne\y Go- 
vernor will have an empty one. - 

2 Tra, 'ForeGad> I^igKboar, the little Gentle'man's 
in the right on't, * 

1 Tra* Why truly I don't know bat he pajr ; 
For now it comes in my Head, 

It coft me more Money to tat my Hog, 
Than to keep him fat when he was fo. . 
Pr'yihee tell h»m we'll keep our old Governor. 

2 Tra. FU do't. Why, look you. Sir, dye fee me; 
having ferioufly confider'd of the matter, my Neighbour 
Hohfon^ and 1 her^, we are concent to. jog on a little 
longer with him we have: but if you'd do us another 
Courtefy, you might. , . 

\ Ejhp. What's that, Friend ? . | 

2 Tra. Why that's this? pur King Crop/us Is a very 
good Prince, as a &ian may fay : But- — -a— ^but— * 
Taxes are high, an't pteafe you ; and a — —-poor 
Men want Money, d'ye fee me c It's very i hard, as we 
think, ^t the Poor ihou'd work^o maincaiin the Rich. 
If there were na Tax^s; we ihouM do pretty wdL 
^ l i ra^ Tax^ indeed ar& very burdenibme. . ) 

E/opM Tti tell you a Stony Countrymen/ ? • 

' . Oncv on a time, tbi Elands and feet, 

As Mutineers, grehu mighty g^eat 
. They met, cabattd, and talffdo/Treafou, 

They /'wore hy Jov^ they kmt»i.n6 Rtafon 

T be Belly fiou^d ha<oe all the Meat, 
- TP ntia\ a daiftn'dmotdriouiCbeat, 

T he^ did the JVork^ and^Deatb and HeU, thef d eat* 

The 
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Had Uki i'law ^ V awayjbr Pear : 
&iO$b tCf giodFMi, ym Uttk ktov) 
iFlmt *tU fou are 4tiout t§ d9 1 
fflamihr^i, what 'wUI teeBm vfym f 
JFttuithir kmwner caret cffdtkett 
But this <M nMiihM^J^ ' ■ ' 
WiU/ee yem dawned 

JMwt receive the Pav. 

WHh that the HatOs u Packet went 
PmUWriJt'hmid deept 
7bi Legs aad Peet pU frft ajkef : 
7 Mr Likertj tkfv bad re^entJ^ 
And aUt h^m iitrBelfyt /eem'J 
Extreme^ nudt^fii^eirt. 

But MUi^ik^bat felhnf^d ; ^Pwas not kng 
Before ibe rigbt became tbe worong^ 
Tbe MMtineers nvere grotvu fo nveak, 
"Tbey found'* twos nme tban time fo fqueak : 
Tbey caH for *wof*Af but *t*ivas too lute. 

ibe Stomacb (like an aged.Maid^ 
Sbrunk uf^Jor want of buman xltd) 
'Tbe cmtuon Beit 'of 'Nekure paid^ 
And 'wHbiti DtfiiUjf entrmtid tbeir Fate. 

tfop. What think yon of tUs Si!Oiy« Frieads* h» ? 
Corae, VOB look Ukemnfe Men ; Fm Aire you imderftand. 
what!s Kir your good>; ki :givine part of fwtet/yoa iiavc, 
you fecure dl the reft.: If ihe lGng had no M^oey, thent 
cou'd be no Amy ; and if theie iweve no Aimy, yoar 
Enemies woa'd be amongft you: One Day's Pillage 
wouMbeworfe than timct)r Years Tarn! What&yye? 
Is't not fo ? 

2 Tra, By my trot]! I dilnk he^ in the r\ght on't again. 
Who'd think that little Hump back of bi» 
fihou'd have ib much Brains NeigUboor ? 

Efop. Well, honeftMen, k there any thing eUe that I 
ton icrve you in ? 

I Tra. D'ye hear that, Hmfbry ^— Why that was 

civil 
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civil now. But Courtiers feldom want Good*breedin^ S 
ict's give the Devil his due. Why, to tell the trutn» 
tU)nelt Gentleman, we had a whole Budget full of Griev* 
ances to complain of. But I think— a— —Ha, Neigh* 
bour ? We had e'en as good let *em alone. 

1 Tra, Why good feath I think fo too ; for by all I 
can fee, we are like to make no great hond on't. Be*, 
iides, between thee and me, I. begm to daubt, whether 
aar Grievances do us fuch a plaguy deal of Mifchief as 
we fancy. 

2 Tra. Or put the Cafe they did, Humphry ; Pfe afraid 
he that goes (o a Courtier, in hope to get £iirly rid of 
'em, may be (aid, (in aar Country Dial^) to take tht 
wrong Sow by the Ear. ~ Bat here^s Neighbour RTogerf 
be*s a Wit, let's leave him to him* [Exeunt. 

Enter Roger, a Country Bumpkin^ hoh ferioujly upon Efbp f 
thin hur^s out a laughing, 

Rog, Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha: Did ever Mon behold the 
like t Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 

£/op. Haft thou any Bufinefs with me, Friend ? 

Rog. Yes, by my troth, have I ; 
BuCif Roger were to be hang'd op for't, 
Look you now, he cou'd not hold laughing : 
What I have in my Mind, oat it comes : But bar Chat ; 
I'fe on honeft Lad as well as another. 

E/bp. My time's dearer to me than yours, Friend ^ 
have you any thing to fay to me ? 

Rog. Gadfwookers, do People ufe to ask for Folks 
when they have nothing to fay to 'cm? Ffe tell yon my 
Bufinels. 

E/of. Let's hear it. 

Rog, I have, as you fee, a little Wit. 

E/op, True. 

Rog. I live in a Village hard by, and Ffe the be* Ma^ 
in it, tho' I fay it that (hou'd not fay it. I have good 
Drink in my Cellar, and good Corn in my Barn ; 1 h^Vf 
Cows and Oxen, Hogs and Sheep, Cocks and Hens, 
and Gccfc and Turkeys : But the Truth will out, and fo 
let it oat. rfe e'en tired of being call'd plain Roger. 

V«L. I. M Aai 
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1 has a Leathern t'urie, and m that Purie there's many 
a fair Half-Crown, with the King's fweet Face upon it^ 
God bltfs him ; and w ith this Money I have a mind to 
bind m> felf 'Prentice to a^ Couriicr : It's a good Trade, i 
as I have heard fay ; there's Money ftiri ing : Let a Lad | 
be but diligent, and do what he's bid, he fliall be let 
into the Secret, and ihare ^art of the Profits ; 1 have not I 
Jived to thefe Years for nothing : Thofe that will fvvim I 
jnuil go into deep Water : i'fe get our Wife Joaft to be ; 

the C^een's Chamber-maid ; and then Crack fay$ 

|ne I ; and forget all my^ Acquaintance. But to ceme to 
ihe Bufinefs. You who are the King's great Favourite, 
I defire you'd be pieas'd to fell me fome of your Friend- 
ihip, that I may get. a Court-Place. Come, you (hall 
chufe me one yourlelf y you look like a ilirewd Man ; by 
tlie Mafs you do. * ^ 

EJop, I chufe thee a Place ? 

^1*^. Yes : I wou'd willingly have it fuch a fort of a 
Place, as wou'd coil little, and bring in a great deal ; in 
a Word, much Profit, and nothing to do. * 

Ujhp. But you mull name what PoU you think wou'd 
foit your Humour. I 

Rog, Why rfe pratty indifferent as to that: Secretary 
of State, or Butler i twenty Shillings more, twenty Shil- 
lings lefs, is not the thing I Hand upon. I'fe no Hag- 
ler, Godiwookers ; and he that (ays I am — ■ ■ 'ZbSd 
ie lies : There's my Humour now. 

Efop, But hark you, Friend, you (ay you are well as 
you are, why then do you defire to change ? 

Rqv. Why what a Qyellion now is there for a Man of 
y?5ur Pafts ? Pm well, d'ye lee me ; and what of all that/ 
J defire to be better : There's an Anfwer for you* 
Let Rogtr alone with him. 

E/op» Very well : This is reafoning ; and I love a 
Man ihould reafon with me. But let us enquire a litde 
whether your Reafons are good or not. You lay at home 
you want for nothing. 

Rog* Nothing, 'fore Georgt. 

Ejhp, You have good Driuk ; 

Rag. *Zbud the beft i'lh' Parifh. [pif»g'»g.) And 

dawne 
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dawne it merrily goes my Lad, and dawue it merrfa/ 
goes. 

£/o/>. You eat heanily ? 
Rog, 1 have a noble Stomach, 
£/op. You fleep well t 

Rog, Juft as 1 drink, till I can flccp no longen 

£/dp. You have fomc honeft Neighbours ? 

Rog. Honell 1 'Zbud we are all To, the Twanc raund» 
we live like Breether, when one can fervp another^ he 
d. es it with all his Heart and Guts ; when we have any 
thing that's good, we eat it together, Holidays gnd Sun- 
days we play at Nine-pins, tumble upon the Gr^Ts with 
wholefome young Maids, laugh tlU we fplit, daunce till 
we are weary, eat till we bmrS, drink till we are Heepy, 
then fwap into Bed, and fnore till we rile to Breakfaft. 

E/bp, And all this thou wou'dfl leave to go to Court, 
ni tell thee what once happen*d ? 

j4 Mou/it nvho long had //a;V at Courts 
(Yet ne*er the better Chriilian forUJ 
If'alking one Day to fee fame Cnuntrj Sporty 
He mt a home-bred ViUage-Mioufe. 
Who t^jitb an auk<ward speech and Bow^ 
That /a*vour*d much of Cart and Plonfi^ 
Made a Jhift^ I kno-iu not ho*w^ 

in'vite him to his Houfay 
i^oih he, mj L^rd, I doubt y9k*Il/ml 
Our Country Fare of homely kind; 
But by my troth, you're ivelcome to^t^ 
2'^a^e that, and Bread and Cheefe to i^ot i 
And fa they fatt and din'd. 

Rog, Very welK 

Elop. The Courtier cou*d have eat at leajl 
As much as any Houjhold Prieft, 
But thought himfalf obliged in Feeding, 
T Jheiv the difference of Tonjon breeding ; 
lie picked and culPd^ ind turned the MeaU 
He champt -and' che-iv^d, and cou*d not eat ? 
Nc toothlejs Woman at Fenrjccre^ 
Was e ver Jeen to mumble more. 

M 2 He 



2^+ ESQ P. 

' He made a thomfiuidugly Facu^ 

Which ( as Jometimes in Ladies cafes ) 
If ''ere all defigrCd for Airs and Graces. 
Reg. Ha, ha. 

Efop. Jt laft he from theTabli rofe^ 
Be picked his Tuth^ and hl(h-u/d his Nofe^ 
And lAjith an eafy Negligence^ 
As tho* he lately came from France, 
He made a carelefs fUding Bcw : 
*Fcre Gadf qu9th he^ I dot^t kno-iv hoiu 
J Jhall return your friendly Treat ; 
But ify9.ull take a bit of Meat 
In 7o*wn nuith me. 
Tou there fhall fee 
Ho^w nve poor Courtiers eat. 

Rog. Tit for tat ; that was friendly. 

Efop. ^bere needed no more Invitation 
To e^ern Country * Squire i*th* Nation : 
Exa^ly to the time le came, 
Pandwd as Woman *when Jke meets 
A Man betnueen a pair of Sheet 
As good^ a Stomachy and as little Shami, 

Rog. Ho» bOy ho, ho, ho. 

Efop. To fay the Truths he found good Chear, 
With Wine^ inftead of AU and Beer : 
But juft as they fat down to eat^ 
Casue bouncing in a hungry Cat, ^ 

Rog. O Lord, O Lord, O Lorxl. 

Efop. The nimble Courtier skipt Jrom T uLIe^ 
The * Squire leapt too, as he was able : 
It ccutt be faia that they ivere beat. 
It Avas no more than a Retreat ; 
Which when an Army, fiot to fight 
By Day- light, runs away by Night, 
Was euer judged a gnat and glorious Feat. 

Rog. Ever, ever, ever. 

Eiop. The Cat retired, our Guefts rtturn. 
The Danger paft becomes their Scorn, 
They fall to eating as beforr, 
*l he Butler rumbles at the Door. 



1 
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Rog, Good Lord! 

Efbp. To Boot and Saddle again they^ found, 

Rog. Ta ra, tan tan ta ra, ra ra tan ta ra. 

£(op. They fronjoHy as they ^ou^ d ftand fheir Ground, 

But (like feme of our Friends J they found 

*Tixjas Jafey much to fcour. 

Rog, Tantive, Tantive, Tantivc, t^c, 
Efop. jit length the 'Squire^ u»ho hated 

Was fo perplext ivith fhe/e Alarms^ 

He rofe up in. a kind of Heat , 

UdpwookerSf quoth he, ixjith all your Meat, 

1 wU maintain t a Dijh of Peafe^ 

A Radijh, and a Slice of Cheefty 

With a good Defer t of Eafe, 

Is much a better Tr^at^ 

Howtvery 

Since e-very Man Jhou^d ha've his due, 
I oivn, Siry Pm obliged to you 
For your Intefttions at ymr Board : - 
But Pox upon your court Creuj ■ ■ ■* 

Rog. Ameny 1 pray the Lord. Ha, ha, ha; ha^ ha .' 
Now the De'el cuckold me if this Story be not worth » 
Sermon. Give me your Hond, Sir.— —If it had na' 
been foV your friendly Advice, I was going to be Fool 
cnoagh, to be Secretary of State. 

Efipt Well, go thy ways home, and be wifer for thf 
future. 

Rog. And Co \ will : For that fame Maufe, your Friend, 
was a .witty Perfon. Gadsbudlikins ; and io our Wife 
yoan (hall know : For between you and f, 'tis (lie has put 
me upon going to Court. Sir, Ih'e has been ib praudv 
fb faucy, fo rampant, euer fince i brought her home a 
lac'd Pinner, and a pink-coloured pair of Shoe-ftrings* 
from Tickledo^jone Fair, the Parfon o'th' Parifli can't fule 
her ; and that you'll fay^s much. But fo much fot that, 
Navv I thank yoa for your good Connfel, honell little 
Gentleman ; and to (hew you that Tfe not ungrateful— 
Give me your Hand once more — —If you'll take the 
p^ns but to walk dawne to our Towne — ^a Word in 
M 3 your 
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your Ear ■ ITe (end you fb drunk whome again, yoa 
SiaD remember friendly Roger as long as you have Breath 
in your Body. [Extt Roger, 

PareweU what I both envy and deipffe : 

Thy Happinefs and Ignorance provoke me. 

How noble were the thing caH'd Knowledge, 

Pid it but lead us to a Bliis like thine ! 

But there's a fecret Curfe in Wiidom's Train, 1 

Which on its Plcafures ftamps perpetual Pain, S- 

And makes the wife Man Loter by hb Gain. [Exit, } 




A ,C T III. 

Enter Efop. 

^>'of, \ X 7 H O waits there ? [Enter Ser'vant. 

VV 1£ there be any body, that has Bafinefs with 
Bie, let *cm in. ^ 

Ser^, Yes, Sir. ' \ •, , [Exit Ser^. 

infet Quaint, nvbo ftands at a MJkince, vuniing it great 
many fa'wning B(ms* 

E/cp. Well, Friend, who are you ? 

^aint. My Name's ^aint. Sir, the profoundeil of 
♦U your Honour's humble Sen'ants. 

E/op. And what may your iBufinefs be with me. Sir ^ 

^aint. My Bufincis, Sir, with every Man, is firft of 
•11 to do him Service. 

E/ap. Abd your next if, I iuppofe, to be paid for't 
Kvtce sis much as 'tis worth. 

^4iaitet, Your Honour's moft obedient humble Servant. 
• Efep. Weil, Sir, but upon what account am I going 
to be obliged to you f 

. Quaint, 
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Slualnt Sir, I'm a GentJalogift. 
• Ejhp, A Genealogift I . - 

^aint. At your Service, Sir. 
E/op, So, Sir. 

i^aint. Sir, I am infbrmM from common Fame, a* 
well as from fomc Httle private familiar fntclligence. 
That your Wifdom is entring into Treaty with the Pri- 
mum Molnle of Gotd aind Evil, a fine Lady. I have tra^ 
vell'd Sir; I have read, Sir; f have confider'd". Sir ; 
and I find, Sir, that the Nature of a fine Lady ip to be 

a fine Lady, Sir; a ftne Lady's a fine Lady, Sir, nU 

the World over fhc loves a fine Hodfe, fine Furniiurc, 
fine Clothes, fine Liveries, fine Petticoats, fine Smocks ; 
and if flie ftops there— fhe's a fine Lady in4eed, Sir. 
But to come to my Point. It being the Lydian Cuftom, 
that the fiiir Bride (hould be prefented on her Weddinjr* 
day with ibmething that may fighify the Merit and the 
Worth of her dread Cord and Mafter, t thoaght the 
noble jF/c>^'s Pedigree might be the welcon^'il Gift that 
he could offer. Jf his Honour be of the fame Opinion 

^ ril fpeak a bold Word ; there's ne'er a Herald in 

all Afia (hall put better Blood in his Veijrts, than-^ 

Sir, your humble Servant, Jacob i^aint. 

E/of. Dofl thou then know my Father, '^ytcfii > F<ir I 
proteA to thee f ani a' Stranger to him . : - i k . ; ^ » ' ^ 
' ^uabit Your Father, Sir, ha, ha f I l^noiv every 
Man's Father, Sir j and every Man-s Granijftrfrer, and 
every Man's Great GtandfatheK Why, Sir, ^*m a, Her 
raid by Nature, my Mother was a l^ekbivcman, 

Efop. A Wekh-womaft f Pr\vthee of what Country's that? 

^aivt. That, Sir, is a Country i.i the World's Back- 
ficfe, where every Man is born a Gentleman, and a Ge- 
healogill. Sir, I cou'd tell my Mcther's Pedigree beftire 
I c6uld fpeak plain ; which, to lliew you the Depth of 
niy Art, and the Strength of my Memory,. Ill trundle 
you down in an inlknt. Noah had three Sons, Shemy 
Hantf and Japbet ; Shem - ■ 

E/op, Hold,. I conjure thee in the Name of all. thy An- 
ceftors^ 
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Sluaint. Sir, I cou*d take it higher, but I begin at 
Noah for brevity's fake. 

£f$p. No more oto't, f intreat thee. 

^aint^ Your Honour's impatient, perhaps, to hear 
voor own Deicent. A WTdf the nj^fi r$ enough. Hem» 
hem : Solomon^ the wife .King of JtuUa 

Efop. Hold once more t 

Quaint. Ha, ha ; Your Honour's mod^fi, but 

Sohmon the wife King of Jmlta — . — 
. Efop. Was my Anceibr, was he not ? 

^aint. He was, my Lord, which no one fare can 
cloubt, who obferves how much of Prince there hangs 
about yon. 

Efop. Whatf fs^tin my Mcia? 

^iuaiat. You have fomething—— wondrous noble ia 
your Air. 

Efop, Perfonable too ; view me well 
, ^aint. N-r— not Tail; but Majcftick* 

IJhp. My Shape, 

^ai9t, A World of Symmetry in it» 

Elhp. The Lump upon my Back^ 

^aint, N— ^not r«;^ular ; but agreeable. 

Ejop. Now by my Honelly thou art a Villain, Herald. 
But Flattery's a Thruil I never foil to parry. Tis a Pafi 
thoa (houla'ft referve for young Fencers ; with Feints 
like thofe th^'re to be hit : 1 do not doubt but thou 
had found it lo ; haft poc ? 

^ Quaint. I muft cQnfefs, Sir, 1 have fometimes made 
Vni Meed by't. But I hope your Honour will ple^Te to 
rxcufe me, fince, to fpeak the truth, I get my Bread 
by't, and maintain my Wife and Children : And Jnduf- 
try, you know, '^ir, is a commendable thing. Befides, 
Sir, I have debated the Bofinefs a little with my Con- 
ference ; for Tm like the reft of my I^Jcighbours, I'd wil- 
lingly get Money, and be fav'd too, if the thing roay 
be done upon any reafonable Terms : Apd fo. Sir, I fay, 
to quiet my Conscience, I have found out at la&, that 
Flattery is a Duty. 

Efop, A Duty ! ' ' 

^aint. Ay, Sir, a Duty : For the Duty of all Men 
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is to make one another pais their time as pJeai^ntly asi 
they can. Now, Sir, here's a young Lord, who has a 
great deal of Land, a great deal of Title, a great deal of* 
Meaty a great deal of Noife, a great many Servants, and 
a great many Difeaies. I find him very dull, very reft- 
leS, tir^d with Eafe, cloy'd with Plenty, a Barden to- 
himfelf, and a Plague to his Family. I begin to flatter :: 
He fprings off of the Couch'; turns him(elf round in the 
Glau ; finds all I fay true ; cuts a Caper a yard high ; 
kis Blood trickles round his Veins ; his Heart's as light 
as his Heels ; and before I leave him his PuHe is a» 
empty as his Head. So we both are content ; for we 
part much happier than we met. 

E/op, Admirable Rogue ! what dod thou think of 
Murder and of Rape, are net they Duties too ? Wer't 
not for fuch vile fawning things as thou art, young No- 
bles wou'd not long be what they are ; They'd grow 
aiham'd of LuTcajy and Eafe, and ronfe up the old Spi* 
yit of their Fathers ; leave the purfuit of a poor ^ghtned 
Hare, and make their Foes to tremble in her flead ; fur- 
niih their Heads with Sciences and Arts, and fill their 
Hearts with Honour, Truth and Friendfhip ; be ge- 
nerous to fome, and juft to all : drive home their Credi*^ 
fors with Bags of Gold, inftead of chafing 'em away with 
Swords and Staves ; be faithful to their King and Coun-^ 
try both, and ftab the Offerer of a Bribe from either jj. 
blu(h even at a wandring Thought of Vice, and boldly 
own they durll be Friends to Virtue 5 trembling at no- 
thing but the Frowns of Heaven, and be no more a- 
fham'd of him that made 'err* 

^^aint. [afiie.l If 1 Hand to hear this Crump preach 
a little longer, 1 fhall be Fool enough perhaps to be 
bubbled out of my Livelihood, and fo lofe a Bird in the 
Hand for two in the Bu(h. Sir, fince I have not been 
able to bring you to a good Opinion of yourfelf, 'tis verf 
probable 1 ihaU. fcarce prevail with you to have one of 
me. But if you pleafe to do me the favour toibrget nie^ 
I lhall ever acknowledge myfelf— . -Sir, your mpflt. 
obedient,' faithful, humble Servant. 

£/o(. Hold; if I let thee go, and give thee nothing 
M J thonfL 
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' thoult be apt to grumble at me; add the^efcH-e-'-^i^ 
who waits there ? • 

Enter Sewant. 

. Sjfaint. [aju/e.] I don't like his Looks, by Gad. 
< £Jhp. ill prefent thee with a Token of raj Lore. 
^mnt. A— -another time, Sir, will do as well. 
E/9p, No ; 1 love to be out of Debt> tho* 'tis being 
out of the Faihion. So, d'ye hear! Give this honeft 
Gentleman half a (core good llrokes on the Back wkh a 
Cudgel, 

^mnt. By no means in the World, Sir. 

E/op, Indeed, Sir, you ihall take 'em. 
' ,2jtaiM. Sif, I do»'t merit hsdf your Bounty. 
: O 'tis bot a Trifle, 

S^mtjtt. Your Generoitty makes me bluih, 

\^Lo9kiHg ab&§a make bis E/cape. 
. Ejol^, That's your Modefty, Sir. 

J^aiht. Sir, you ;lre pkaTed to compliment. But 
a-r^i:wenty Pedigrees for a dear Coaii 

[ Runmug q£\ the Servant after him. 

E/4p. Wait vpon Him down Stairs^ bellow ; I'd do't 
tnyk\U were I but aimble enough ; but he makes ha(le> 
to^ avoid Cerem<Hiy. 

Enter Servant. 

Sirv> Sir, here's a Lady in great hafte, defires to fpeak 
with yoo. 

E/op. her come in. 

Enter Amiqta, weeing. 

Jmin, O Sir, if you don't help me, I'm undone. * 

Efip. What, what's the matter. Lady ? 

Amin, My Daughter, Sir, my Daughter'^ ron away 
with a fihhy Fellow. 
/ J?/">. A (Ifppery Trick indeed ? 

AtMin, For Heaven's fake. Sir, fend immediately to 
yiirfuc *eii»^ ahd feize 'em . But 'tis m vain, 'twill be to6 
kte^ ^will be too late ; l*il warrant at this vely moment 
they are got together in a Room wttH a Couch in't ; j^*^ 
g(me, all's gone; 'iwere Aia<)e^ 0f Gold 'tb toft : 

Oh! 
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Oh ! my Honour, my HonGur. A §ar,wsad Girl (lie u a9. 
s^ways ; 1 k in ker £yes th^ very Pay of her Birtbv 

£/af. That indeed was early ; biit how do. joa kaOV^ 
with a Fellow ? 

jfinnt. I l»ave t^en W own iafQljCDt HaiidrirrUDg^^ 
for't : Sir, take but the pains to read v/hu a Jli^t«r 
has left me. - 

/ iowand am bikv'dy mid ti^s tbi Rae^on I raBf 
aavay, . * ; 

Short, but fignifkant ! ■■»■ ^ Fm fire timt's. no Bod^ 
kno^JoS btiter ihoM y$ur h0^jbip fwhat AUonAMfa^ are ho he 
made to F left? q/td Bloed; 1 therefore hope tins frovi.ymiir 
Jufticr^ that mbaiyoUi bewe dime thme times yoitr/eJf, jou^U 
fardon once in your ikiughter. The Dickens ! 

jMm. Noiwr^ Sir, what do you think of the Bufmefs ? 

E/op, Why traly^ liady, I think it one of the raofi: 
natural Bufinefies 1 have me( with a ||rear whfle. i'llt^U 
you a Story. 

^ Crab'ffty once her Daughter told, 
( In Terms that foivourd much of S(oldJ^ 
She coiid mi hear (o fee her go^ 
SidJe, fdle, to and fro ; 
fhe DeviPs in the Wench ^ quoth Jbe^ 
When fo much Money has been faid^ 
To polijh you like me \ 
It makes me abnoft mad to fee 
IT are fill fo aukiuardy an ungainly yode* 

fier Daughter fmiPd^ and looked a-ske w^ T 
She anf-wer^d (for to ghve her her due/ > 
, Pertly y as moji Folks Daughters do : jj 
Madam^ your Ladyjhip^ quoth Jhe^ 
Is pleased to blame in me 




4dmits a paffahle Excufe^ 
Frpm a Proverb ?nuch in ufe^ 
jThat Cat will after kind. 
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- E/of. What I want in Good-bncdin^» Lady* I have 
in Truth and Honefty : As what yoo nave wanted in 
Vin«ie» ypo have had in a good Face. 

JmiH Have had. Sir f What I have had, I have ftiU ; 
and fha3] have a great while* I hope. Vm no Gnmd- 
mother. Sir. . 

But in a fair way for't, Madam. 

Jmim, Thanks to my Daughter s Forwardn^fs then, 
HOC my Years. I'd have jpou to know. Sir, I have never 
a Wrinkle in Face. A young pert Slut I who'd think 
Ihe ih%\i*d know fo much at her Age ? 

Mfof* Good Mafters make quick Scholars, Lady ; (he 
kis leam'd her Exerciie from you. 

9at Where's the Remedy^ Sir ? 

£/ofi. In! trying if a ^ood Example will reclaim her, 
as an ill one ha&debauch'd h^. Live private, and avoid 
Scandal. 

uimn. Never {peak it ; I can no more retire, than I 
can go to Church twice of a Sunday. 

£/op. What, your youthful Blood boils in your Veins, 
I'll warrant ? 

j4/Min, I have Warmth enough to endure the Air, old 
Gentleman. 1 need notihat myfelf up in a Hbufe thefe 
Ivveniy Years.. 

£/op. [ajide ] She rakes a long Leafe of Letidnefs : She'll" 
t»e an admirable Tenant to Luft. 

Amin. \v)alking haftily t9 and fro.'] People think when 
a Woman is turn'd Forty, (he's old enough to turn out 
f^the World 1 But I fay, when a Woman is tum'd For- 
ty,, ihe's old cjibagh to have more Wit. The moft can 
be faid is, her ^ Face, is the worfe for wearing : V\\ anfwer 
fer all the reft of her Fabrick. The Men woo'd be to 
te pity'd, by my Vroth, wou'd they, if we ihou'd quit 
liie Stage, and leavq 'em nothing but a parcel of young " 
pert Sluts, that neifher know how to fpeak Senfe, nor 
keep themfelves clean. But don't let *enL fear, we an^t 
going yet— [Efop fia¥erupon her, and as Jjii turm from 
kirn, runs off the Stage.] How now I What left alone ! 
An^unmannerly Fifce of Ddbcnuty ! Me^nks niight 
have bad Senfe enough to have made Lave to me. Bt^t 

Ihasre 
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I iiav^ found Men ilrangdy dull for the ]all ten or twelve 
Years ; Sure they'll mend in time^ or the World won't 
be worth living in. 

For let Phikfophert fay all they can^ 

The SpUrc€ if Wonuu^s Joys is plac*4 in Man. [E^t* 

Enter Learchus and Euphronia, Doris following at 
a Uiftance. 

Lear, to EupL] I mufi tell you, Miilrefs, I'm too 
mild with yod; Parents Ihou'd never intreat their Chit* 
dren» nor will I hereafter. Therefore, in a word, let 
£/of be lov'd, let Oronces be hated, let one be a Peacock, 
let t'other be a Bat: I'm Father, you are Daughter ; 
I command, and you (hall obey. 

Eufh, I never yet did otherwife ; nor (hall I now, 
Sir ; but pray let Reafon guide you. 

Lear, So it does ; But 'tis my own, not yours, Huily. 

Dor. Ah — Well, I'll fay no more ; but were I in her 
Place, by the Mafs Fd have a tug for't. 

Liar. Daemon, born to diftrad me. Whence art 
thou,* in the. Name of Fire and Brimllone ? Have I not 
facisfy^d thee ? H^ve I not paid thee what's thy due ? 
And have not I turn'd thee out of Doors, with Orden 
never more to ftride my Threihold, ha ? Anfwer, abo- 
minable Spirit ; what is't that makes thee haunt me ) 

Dor, A fooliih Pafiion, to do you good in fpite of 
youx Teeth : Pox on me for jny Zeal, I fay. 

Lear, And Pox on thee, and thy Zeal too, I {ay. 
; Dor. Now if il were not for her iake more than for 
yours, Vd leave all to your own Management, to be re- 
ven^'d of you. But rather than I'll fee that fweet tiding 
facnficed— rU play the Devil in your Houfe. 

Lear. Patience, I fummon thee to my Aid. 

Dor, Paflion, I defy thee ; ^ the lait Drop of ;ny 
filood ni maintain my Ground, What have you to 
charge me widi ^ fpeak : I loye y^t Ctild beuer than 
lyoudo, arid you cau't bear thai, ha? h't not fo ? Nay, 
It^s well y'are afham'd on't ; there's fome iign^ o£ GraCe 
till*. Look youA Sir> ui W Words, you'U make me 

laadi 
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mad ; and *twere enough to make any body mad (who 
has Brains eneegh to be ib) ta fee fo much Virtue ihip- 
wreck'd at the very Port. The WorW never law a Vir- 
gin better qualify'd ; fo witly, fo difcreet, ib modeft, fo 
chafte : in a Word, f brought her up layMf, and 'twould 
be the Death of me, to fee fo virtuous a Maid become 
a lewd Wife? which is the ufpal Effed of Parents Fride 
and Covetoufoefs. 

Liar. Mow, Strumpet ? won'd any thing be able to 
tlebauch my Daughter F 

D9r, Your Daughter ! ycs> yow Daughter, and my- 
(t\{ into the Bargain : A Woman's but a Woman ; and 
111 lay a hundred PonHd on Nature's iide. Come, Sir, 
few Words jdifpatch BufineTs. I<et who will be the Wife 
^ Efop^ (he^ a Fool, or he*s^ a Cudtold, Bui yoi^ll ne- 
ver have a true Notion of vhis Matter, tiO you fuppofe 
yourfolfin your Daughter's Place. As dins : You are 
ft pretty, foft, warm, wiihing young Lady : I'm a ftrait, 
proper, handfome, vigorous, young Fellow. Vou have 
a peeviih, poiitive, covetous, old Father, and he forces 
you to marry a litde, lean, crooked, dry, fs^left HnP- 
ban4. -This Husband's gone abroad, yoa are left at 
heme. I make you a Vifit ; find you all alone ; the Ser- 
^nt pulls to the Door ; the Devil comes in at the Win- 
dow.- 1 begin to wheedle, you begin to melt^ yoo like 
my Perfon, and therefore bdieve all I fay ; fo firft 1 make 
yoa an Atheiil, and then I make you a Whore. Thus 
the World goes, Sir. 

Ltar. Pemiclotts Pe^Hlence ! Has not thy eternal 
Tbngue ran down its Larum yet ? 

Dor. Yes. 

Lear, Then go out of my Houfe, Abomination. 
Dor. I'll not ftir a Foot. 

Ltar, Who waits thel-e ? Brfng me my great Stick. 

l>tfr. Bring you a Stick I bring you a Head-piece : 
•that you'd call for, if you knew your own wants. 

Ltar, Death and Fmies, thib Devil, and fo fbrtk; I 
ihall run diftra^ted. 

Evfh, Pkiay, SiTj don't be lb angry at her. Pm foie 
^c means well, tho' fhe may have an odd way of ex- 
prefling herielf. Ltar, 
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Lean What, you Kke her meaning ? who doubts it. 
Offspring of renus ? But Til make yoa ft^y yoarSto-- 
mach wilh Meat of my chufmg, yon liquorifh young 
Baggage you. In a word, E/oph the Man ; and to-mor-- 
morrow he lhall be your Lord and Matter. But fince 
he ca&i*t be fatisfied unlefs he has your Heart, as weft as 
all the reft of your Trumpery, let me fee you receive' 
^im in fuch a manner that he may think himfelf your 
ChofCeas wd! as mine; 'twill make him efteem your 
Judgment : "For we ufually guefs at other People's Un-- 
deHiiEtndings, by their approving our Adtons and liking 
our Faces. See here the great Man comes I \To Dor. J 
Follow me, Infoletice ; and leave 'em to exprefs their 
Paflion to each other. [fdEuph.] Remember my laft 
Word to you is. Obey. 

Dor. [to Euph. afide.'] And remember my laft Advice 
to you if. Rebel. [Exit Lear. Dor. follonving him.' 

Euph. Alas, I'm good-natured; the laft thing that's 
laid to me ufually leaves the deepeft Impreffiou. 

Enter £fc^ ; tbey fiand Jom time without /peaking^ 

E/op. "^-^Thcy fay. That Lovers, for want of Words, 
have Eyes to fpeak with. I'm afraid you do not onder- 
jftand tne Language of mine, fince yours, I find, will 
make no Anfwer to *ero. But I muft tell yon. Lady* 
there is a numerous Train of youthful Virgins, that are 
ciidow'd with Wealth and Beauty too, who yet have 
thought it worth their Pains and Care tn point thefar 
Darts at EJop^s homely Breaft ; whilft you fo much con*, 
temn what they purfue, that a young fenfelefs Fop's pre- 
fer'd before me. 

EupL Did you but know that Pop you dare to term 
fo, his very Looks wou'd fright you into nethkig. 
E/op, A very Bauble. 
EupL How ! 
E/op. A Butterfly. 
Ei^h, I can't bear it. 



Euph. It may be fo ; but let me paint him and yon in 




prattle and look gaudy. 



yoor 
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jrour proper Colours, Til do it exz&ly, aod you (hail 
judge which I bught to chafe. 

£/op. No, bold ; Tin naturally not over-curious ; be- 
fides, '(is Pride makes People have their Pidures drawn. 

Eufilf. Upon my wor^» Sir, you may have yours ta- 
ken a hundred times before any Body will believe *tis 
done upon that account. 

£/op. [afide^l How fevere Ihe is upon me ! You are 
refolv'd tken to perM, and be fond of your Feather ; 
figh for a Perriwig, and die for a Cravat-ftring. 

Euph. Methinks, Sir, you might treat with more re- 
(jped what IVe thought £t to own I value ; your Af- 
fronts to him are doubly fuch to me ; if you continue 
your provoking Language, you moft expedi my Tongue 
will (ally too ; and if you are as wife as ibme would 
make you, you can't but know I fhou'd have Thene 
enough ? 

Ejop, But is it pofiible you can love (b much as you 
pretend ? 

Euph. Why do you queftion it I 

EJop, Becaufe no Body loves fo much as they pretend : 
But hark you, young Lady, Marria^ is to iaft a longr 
lon^ time ; and where one Couple blefs the facred Knot, 
a Irain of Wretches curfe the Inftitution. You are in 
an Age where Hearts are young and tender, a pleafing 
Obje^ gets Admittance foon. But fince to Marriage 
there's annex'd this dreadful Word, For ei:ery the foU 
lowing Example ought to move you.. 

A Peacock once of fplendid JhcTMy 
Gay 9 gauifyi fipplijhy vain < a Beau^, 
Attacked a fond young Pheafants Heart " 
With fuch Succefsy 

He pleased bety tho* he made her fmart'y 

He piercd her <wtth fo much Addrefsy 

8 he fmiVd the Moment that he fixt his Dart, 

A Cuckonjo in a neighbouring Tree, 
Richy honefiy ugly, ol d" ■ like mty 
Ltnid her as he lov'd his Life : 

' ' , Jit 
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No pamper\d Prieft i^er ftuif d moti 
To make a 'virtmui Nuu a Wbore^ 
7Jban to get her for his Wife^ 
But all his Offers ftill Ui-ere *vaiHf 
His Limbs were weai^ bis Face was plain ; 
Beauty t Toutby and y igour weighed 
With the warm defiring Maid: 
No Bird Jhe^ crydf wou^d fer<ve her ttirrt. 
But w£at cou d quench as well as hurn^ 
She^d ha've a young Gallant ; fo one Jhe had. 
But e*re a Month was come and gone f 
The Bride began to change her tone^ 
She found a young Gallant was an inconfiant oni* 
She wandered to a neighbouring Grove^ 
Where after mufii^g long on Lo-ue^ 
She told her Confident ^ jhe found 
When for one^s Life one mufi be bounds 
(7 ho* Youth indeed was a delicious Bait) 
An aged Husband^ rich, tho* flain^ 



Bcholdy young Lady, hcre» the Cuckow of the Fa* 
le ; Tm deform'd 'tis troe, yet I have, found the mtans ' 
» make a Figure mon^ft Men^ that well has recQiOrl 
pns*d the Wrongs of Nature; my Rival's Beauty pro- 
liies you much ; perhaps my homely Form might yield 
oa^om; at lea^ coqfiderpii^t, 'tis. worth yx)urThoiigh|« 

Euph. I muft coafefs, rny Fortune wou'd be greater | 
ut what's « Fortune to a Heart like mine ? 
l is true, I'm but a young Philofopher, 
ct in that little fpac^ my Ghfs has run, 
ve ipent fome time in fearch of Happinefs : 
'he fond Purfuit I fopA ol^ferv'd of Richer, 
nclin'd me to enquire into their Worth : 
fouad their V^lue was not in themielves, 
ui in their Power to grant what we cou'd ask, 
then proceeded to my own Dcfires, 
'o know what Hate of Life wou'd fuit with them : 
fovind *em moderate in their demands. 




They 
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They neither ask'd*for Title, State, or Power : 
They flighted the a(piring Poft of Envy : 
Tia true, they trembFed at the Name Contempt ; 
A general Efteem was all they wifh'd ; 
And that 1 did not doubt might be obtain'd, 
If furni(h*d but with Virtue and Good-nature ; 
My Fortune prov'd fofficient to afford me 
Conveniences of Life, and Independence. 
This, Sir, was the Refiilt of my Enquir)' ; 
And by thi^ Scheme of Happinefs 1 buikt, 
Vt^hen I prefer the Man Hove ro^you. 

E/op, How wife, how witty, and how cleanly, young 
Vfomcn grow, as foon as ever they are in love f 

EufJb, How fbppifh, how impertinent, ^nd how nau- 
ftous are old Men, when they pretend to be fo too I 

Ejof, How pert is Youth ! 

EupL How dull is Age ! 

E/ef, Whyib-fharp» young Lady ? 

EupL Why fo blunt, old Gentleman ? 

E/op. *Tis enough; J'U to your Father, I know* how 
CO deal with him, iho* I don't know how to deal with 
you. Before to-morrow Noon, Damfel, Wife (hall be 
written on your Brow. [Exit Efop. 

EitpL Then before to-morrow Night, Statefman, 
Htisband (hall be ftampt upon yoor Forehead. 

{Extt Eoph. 



ACT IV. 

£^ter Oron^ 4r«/ Doris, ' ■ ' ^ ^ ^ 

Dor, T^Atience, I befeech you. , ' 

X Oron. Patience! What, and fee that lovely 
Creature thrown into the Arms of that pedantick Mon- 
fter : 'Sdeath, I'd rather fee the World reducM to A- 
toms. Mankind tiim'd into Crawfifli, and myfelf an old 
Woman. J^f>r. 



# 
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I>or. So you think an old Woman a very unfortunate 
thing, I find ; bat you are millaken, Sir; ihe may plague 
other Folks, but (he's as entertaining to herfelf, as any 
one part of the Creation. 

Or on, [zva/Jting to and fro J] She's the Devil— —and 
I^m one of the damn*d, I think. But I'll make (bme- 
body howl for't, I will ib. 

Dor, You*!! e'en do as all the young Fellows in the 
Town do, fpoil your own Sport : Ah— —had young 
Mens Shoulders but old Courtiers Heads upon 'eai, what 
a delicions Time wou*d they ha\'e on't j For (hame be 
wi(e ; for your Miilrefs's fake at leaft ufe fome Caution. 

Oron. jbor her fake I'll refpedt, even like a Deity, her 
Father. He ihall (Vrike ine, he fliall tread upoii me, and 
iiiKl me humbler even than a crawling Worm* for Til 
^ot turn again ; but for Efop^ that unfini(h'd Lump, 
that Chaos of Humanity, I'll ufe him— —nay, cxped 
it, form do't . . the iirft Moment th^t 1 fee him, 

rn 

Dor^ Not challenge him, I hope— -'Twould be 
a pretty fight truly, to fee Ejop drawn up in Battalia 
Fyc for (hame, be wife once in your Life ; think of gain- 
ing time, by putting off the Marriage for a Day or two, 
and not- of wa^ng W^r w ilh a Pigmy. Yonders the old 
Gentleman walking by himiblf in the Gallery ;^ go an4 
v^heedle hltk, you kiM>\V his weak fide ; he's good-na- 
tured in the bottom. Stir up his old fatherly SoWels ^ 
Iktle, I*1F warrant you'll move him at laft: go, get you 
gone, and play your Part diicreetly. 

Oron. Well, 111 try; but if Words won't do with 
one. Blows ihall with t'other ; by Heavens they lhall, 

[^Bxk OrOB,' 
Dms (bla; \ 

Nay, I reckon we (ball have rare woHc oifi*t by twd' 
by. Shield us, kind Heaven ; what things dre Men in' 
love ? Now they are Stocks and Stones ; then thtiy are 
Fire and Quick-filver ; firft whining and cryin|;> then 
fwearing and damning : This Moment they are m love, 
and next Moment they are out of lot-e ; Ah — cou'd we 
but live without 'em — but it's in vain to think on*t. {Estit, 

Enter 
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Entir Efop ai e»e fide of the Stage, Mn, Forge-will 
at toother, 

Forg, Sir, I'm your^ moft devoted Servant': What I 
fay is no Cooipliip^nty I do aflbre you. 

^op. Madam, as far as you are really mine, I believe | 
I may venture to afTure you« i am yours. 

Forg. I fuppofe. Sir, yo« know diat Tm a Widow. 

EJop. Madaffiy I doa't ib much as know yo« area 
Woman. 

Farg. O fiirprixing ! Why I thought the whole Town 
had known it. Sir» i have been a Widow tliis Twelve- 
month. 

Efop. If a Bckiy may gueis at yoor Heart by your Pet- 
ticoaty Lady» you don't deiign to be fo a Twdvemonth 
more. 

Forg. O bleis me ! Not a Twelve-month ! Why, my 
Husband has left me foor fqaawUng firaCs. Befides^ 
Sir, I'm undone. 

Efip, Yon ieem as chearful an undone Lady as I have < 
met with. 

FiMT^. Alasy Sir, X have too great a Spirit ever to let 
Afflidions fpoil my Face. Sir, V\\ tell you my Condi- 
tion ; and that )vill lead pe to my Bufiaeis with you. 
Sir, my Husband was a Scrivener. 

^fop. The deux he was: J thought he bad been a 
Count at leaft. 

For^. Sir, it is not the iirft time I have been uken for 
a Countefs ; my Mother us'd to fay as I lay in my Cra- 
dle, i had the Air of a Woman of Quality; and truly 
I have always liv'd like fuch. My Husband, indeed,, 
had fonEie(hing fneaking in him (as moil Husbands have, 
you know, Sirj but from the Moment I fet Foot in his 
^onie, bleft me, what a Change was ^ere i his Pewter 
was tumM into Silver, his Goloihoes into a Glafs Coach, 
and his little travelling Mare into a pair of Flanders 
Horfes. Inftead of a greafy Cook- maid to wait at Table, 
I had four tall Footmen in clean Linen ; all things be- 
came new and fashionable, and nothing looked aukward 
in my Family. My 'Furniture was the Wonder of my 

Neigh- 
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Neighboarhood, and my Clothes the Admiration of the 
whcMC Town ; I had a Necklace that was envy'd by the 
Queen, and a pair oif Pendants tharfet a Dutchefs a cry- 
ing. In a Wordy I iaw nothing I lik'd but I bought it ; 
and my Husband, good Man, durft ne'er refufe paying 
for't. Thas I liv'd, and I flonrifli'd, till he ficken'd 
and dy'd : but ere he was cold in his Grave, his Credit 
tors i^ander'd my Houfe. But what pity it was to fee 
Fellows with dir^ Shoes come into my beft Rooms, and 
touch my Hangings with their filthy Fingers ! You won't 
blame me. Sir, if with all my Courage I weep at this 
fenfible part of my Misfortune. 
Efop. A very fad Story, truly ! 
Forg. But now, Sir, to my Buitnefs. Havin|; beea 
inform'd this Morning, That the King has appointed ^ 
great Sum of Money for the Marriage of young Women 
who have liv'd well, and are fallen to decay, I am come 
to acquaint you 1 have two iirapping Daughters jud 6t 
for the Matter, and to defire you'll help 'em to Portions 
out of the Kmg's Bounty ; that they mayn't whine and 
pine, and be eaten up with the Green*iicknefs, as half 
the young Women in the Town are, or wou'd be, if 
there were not more Helps for the Diieaie than one. 
This,. Sir, is my Bufinefs. 

E/op. And this. Madam, is my Anfwer. 

A craivling 7oaJf all fpeckled o^er^ 

Faw^ gauay, painfedy patched'— ^ a Whore , 

Seeing a ujelUfed Ox bard by^ 

Regards bim ivitb an en'viom Eye^ 

And (as the Poets tell) 

Ye Godsy I cannot bear*t^ quotb flje, 

ril hurfiy or be as big as be. 

And fo began to fwell. 

Her Friends and Kindred round her came, 
I'bey Jhen/d her /be nvas much to blame. 
The thing was out of reach* 
She told *em they ivere bufy Folks, 
And nvhen her Husband nvou^d bofve /poke. 
She bid him ki/s her Br-^^. 

With 
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With ibat thij all gt^ve her o^gr^ 

And Jhe ptrjifted as before^ 

Till *wiib a deal of Strife 

£he fnjoelTd at loft fo mucb ber Spleen^ 

Sheburfi like one ibat w bave fein^ 

Wba '-was a Scrt^veiur's Wife* 

Thi^» Widow, I take to be yoor Cafe, and that of a 
{riieac anny others ; for this is an Age where moft Peo- 
ple get Falls by clambering too htg^h. to reach at what 
they ihourd not do. The Shoemaker's Wife redaces her 
fiosfaBRid to a Cobler, by endeavoorinfi; to be as ^rooc 
as the Taylor's : The Ta)ior'S' brings hers to a fiotcber, 
by going as fine as the Mercer's : The Mercer's lowers 
hers to a Foreman, by perking up to the Merchant's : 
The Merchant's wears hers to a Broker, by firutting op 
to Quality : And Quality bring thetrs to nothing, by 
ftrivingto outdo one another. If Women were humbler, 
Men wou'd be honeller. Pride brings Want, Want 
makes Rogues, Rogues come to be hang'd, andtheD»> ^ 
vil akine's the Gainer. Go yoor ways home. Woman ; j 
and as your Husband maintain'd you by his P^n, Inain- | 
tain yourielf by your Needle; put your great Girls to J 
Service, Imployment will keep 'emhonefl; much Work, \ 
and plain Diet, will cure the Green-Si cknefs as well as 
a Husband ■ 

Forg. Why, yon pityful Pigmy, preaching, canting, 
Pickthank ; you little, forry, crooked, - dry, withered 
Eunuch, do you know that 

Efop, 1 know that I'm fo deform'd you han't Wk 
enough to defcribe me ; But I have this good Quality, 
That a foolifh Woman can never make me angry. 

Forg, Can't flie fo ! Fll try that, I will. \Sbe folk upw 
him<t balds bit Handsy aad boxes bis Ears. 

Efop. Help, help, help. 

Enter Servant Sy She runs off, tbey after ber^ 

Efip, Nay e'en let her go~— let her go ■ ■don't 
bring her back again— —rm for making a Bridge of 
Gold for my Enemy to retreat upon— —I'm quite out of 
Breath A terrible Woman, I protcft. 

Enter 
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Eigfer a Country Gentleman drnnk^ in a hunting Drefi^ 
<wiih A Uuntjman^ Groomt futdkmer^ and other, 
<vamtsi fine hading a covpU of HprnudSf an%ther Grr^ 
houndsy u ibird a ^pamtly a fourth u Qun upon hik 
Shoulder, the Faulkner a Hanxik mfon hk Fifi^ &c. . ) 

Gent, Haux, haux, haux, haux, haux: Joulary there 
Boy, Joular, Joular, Tinker, Pedlar, Mifs, Mifs, Mifs^ 

Miii, Mifs Blood and Oons— ^ — O there he is; that 

mull be he, I have feen his Pidure, \Redtng upon Eibp] 

Sir if your Name's -I'm your fumble 

Servant, - * 

; E/pp* Sir, my'Name is Efop^ at your Service. 

GV»/, Why then. Sir— Compliments being paft on 
both fides, with your leave— — —we'll proceed to Bufi- 

nefs. Sir, I'm by Profeffion a Gentleman o f 

three thoufand Pounds a Year "Sir, I keep a good 
Pack of Hounds, and a good Stable of Horfes. \T his 

Groom,] How many Horfes have i. Sirrah? Sir, this 

is my Groom. [Pre/enting him to Efop.' 

Groom, Your Worfhip has fix Coach-horfes, (Cut and 
Long-Tail) two Runners, half a dozen Hunters, four 
breeding Mares, and two blind. Stallions, befides Pads, 
Roues, and Dog- Horfes. 
, Gent, Look you there, Sir, I fcorn to tell a Lye, 

He that queftions my Honour he's a Son of a 

Whore. But to Bufinefs Having heard, Sir, tha< 

you were come to this Town, I have taken ths Pains to 
<;oine hither too, tho' I had a great deal of Bufinefs upon 
my Hands, for I have appointed three Juftices of thee 

Peace to hunt with 'em this Morning —and be 

drunk with 'em in the Afternoon. But the main Chance 

muft be look'd to and that's this 1 defire. Sir, 

you'll tell the King from me 1 don't like thefe Taxes 

in one Word, as well as in twenty — — 1 don't like 

thefe Taxes. 

E/(,p, Pray. Sir, how high may you be tax'd ? 

Gfnt, How high may 1 be ux'd. Sir ? Why I may be 
tax'd. Sir— four Shillings in the Pound, Sir; one half 
I pay in Money—— and t'lher half 1 pay in Perjury, Sir : 

Hey, 
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Hey, Jotflar, Jonlar, Joolar, Haux, haux, haox, baox, 
haax. Hoc, hoo— <— Here!* the bed Hound- bitch in 
Surope. Zoons is fhe. And 1. had rather kifs her than 

ld& my Wife— Rot me if I had not- Bat, Sir, I 

don't like thde Taxes. 

E/op, Why how wou'd you have the War carry'd on r 

Genf. War carried on, Sir! Why, I had rather 

have no War carried on at all. Sir, than pay Taxes. I 
don't defire to be ruin'd. Sir. 

£/of. Why you fay you have three thoufand Poands 

• Year. 

Gint. And fo I have, Sir ' » L ett-Acre. Sir, 
this is my Steward. How much Land have J, Lett-Jcref 

Lett- Acre, Your Worlhip has three thaufand Paunds 
a Year, as good Lond as any's i'th' Gauntry ; and two 
thaufand Paunds worth of Wood to cut dawne at yoor 
Worftiip's Pleafure, and put the Money in your Pocket. 

• Gent, Look you there. Sir, what have you to fay 10 
that? 

Efop, I have to fey, Sir, that you may pay yoor Taxes 
in Money, inftead of Perjury, and ftill have a belter Re- 
venue than I'm afraid you deferve. What Service do 
you do your King, Sir? 

Gent. None at all. Sir— Pm above it. 

Ejop. What Service may you do your Country, pray ? 

Gent. Fm Juftice of the Peace and Captain of 

the Militia. 

Efop. Of what ufe are you to your Kindred ? 
Gent, I'm the Head of the Family, and have all the 
Eflate. 

£/of. What Good do you do your Neighbours ? 

Gent. I give them their Bellies full of Beef every time 
they come to fee me ; and make em fo drunk, they Ijpew 
it up again before they go away. 

E/op' How do you ufe your Tenants ? 

Gent, Why, I skrew up their Rents till they break 
and run away, and if 1 catch 'em ag^ain, I let 'em rot ia 
a Goal. 

How do you treat your Wife ? 

Gent. 



E S p. 26s 

Gent. I treat her all Day with Ill-nature and T«baca)9 
and all Night with fnoring and a dirty Shirt. 

EJop, lS)w do you breed your Children ? 

Gent. I breed my eldeft Son a Fool ; my yoangeft 

breed themfelves^ and my Daughters ■ have no 
Breeding at all. ' 

Efop. Tis very well, Sir, I lhall be furc to fpeak to 
the King of you ; or if you think fit to remonftrate 10 
him, by way of Petition or Addrefs, hoW reafonable it 
may be to let Men of your Importance go Scot-free, in 
the time of a neceiTary War, I'll deliver it in Council^ 
and fpeak to it as I ouffht. 

Gent. Why, Sir, I don*t difapprove your Advice, but 
my Clerk is not here, and I can't fpell well. 

£fop. You may get it writ at your leifure, and fend 
it me. fiut becaufe you are not much us'd to draw up 
Address, perhaps ; I'll tell you in general what kihd 
of one this ought to be. 

May it fleafeyour Majefty 

To the Gent ] You'll excufe me if I don't know your 
Name and Title. ■ 

Gent. Sir Polydorus Hagjlye^ of BtafthaU in Swine- 
County, 

Ejop, Very well. 

May it pleafe your Majefty ; Polydorus Hogftye, of 
Beallhall in Swine-Counly, mojl humbly reprefents^ That 
be hates to pay Taves^ the dreadful Gonjequenas of ^em 
being inequitably thefe^ That he muft retrench two Dijhes 
in ten^ ^^here not above fix of 'm are dejign^d for Glut tony „ 

Four Bottles out of twenty ; ivhere not abow fifteen of 
*em are for Drunkennejs. 

Six Horfes -out of t hirty ; of uohich not abo^e twenty are 
kept for State, 

And four Ser vants out of a Score ; ivhere one ha]f do 
nothing but make Work for t* other » 

To this deplorable Condition mujl your important Suhjeii 
he reducdj or forc d to cut dviun his Timber^ which ke 
fivou*d 'willingly pre/er-ve txgaivft an ill run at Dice^ 

And as to the Necejfity of the /fV* for the Security of the 

Vol. I. N King^ 
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Kitigekm^ he neither knonjus nor cares nuhether it he necejjify 
§r not* 

He concludes 'with his Prayers for your Majeftys Life^ 
upon Condition you ujill proteS him and his Fox-Ilounds at 
Beail-Hall without e^er a Penny of Money, 

Tothe GentJ] This, Sir, I fuppofe, is much what yoa 
wou'd be at. 

Gent. £xa6Uy» Sir, 111 be fore to have one drawn up 
to the felf-fame purpofe ; and next Fox-Hiintme I'll en- 
gage half the Company (hall fet th^ir Hands tat. Sic» 
I am your— -moll devoted Servant ; and if you pleafc 
to let me fee you at Beaji-Hall^ here's my Huntfman 
Houndsfoot will fhew you a Fox (hall lead you through To 
many Hedges and Briars, you fhall have no more Clothes 

on your Back in half an Hour's time than you had 

—in the Womb of your Mother. Haux, haux, haux, 
t^c. [Exit Jhouting, 

Efop. O Tempora^ O Mores f 

Enter Mr. Fruitful and his H^jft. 

Mr. Fruit. Heavens preferve the noble EJof, grant 
him iQng Life and happy Days. 

Mrs. Fruit. And fend him a (Jruitfiil VVife, with t 
hopeful IfTue. 

Efof. And what is it I*m to do for you, good Peopld 
to make you amends for all thefe friendly Wi(hes ? 

Mr, fruit. Sir, here's my (elf and my Wife 

Mrs., Fruit. Sir, here's I and my Husband— [T'tfi^ 
Husband.] Let me fpeak in my turn, Goodman Forward. 
[To Efop.] Sir, here's I and my Husband, I (ay, think 
we have as good Pretenfions to the King's Favour as ever 
a Lord in the Land. 

E/of. If you have no better than fome Lords in the 
Land, I hope you won't expe^ much for your Service. 

Mr^ Fruit., An't pka(e you, you (hall be judge your- 
felf. . 

Mrs. Fruit. That's as he gives Sentence, Mr. Little- 
nvit ; who gave you power to come to a Reference ? If 
he does not do us right, the King himfelf (hall ; what's 
to be done here ? [7* 9 Efop,] Sir, I'm forc'd to correft 
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my Husband. a little; poor Man, he is not Qs'd to Court* 
Bufihefs; bat to give hini his due, he's ready enough at 
fome things : Sir, I have had twenty fine Children by 
him; fifteen of 'em are alive, and alive like to be ; five 
tall 'Dapghters are wedded and bedded, and ten proper 
Sons ferve their King dnd their Country. 

E/of, A goodly Company, upon my Word ! 

Mrs. Ttuit. y/ould all Men take as much pains for 
the peopling ot the Kingdom, we might tuck up our A- 
prons, and cry a Fig for our Enemies ; but we have 
liich a Parcel of Drones amongft us— ~Hold up your 

Head, Husband He's a little out of Countenance, 

Sir, becaufe I chid- him ; but the Man is a very good 
Man at the Bottom. But to come to mv Bufinefs, Sir, 
I hope his Majefty v/iil think it reafbnable to allow me 
Something for the Service I have done him ; 'tis pity but 
Labour (hou'd be encoura^'d, ejfpecially when what one 
has done, one has don't with a Good>will. 

Efop. What Profeilion are you of, good People ? 

Mrs. Fruit. My Husband's an Inn-keeper, Sir ; he 
bears the Name, but I govern the Hpuft. 

Efop. And what Pofts are your Sons in, in the Sfr^ 
vice ? 

Mrs, Fruit. Sir, there are four Mpnka^ 
Mr. Fruit. Three Attorneys, 
Mrs. Fruit. Two Scriveners. 
Mr. Fruit. And an Exciieman. 
E/op. The deux o'the Service j why, I thought they 
had been all in the Army. 
Mrs. Fruit. Not one. Sir. 

Ejop. No, fo it feems^ by my troth : Ten Sons that 
ferve their Country, quoth a ! Monks, Attorneys, Scrive* 
ners and Excifemcn, ferve their Country with a ven- 
geance ; you deferve to be rewarded, truly ; you deferve 
to be hang'd, you wicked People, you. Get you gone 
out of my nght *: I never was fo angry in my Life. 

[£;r//Efop. 

Mr. Fruit, to his fFife.] So ; who's in the right now, 
you or I ? I told you what wou'd come on'tj you mnft 
be always a Breeding, and Breedi^ig, ^d AcKipg wo^'<^ 
N 2 take 



26i E S O p. i 

take care of 'em, and the Queen woa*d care of 
^em: And always fome Pretence or other there was. 
fiat now we have got a great Kennel of Whelps, and ,the 
Devfl will take care of Vm for ought I fee. For year 
Sons are all Rogues, and yoor Daughters areall Whoiss, 
you know they are. 

Mrs. Fruit. What, you are a grudging of your Pains 
siowy you lazy, fluggifli, flegmatick Drone. You have 
a mind to die of a Lediargy, have you ? biit 111 raiie 
your Spirits for you, I will fo. Get you gone home^ 
go ; go home, you idle Sot, you $ 111 raife your Spiiits 
for you. \J^^*» Pnlbing him hefort btr. 

Re-enter Elbp. 

^ Efip. tdus^ Monks, Attorneys, Scriveners, and Ex* 
olcmcn! 

Enttir Oronces. 

Oron. O here he is. 6ir, I have been fearching for 
^Ott, to fay two Words to you. 

Efop^ Ajid now yoa have found me. Sir, what are 
• they r 

Oron. They are. Si r ■ t hat jny Name's Oronces: 
You comprehend me. 
EJop. 1 comprehend your Name. 
OroHs And not my Buiinefs ? 
E/bf. Not I, by my troth. 

Oro9. Then I (hall endeavour to teach it you, Monfieor 
E/of. 

E/op^ And I to learn it, Monfieur Orotues. 
Ororu Know, Sir— —that I admire Eupbronia. 
EfopK Know, Sir— that you are in the right on't. 
Qron. But I pretend. Sir, that no Body elfe ihall ad- 
mire her. 

Efap. Then I pretend. Sir, fhe won't admire you. 

Oiwi. Why fo, Sir ? 

Efop* Becaufe, Sir. 

Orou. What, Sir? 

Efip. She's a Woman, Sir. 

Or^n^ What then, Sir? 



\ 



E\ S P: 2<5^ . 

E/ef, Why then. Sir, flie defires to be admir'd by 
I every Man (he meets. 

Oron, Sir, you are too famih'ar. 

E/hp. Sir, you are too haughty ; I mull foften that 
harfti Tone of yours : It don't become you. Sir ; it 
nnkes a Gentleman appear a Porter, Sir : And that you 
may know the ule of good Language, I'll tell you ' 
wh^t once happen'd. Once on a Time 

Oron. V\\ have none of your old Wives Fables, Sir, 
I have na thne to lofe ; therefore in a Word— • 

E/op, In a Word, be mild : For nothing elfe will do 
you Service. Good Manners and foft Words have 
brougtit many a difficult thing to pafs. Therefore hear 
mc patiently. 

A Cook one Day, who had Been drinlingt ' 
(Only as many times ^ you kno^w^ 
You Jfruce^ youngs witty Beaux <will do^ 
To an)oidtbe dreadful fain of thinking) 
Had Orders fent him to behead 
A Goofe^ like any Chaplain fed. 
He took fuch Fains to fet his Knife right, 
*Tbad dotti one good t^hanje loft one*s Ufe hft. 
But many Men haife many Minds, 
Therms various Tafes in various Kinds ; 

A S<wan (who by miftake he feiz^d) > 

With wretched Life was better pleas'* d : 

For as be went fo give the Blow, 

In tuneful Notes pe let him know. 

She neither was a Goofe, nor wiJh*Jf 

To make her Exit fo. 

The Cook (who thought of nought but Blood, 

Except it were the Greafe, 

For that you know's his Fees) 

To hear her fing, in great Amazement food. 

Cods fjh, quoth he, 'twas willyou fpoke% 

For 1 was juft upon the Stroke : 

T^ur Feat hers have fo much of Goofe, 

A drunken Cook cou'ddo no lefs 

Than think you one ; that you II confefs : 

N 3 Bi* 
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But jhanji a Voice fo fofi^ fo fweei, 
^hat rather than you Jhall be eat^ . 
The Hou/e Jhall fiar^e for ivant of Meat 
jind fo he tun^d her loofe. 

To OroD.] Now, Sir, what fay you ? will yoa be the 
Swan, or the Goofe ? 

Oro». The Choice can't, fure, be difficult to make ; 
I hope you will excafe my youthful Heat, 
Voung Men and Lovers have a claim to Pardon : 
But fince the Faults of Age have no fuch Plea^ 
1 hope you'll be more cautious of offending. 
The Flame that warms Euphronias Heart and mine. 
Has long, alas J been kindled in our Breaiis : 
Even Years were pail fince our two Souls were Wed, 
*TwouM be Adultery but to wifh to part 'em. 
And wou'd a Lump of Clay alone content you, 
A Miftrefs cold and fenllefs in your Arms, 
Without the leaft Remains or Signs of Life, 
Except her (ighs, to mourn her abfent Lover ? 
Whilft you fhou'd prefs her in your eager Arm9> 
With fond Defire and Extafy of Love, 
Wou'd it not piejKre you to the very Soul, 
To fee her Tears run trickling down her Cheeks, 
And know their Fountain meant 'em all to me ? 
Cou'd you bear this ? ' 
Yet thus the Gods revenge themfelves on thofc 
Who ftop the happy Courfe of mutual Love. 
If you muft be unfortunate one way, 
Choofe that where Juftice may fupport your Grief, 
And fliun the weighty Curfe of injur'd Lovers. 

Efop, Why, this is pleading like a Swan indeed 1 
Were any thing at Stake but my Euphronia — ^ 

Oron, Your Euphronia^ Sir 

Efop. The Gbofe. take heed 

Where any thing, I fay, at Stake but her. 
Your Plea wou'd be too llrong to be refused. 
But our Debate's about a Lady, Sir*. 
That's young, that's beautiful,' that's made for Love. 
Sd am^iot I, you'li fay ? But you*re miftaken ; 
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I'm made to love, tho' not to be belovM. 
I have a Heart like yours ; I've folly too : 
I've every Inftrument of Love like others. 

Oron. But, Sir, you have not been fo long a Lover ; 
Your Paflion's young and tender, 
'Tis eafy for you to beconie its Mailer : 
Whilft I fhou'd ftrive in vain ; mine's old and fixt. 

Efop, The older 'tis, the eafier to be govern'd ? Were 
mine of as long a {landing, 'twere poflible I might get 
the better on't. Old Paffions are like old Men j weak, ' 
and foon joftled into the Kennel. 

Oron. Yet Age fometimes is flrong, even to the Verge 
of Life. 

E/opn Ah, but there our Comparifon don't hold. 

Oron. You are too merry to be much in love. 

Efop* And you too fad to befo long. 

Oron, My Grief may end my Days, fo quench my 
Flame, but nothing elfe^can e'er extinquifti it* 

E/op, Don't be difcourag'd. Sir, 1 have feen many.» 
Man outlive his Pafiion twenty Years. 

Oron. But I have fworn to die Euphronia^ Skve. 

E/op. A decay'd Face always abfolves a' Lover's Oath. 

OrMi. Lovers whofe Oathi are made to Faces then t 
B^t '^tis Euphroniah Soul that I adore, which never caa 
decay. 

EJop. I wou'd fain fee a young Fellow in love with a 
Soul of Threefcore. 

Oron, Quit but Euphronia to me, and you ftiall ; 
At leaft if JTeaven's Bounty will afford us 
But Years enow to prove my Conftancy, 
And this is all I ask the Gods and you. \Exlt Oron. 
Efop foluL 

A good Pretence however to beg long Life* How 
grofly do the Inclinations of the Flefli impofe upon the 
Simplicity of the Spirit ! Had this young Fellow but ftu- 
dy'd Anatomy, he'd have found the Source of his Palfioa 
lay far from his Miilrefs's Soul. Alas ! alas f Had Women 
no more Charms in their Bodies, than what they have 
in their Minds, we fhould fee more wife Men in the 
World, and much fewer Lovers and Poets. [Exit. 

. N 4 ACT 
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Euph. T TEavens, what is't you make ihc do, Doris t 
x\ Apply myfelf to the Man I loath ; beg Fa* 
vonrs from him I hate ; feek a Reprieve from him 1 ab- 
hor ; 'tis Iow» 'ds mean, 'tis bafe in me. 

Dor. Why, yon hate the Devil as much as yon do 
E/opy or within a fmall matter, and ihould you think it 
a Scandal to pray him to let yon alone a Day w two* if 
he were going to run away with you ; ha ? 

Euph, i don't know what I think, nor what I fay, 
notr what I do : But fure thou'rt not my Friend thos u> 
ad vile me. 

Dor. l advife ! I advife nothing ; e'en follow yoar 
oiyn way ; marry him, and make much of him. I have 
a mind to fee fome of his Breed ; if you like it, 1 like 
itf He fhan't breed out of me only ; ^at's all I have lo 
take care of 

Euph. Pr'ythee don't diftraft me. 

Dor. Why, to-morrow's the Day, fix'd and firm, you 
know it ; much Meat, little Order, great many Rela- 
tions, few Friends, Horfe-play, Noi 'e, acd bawdy Sto- 
ries, all's ready for a complete Wedding. 

,EupL Oh 1 what lhall I do ? 

Dor, Nay, I know this makes you tremble ; and yet 
your tender Confcience fcruples to drop one hypocritical 
Cuft'fy, and fey, pray, Mr. £/opy be fo kind to defer it 



Euph, Thou know'ft I cannot diflemble. 
Dor. I know you can difTemble well enough when 
you ftiou'd not do't. Do you remember how yon us'd 
^ to plague your poor Oroirr^i ; make him believe you 
loath'd him> when you cou'd have kifs'd the Ground he 
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went on ; affit>nt him in all publick Places y ridicule him- 
In all Company ; abufe him wherever you went : And 
when yon had reduced him within an Ace of hanging or, 
drowning, then come home with Tears in your Eyes, and 
cry. Now, DoHsf let's go lock ourfelves up, and talk of 
my dear Oronces : Is not this true ? 

Euph, Yes, yes, yes. But, pr'ythee, have (bme Com- 
paffion of me. Come, I'll do any thing thou bid'ft me 
—What (hall I fay to this Monfter ? Tell me» and Til 
obey ihee. 

Dor, Nay, then there's fome hope^ of you. Why you 
mull tell him— •'Tis natural to you todi&keFotk^ 
at firil fight : That fince you have confider'd him better, 
you find your Averlioa abated : That tho\ perhaps it 
may be a hard matter for you ever to think him a Beau, 
you don't defpair in time of finding out his Je-ne-J^iay', 
qttoy. And that on t'other fide ; the' you have hitherto 
thought (as moil young Women do) that nothing cou'd 
remove your firfl AfFedlion, yet you have very great 
hopes in the natural Inconftancy of your Sex. Tell him, 
*tis not impoflible, a Change may happen,.provided he gives 
you time : But that if he goes to force you, there's ano- 
ther piece of Nature peculiar to Women, which may 
chance to fjpoil all, and that's Contradidlion : Ring that 
Argument well in his Ears : He*s a Philofopher, he 
knows it has weight in it. In Ibort, wheedle, whine, 
flatter, lye, weep, fparc nothing; it*s a moift Age, Wc;; 
men: have Tears enow and when you have melted hinv 
down, and gain'd more time, we'll employ it in Glofet- 
debates how ta cheat him to the end of the Chapter, 

EupB. But you don't confider, Do)'hy that by this 
means I engage myfelf to him ; and can't afterwards 
with Honour retreat. 

Dor. Madam, I know the World— Honour's a Jeft, 
,wlien Jilting's ufeful. Befidss, he that wou'd have you 
break your Oath with Qronces^ can never- have the Imr 
pudence to blame you for cracking your Word with him- 
felf. But who knows what may hajipen between the 
^Cup and the Lip ? Let either of the old Gentlemen. die, 
anif we ride triumphant. Wou'd I cou'd t)ut fee th^ 
' ' N s Statei> 
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Statefman fitli "a little, I'd recommend aT^o«3or to hire, 
a Coufm of mine, a Man of Confcien<;c, a wife Phyfi- 
cian ; tip but the Wink^ he underftands you. 

Euph. Thou wicked Wench, woa'dft pbifon him ? 

Dof, I doh*t kiiow what I wou'd do I think, I ftudy, 
I invent, and ibmehow I will get nd of "him. I do more 
for you, I'm fui^ than yoa and your Knight«£rrant do 
together fof-yourfelves 

Euph, Alas; both he and I do all we can ; thoa 
know'H we do. , 

Dcir, Nay, I know y'are willing enough to get toge- 
thek' },but "^"itt'^x couple of KeJpIefs Things, Heavca 
knows. ' ' * ' , 

Euph, Otjr Stars, tho^ fee'il, are bent to Oppolition. 

Dor, Stars — I'd fain" fee the Stars hinder me from 
Tunning away with a Man I Hk'd. 

Euph, Ay, but thou know'ft, fhou'd I difoblige my 
Father, he*d ^ive my Portion to my younger Sifter. 

Dor, Ay, thefe the Shoe pinches, there's the Love of. 
the Age ! Ah l-^-^to what art Ebb of Faflion are Lovers 
funk in thefe Daysl Give rfie a Woman that runs away 
with a Man, when his whole Eftate's pack'd up in his 
Snap-fack : That tucks up her Coats to her Knees ; and 
thro' thick and thro' thin, from Quarters to Camp, 
trudges heartily on, with a Child at her Back, another 
in her Arms, and a Brace in her Belly : There's Flame 
with a Witn efs, where this is the Effe6ls on't. But we 
muft have Love in a Feather-bed : Forfooth, a Ccr.ch 
and fix Horfes, clean Linen, and Cawdlef Fie, for 
$iame. O ho, here comes our Man. Now fhew your- 
ielf a Woman, if you are one. 

Ent€r Efbp. 

Efip, Pm told, fair Virgin, you defire to fpeak with 
me. Lovers are apt to flatter themfelves ; I take your 
Meffege for a Favour. I hope 'twas meant fo. 

Euph, Favours from Women are fo cheap of late, Men 
way expei^ 'em truly without Vanity. 

Efop. If the Women are fo liberal, I think the Mci 
•TC generous too on their Side: 'Tis a well- bred Age, 
5 thaiik 
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thank Heaven ; and a deal of Civility there paffes'be- 
tween the two Sexes. What Service is\ that I can d« 
youi Lady? 

£upL Sir, I have a fmall Favour to ititreat you. 

£Jof. What is't ; I don't believe I fliall refufe you. 

JSupL What if you fliou'd promife me you won't ? 

EJop. Why then I Ihou'd make a Divorfe between |ny 
good-breeding and my Senfe, which ought to be as fa« 
cred a Knot as that of Wedlock. 

EufJb, Dare you not truft then, Sir, the thing you love f 

£/op, N©t when the thing I love don't love me : Never^ 

Dor, Truft is fometimes the way to be belov'd. 

£/of. Ay J but 'lis oftner the way to be cheated. 

£uph. Pray promife me you'll grant my Suit. 

Dor. 'Tis a reafonable one, I give you my word for't. 

Efop. If it be fo, I do promife to grant it. 

Dor, That's ftill leaving yourfelf Judge. 

£fop. Why, who's more concern 'd in the Trial ? 

Dor, But no Body ought to be Judge in their own Caufe. 

£fop. Yet he fhat is fo, is fure to have no wrong dpnc 
him. J . . 

Dor, But if he does wrong to others, that'? worfe. 

£fop, Worfe for them, but not for him. 

Dor. True Politician, by my troth ! 

Efop, Men mufl be fo when they have to do with 
Sharpers* 

Euph, If Ifhould tell you then there were a PoffibiJity, 
I might be brought to love you, you'd fcarce beliei/e r^e^ 

Efop, 1 fliou'd hope as a Lover, and fufpeft as a State A 
man. 

Dor, [afitle.] Love and Wifdom ! There's the Paffion* 
Qf the Age again. ^ 

Eup^, You have liv'd long, Sir, and obferv'd much : 
Did you never fee Time produce llrange Changes i ^ 

Efop, Amongft Women, I muft confefs I have. 

Euph. Why, I'm a Woman, Sir, 

E/op. Why, truly, that gives me fome hope*. 

Euph. rU increafe 'em. Sir; I have already been m 
love two Years. . - 

/)i?r. And Time, you know> wears things to tatters', 

Efof. 
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^of. Well obfenr'd. 

Euph, What if yoji (houM allow me feme to try what 
I ca n do ? , 

, E/of. Why, truly, I woqM have patieace a Day or 
two, if there was as much Probability of my bting your 
new Gallant, as perhaps there may be of changing your 
old one. 

Dor. She fliall give you fair Play fort. Sir ; Oppor- 
tunlqr and Leave to prattle, and that*s what carries mod 
Women in our J^iys, N^ay, fhe (hall do more for you* 
You fhall play with her Fan ; fqueeze her little Finger; 
buckle her Shoe ; read a Romance to her in the Ar- 
bour ; and iaunter in the Woods on a Moonfhiny Night. 
If this don't melt her, (he's no Woman, or your no 
Man— — 

£/jp. I'm not a Man to melt a Woman that way : I 
know myfelf, and know what they require. *Tis thro' 
a Woman's Eye you pierce her Hearts And I've no 
Darts can make their Entrance there. 

Dor, You are a great Statefman, Sir ; but I find you 
know little of our Matters. A Woman's Heart is to be 
entered forty ways. Every Senfe fhe has about her keeps 
a Door to it. With a Smock-face» and a Feather, you 
>getin at her Eyes. With powerful Nonfenfe, in foft 
Words, you creep in at her Ears. An efTenc'd Peruke, 
and a fweet Handkerchief, let's you in at her Nofe. 
With a Treat, and a Box full of Sweet-meats, you flip in 
at her Mouth : And if you wou'd enter by her Senfe of 
Feeling, 'tis as beaten a Road as the reft. What think 
you now, Sir f There are more Pfajs to the Wood than one^ 
you fee. 

Efop. Why, you're an admirable Pilot j I doa't doubt 
but you have fteer'd many a Ship fafc to Harbour : But 
I'm an old flubborn Seaman ; I muft iail by my owa 
Coppafsftill. 

fuph. And by your Obflinacy, lofe your VefleL 

Efif. No : I'm jufl entring into Port; we'll be mar- 
ried to-morrow. 

Euph. For Heaven's fake defer it fome Days longer ; 
Icamiot love you yet; indeed I cannot. 
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Nor never will, I dare fwear. 
Why then will you marry me ? 
E/op. Becaufe I love you. 

Euph. If you lov'd me, you wou'd n^ver make md- 
miferable. 

EJop, Not if I lov'd you for your fake ; but I love yoa 
for my own. ^ 
Dor. afide.'] There's an old Rogue for you, 
Eupb. iveeping,] Is there no way left! mud I be 
wretched ? 

E/op. *Tis but reiblving to be pleas'd. You can't 
imagine the Strength of Refolution. I have feen a Wo- 
man refolve to be m the wrong all the Days of her Life ; 
and by the help of her Refolution, (he has kept her Word, 
to a tittle. 

Eupk Methinks the Subjed we're upon fhou'd be of 
weight enough to make you ferious. 

£/op. Right : To-morrow Morning pray be ready ; 
you'll find me fo : I'm ferious. Now 1 hope you are 
pleas'd. [Turning a^ay from her J 

Euph, [Going off sweeping, and leaning upon Doris. 
Break Heart! For if thou hold'ft, I'm miferable. 

Dor. /^Efop.] Now may the Extravagance of a lewd 
Wife, with the Infolence of a virtuous one,, join hand 
in hand, to bring thy grey Hairs to the Grave, 

[Exeunt Euphronia and Dorm 

Efop. My old Friend wifhes me well to the latt, I fee. 

Enter Lcarchos haftily^ follo'wd hy Oropces. 
Oron. Pray hear me, Sir. 

LearJ* Tis in vain, I'm refolv'd, I tell you. Moft noble 
E/opi fince you are pleas'd to accept of my poor OfF- 
fpring for your Confort, be fo charitable to my old Age, 
to deliver me from the Impertinence of Youth, by mak- 
ing her your Wife this inftant ; for there's a Plot againft 
my Life ; they have refolv'd to teaze me to Death to-^ 
night, that they may break the Match to-morrow Morn, 
ing. Marry her this inftant, I intreat you. 

E/op. This inllant, fay you I 

Lear. This inftant s this very inftant« 
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E/ep. *Tis enough ; get all things ready ; I'll Be witk 
you in a Moment. [Exit Efop. 

Lean Now, what fay you, Mr. Elame-Jiri ? 1 fliall 
have Jthe whip-hand of you prefently. 

Oron. Defer it tiU to-morrow. Sir. 

Liar* That you may runaway with her to-night ? Ha ? 
Sir, your moft obedient humble Servant. Hey, 
who waits there ? Call my Daughter to me : Quick. Til 
give her her Difpatches prefently. 

Enttr Euphronia. 

Eufh. D'ye call, Sir? 

Lear, Yes, I do. Minx. Go fhift yourfelf^ and put 
on your bell Clothes. You are to be marry 'd. 
Euph. Marry'd, Sir ? 

Lear. Yes, mairy'd. Madam ; and that this inlbnt too. 
Euph. Dear, Sir f 

Lear, Not a Word: Obedience and a clean Smock; 
difpatch. \Exit Euphronia njoeeping. 

Learchus going off^ turns to Oronces.] Sir, your moll 
obedient humble Servant. 

Oron, Yet hear what I've to fay. 

Lear, And what have you to fay. Sir ? 

Oron, Alas \ I know not what I have to (ay ? 

Lear, Very like fo. That's a fure fign he's m love now. 

Oron, Have you no Bowels ?' 

Lear, Ha, ha ! Bowels in a Parent ! Hare's a young 
Fellow for yon. Hark thee. Stripling ; being in a very 
merry Humour, I don't care if I difcoverfome paternal 
Secrets to thee. Know then, that how humourfbme, 
Jxow whimiical Ibever we may appear, there's one fixt 
Principle that runs thro' almoft the whole Race of as ; 
and that*s to pleafe ourfelves. Why do'ft think 1 got 
my Daughter } Why, there was fomething in't that pleaf- 
cd mc. Why doft think I marry my Daughter ? Why 
to pleafe myfelf flill. And what is't that pleafes me ? 
Whv. my Intereil ; what do'fl think it ihou'd be ? If 
Ejop^% my Son-in-Law, he'll make me a Lord : If thou 
art my Son-in-Law— —thou'lt make mc a Grand- 
&th€r« Now I having more mind to be a Lord than 

a Grand* 

\ 
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a Grandfather, give my Daughter to him, and not to 
thee. 

Oron. Hien ftiall.her Happinefs weigh nothing with 
you ? 

Lear, Not this. If it did, Pd give her to thee, and 
not to him. 

Oron, Do you think forc'd Marriage the way to keep 
Women virtuous ? 

Lear^ No ; nor I don't care whether Women are vir* 
tuous or not ' 

Oron, You know your Daughter loves me. 

Lear, I do fo. 

Oron, What, if the Children that Ejop may happen to 
father Ihou'd chance to be begot by me ? 

Lear. Why, then Efop wou'd be the Cuckold, not I. 

Oron. Is that all your Care ? 

Lear. Yes : I fpeak as a Father. 

Oroft. What think you of your Child's Concern in 
t'other World ? 

Lear, Why, I think it my Child's Concern, not mine. 
I fpeak as a Father. 

Oron, 1)0 you remember you once gave me your Cos* 
fent to wed your Daughter. 

Lear. I did. 

Oron, VVhy did you fo ? 

Lear, Becauf^ you were the beft Match that olFer'd at 
that time, I did like a Father. ^ 

Oron, Why then. Sir, Til do like a Love;. I'll make 
you keep your Word, or cut your Throat. 

Lear, Who waits there, ha ? 

Enter Servants. 

Lear, Seize me that Bully there. Carry him to Pri- 
fon, and keep him fafe. \fhey feixe him* 

Oron, Why, you won't ufe me thus ? 

Lear, Yes, but I will tho' : Away with him. Sir, 
your moft humble Servant : I wifli you a good Night's 
Rell ; and as far as a merry Dream goes, my Daughter's 
at your Service. • 

Oron^ Death and Furies ! [Emnt Snv. witi Oron; 

Lear. 
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Lear, [fingin^.] Del, de tol dol, dol^ de tol doi^ Uttf 
BurUighr?s lodgd in a Bought 

Enter a Troop ofMuJUiam, Dancers, &c. 

iMr, How now ! What have we got here ? 

Muf, Sir, we are a troop of trifling; Fellows, Fiddlers^ 
and Dancersy come to celebrate the Wedding of your fair 
Daughter, if your Honour pleafes to giire us leave. 

Lear. With all my Heart : But wto do > oa take me 
for. Sir; Ha? 

I Mt^, I take your Honour for our noble Governor o£ 
Syjtcns^ 

Lear. Governor of Syjtcus ; Governor of a Cheefir- 
Cake! Vm Father-in-law to the great Efop. Sirrah. lAll 
ho^iA) to bim.] [JfideJ] 1 fhall be a great Man. Come,, 
tune your Fiddles ; (hake your Legs : get all things 
ready. My Son-in-Law will be here prcfcndy— I 
fhall be a great Man. [Exit^ 

1 Mu/, A great Marriage, Brother : What do'ft think 
win be the end on*t ? 

2 Mu/l Why, I believe we (hall fee diree Turns upon't.^ 
This old Fellow here will turn Fool ; his Daughter will 
turn Strumpet; and his Son-in-Law will tum^em both 
out of Doors. But that's nothing to^ thee nor me, iO' 
long as we are paid for our Fiddling. So tune away. 
Gentlemen. 

1 Af«/ D'ye hear. Trumpets! When die Bride ap- 
pears, falute her with a melancholy Waft. 'Twill fuit: 
her Hcmiour ; for I guefs ihe mayn't be over-well pleas'd» 

Enter Learchus ivM/evera/ Fn'ends,^ and a Prieff, 
Lear. Gentlemen and Friends, y'are all welcome. I 
have fent to as many of you as our (hort time wou*d 
give me leave, to defire you wou'd be Witnefles of the 
Honour the grjeat Efop defigns ourfelf and Family; 
Hey ; who attends there ? Go let my Daughter know 
I wait for her. [Exit Servant ] 'Tis a vaft Honour ^t 
is done me. Gentlemen. 

2 Gent. It is, indeed, my Lord. 

Lear. [afideJ] Look yon there ; if they don't call me 
|ny Lord already-^— I ftaU be a great Man. 

Enter 
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Enter £uphvoni» iveepingi and kaning ufon Doris, 

both in deep Mourning, 
Lear. How now J What's here f All in deep Momw- " 
ing I Here's a provoking Baggage for you. 

[The 7* rumpets found a melancholy Air till Efop appears \ 
and then the Violins and Hautboys ftrike up a Lanca^ 
fhire Hornpipe, 

Enter Efop in a gay foppijh Drefsy Long Peruke^ Sec. a gau^ 
iN Equipage of Fages and Footmen^ all enter in an airf , 
brisk manner. 

Efop. in an affeSied Tone to Euphronia.] Gad take my 
Soul, Mame, t hope I fliall pleafe you now Gentle- 
men all, I'm your humble Servant. I'm going to be a 
vary happy Man, you fee. ^ [To Euph.] When the heat ; 
of the Ceremony's over, if your Ladyfhip pleafes, Mame, 
I'll wait upon you to take the Air in the Park, Hey, 
Page ; let there be a Coach and lix Horfes ready inftant- 
ly. [Ohfer'ving her Dre/s.]—! vow to Gad, Mame, I 
was fo taken up with my good Fortune, I did not obferve 
theextreme Fancy of your Ladyfhip's Wedding- Clothes 
Infinitely pretty, as I hope to be fav'd ; a World of 
Variety, and not at all gaudy. [To Lear.]— My dear ; 
Father-in-Law, embrace roe. 

Lear. Your Lord (hip does me too much Honour. 
\/ffide,'] 1 (hall be a great Man. 

Efop, Come, Gentlemen, are all things ready ? Where'* 
the Priefl ? 

Friefl. Here, my noble Lord. 

Efop, Moll Reverend-^ Will you pleale to fay 

Gnace that I may fall to, for Tm very hungry, and here'» 
very good Meat. But where's my Rival all this while i 
the leaH we can do, is to invite him to the Wedding. 

Lrar. My Lord, he's in Prifon. 

Efop. In Prifon ! how fo ? 

Lear. He wou'd have murder'd me. 

Efop. A bloody Fellow ! But let's fee him however... , 

Send for him quickly. Ha, Governor that hand- 

fome Daughter of yours, I will fo mumble hcD 

Lear. 1 fhall be a great Man. 

Enffr 
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EMtir Oronces finioiCd unJ guurdtd, 
tfip. O ho, here's my Rival ! Then we have all we 
want. Advance, Sir, if yoa pleafe. I defire you'll da 
mt the Favour to be a Witnefs to my Marriage, left one 
of thefe Days you ihoii'd take a fency to dilute my Wife 
with me*. 

Oron, Do you then fend for roe to infult me ? Hlis 
bale in you. 

Efip, I have no time now to throw away upon Points 
of Generofity ; I have hatter Work upon my hand** 
Come, Prieft, advance, 

Lear, Pray hold him faft there ; he has the Devil and 
allof MiTchiefin'sEye. 

E/rp. [/^Euph.] Will your Lady (hip pleafe, Mame, 
to give me your fair Hand— Hey-dey. 

IShe rtfufis her Hani. 
Lear, I'll give it you, my noble Lord, if flie won't. 
\f\fide:\ Aftubbom, felf-will'd, ftiff-nedccd Strumpet 
[Learchus holds out her Hand to Efop, ^wha takes rt; 
OrODces Jiands on Efbp'j le/t Hand, and the Prieft 
before "em* 

Efop. Let my Rival ftand next xne : Of all Men I'd 
have him be fatisfy'd. 

OroH, Barbarous inhuman Moniler ! 

Efop. Now> Prieft, do thy Office. 

[Flourijh nuith the Trumpets* 

Prief. Since the eternal Laws of Fate decree. 
That he, thy Husband ; (he thy Wife (hou'd be. 
May Heaven take you to its Care, 
May Jupiter look kindly down, 1 
place on your Heads Contentment's Crown ? > 
And may his Godhead never frown J 
Upon this happy Pair. \ElouriJh again of Trumpets, 

[Js the Prieft pronounces the laft Line, ECo]^ joins Oron- 
ces and Euphronia'j Hands. 

Oron. O happy Change ! Bleffings on Bleifings wait 
on the generous Efop. 

Efop. Happy, thrice happy> may you ever be, 1 
And if yon think there's fbmething due to me, > 
Pay it in mutual Love and Conftancy* 3 

^ Eupb. 
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"Euf h, /^Efbp.] You'll pardon m6» mofl generous Man, 
If in the prefent Tranfports of my Soul, 
Which you yourfelf have by your Bounty caus'd. 
My willing Tongue is ty'd from uttering 
The Thoughts that flow from a moft grateful Heart* 

E/op. For what I've done I tnerit little thanks. 
Since what I've done^ my Duty bound me to. 
1 wou'd your Father had acquitted his : 
But he who's fuch a Tyrant o'er his Children, 
To facrifice their Peace to his Ambition, 
Is fit to govern nothing but himfelf. 

7i9 Lear.J And therefore, Sir, at my return to Court » 
I lhall take care this City may be fway'd 
By more Humanity than dwells in yon. 

Lear. qfideJ\ I fhall be a great Man. 

Euph. to Efop.] Had I not reafon, from your con- 
ftant Goodnefs, 
To judge your Bounty, Sif, is infinite, 
I (hou d not dare to fue for farther Favours : 
But pardon me, if imitating Heaven and you, 
I cafily forgive my aged Father, 
And beg that Efop would forgive him too, 

[Kneeki^ to hkm^ 

E/op. The Injury he wou'd have done to you wae 
great indeed : But "'twas a Blcfling he deifign'd for me. 
If therefore you can pardon him, I may. \To Lear.} 
Your injur'd Daughter, Sir, has on her Knees intubated 
for her cruel barbarous Father; and by her Goodnefs 
has obtain'd her Suit. If in the Remnant of your Days 
you can find out fome way to recompenfe her, do it, 
that Men and Gods may pardon you, as flie and I have 
done. But let me fee, I have one Quarrel ftill to niake 
up. Where's my old Friend, Doris, 

Dor, She's here. Sir, at your Service ; and as niuch 
your Friend as ever; true to her Principles, and firm to 
her Miftrefs. But (he has a much better Opinion of you 
now than fhe had half an Hour ago. ' • 

E/op. She has reafon : For my Soul a^pear'd then as 
deform'd as my Body. But I hope now one may (b far 
mediate for t'other, that provided I don't make Love, 

the 
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the Women won't quarrel with me ; for they are worfir 
Enemies even than they are Friends. Come, Gentle- 
men, Vll humour my Drefs a little longer, and fhare 
with you in the Divernoos thefe boon Companions have 
prepared us. Let's take our Places, and ice how they 
can divert us. 

Efop ieadt the Bride to her Place. All being feate^t 
there's a Jhort Confort of Hautboys^ Trumpets^ &c. 
After fwhich a Dance between an old Man and ayoung 
Woman f ivho Jhuns him ft ill as he comes near her. 
At laft he ftopSi- and begins ibis Dialogue ; 'whicb 

, they Jfng together. 

Old Man. 

Why fo cold^ and njohy fo coy F 
What I ivant in Youth and Fir€f 
J ha*ve in Love and in Defire : 
To my ArmSf my Lo*ve^ my Joy ? 
Why Jo cold, and why fo coy ? 

Woman. 

•TVi Sympathy perhaps <onth you ; 
Yw are cold, and Vm fo too. 

Old Man. * 

"My Years alone ha*ve froze my Blood ; 
Youthful Heat in Female Charms, 
Glowing in my aged Arms^ 
Irou^d melt, it down once more into a Flood, 

Woman. 

Women, alas, like Flints, ne^er burn alone ; 

Tip make a Virgin know 

There* s Fire within the Stone, 

Some manly Steel muH boldly ftrike the Blow. 

Old Man. 

4fftfl me only with your Charms, 
Yot^ll find Vm Man, and flUl am bold', 
You'U find t ft HI can ftrike, tho' old : 
J only want your Aid to raife my Arm. 

Eater 
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Enter a Youth, who feizes on the young \Vbman» 
Youth. 

If^ho talks of Charmsy nvbo talks of JidF 

I bring an Arm 

That ^antj no CJ^armf 

T 9 rouze the Fire tbafs in a Jliitty Maid. 

Retire Old Age^ 

IVinter he gone : 

Behold the youthful Spring comes gayly on. 

Here 9 heris T 9rch to light a Virgins Fire^ 

To pry Armsy my Love^ my Joy ; 

When Women have ivhat they dejtre^ 

Thefre neither cold nor coy. 

[She takes him in her Anns. 
^he Song and Dance ended^ Efop takes Euphronia and 

Oronees by the Hands, leading them forwards, 
Efop, By this time, my voung eafi;er Couple, 'tis pro- 
bable you wou'd be glad to to alone ; perha^ you'll 
have a mind to go to Bed even without your Supper ; 
for Brides and Bridegrooms eat little on their Wedding- 
Night. But fince if Matrimony were worn as it ought 
^to be, it wou*d perhaps fit eaiier about us than nfually it 
.does, I'll give you one word of Counfel, and fd I fhali 
j-eleaie you. When one is out of Humour, let the other 
he dumb. Let your Diverfions be fuch as both may 
have a fhare in 'em. Nev«r let Familiarity exclude Re- 
fpe^. Be clean in your Clothes, but nicely fo in your 
Perfons. Eat at one Table, He in one Room, but ileep 
in two Beds : ' Til tell the Ladies why* 

. Turning to tlie Boiees. 

In the fprightly Month of May, 
When Males and Females fport and play. 
And kifs and toy a way the Day ; 
An eager Sparrow and pis Mate^ 
Chirping on aT ree were fat. 

Full of Love and full of Prate, 

They talked of nothing hut their Fires, 
Of raging Heats, and ftrong Dejtres, ^ 
Of eternal Conjlancy ; 
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Hov) trui and faithful ibe^ vjou^d be^ 

Of this amd that t and gndlefs Joys^ 

And a thoufand morefucb Toys : 

The only thing they apprehended^ 

Was that thtir Lives ^ou^d he fo Jbortp 

They coild not finijh half their Sport 

Before their Days mere ended. 

But as from Bough U Bough they Tove^ 

They chanced at laft 

In furious hafte^ 
"On a Twig with Birdlim fpread^ 
^Want of a more downy Bed) 

To ad a Scene of Love. 
Fatal it J»ro*v^d to both their Fires, 
For thd at length they broke away, 
And bauWd the School-Boy of his Prey, 
Which made him weep the live-long Day, 
The Bridegroom in the hafty ftrife^ 
Was fuck fo faft to hit dear Wife^ 
That tho' he m^d his Htmoft Art, 
He quickly found it was in vain^ 
y put him/elf to farther Pain, 
They never more muft pa^t, 
A gloomy Shade 6*ercaJ} his Brow ; 
He found hlmfel f I know not how : 
He looPd as Hmhands often do. 
Where e'er he mov'd, he felt her Jill, 
She kifs'd him oft againjl his Will: 
Abroad, at home, at Bed and Board, 
With Favours Jhe overwhelmed her Lord. 
Oft he turned his Head away, 
Atid Jeldom had d Word to Jay, 
Which abfolutely fpoiVd her Play, 
For foe was beUerJlor*d. 
.Honve*er at length her Stock wasfpent^ 
( For Female Fires fometimes may be 
Subjea to Mortality ;J 
So Back to Back they fit, andfullenly repent . 
But the mute Scene was quickly ended, 
■fhe Lady, for her Jkare^ pretended 
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^he iMmt-cf L&vt lay at his Door\ 
For her part Jhe hadftiU in ft ore 
EnBugh for him and tuuentj more. 
Which cot^d not Be contended. 
He anftwer^d her i^r homely Wordsj 
( For Sparronvs are hut ill-bred Birds ) 
That he already had enjoy*d 
So much, that truly he ivas cloyed, 
Wkichfopr^vok^dherSpleeny 
That afler fome good hearts Prayers^ 
A yoftle^ and fome fpiteful Tearj^ 
Theyfell together by the Ears^ 
. And n^er luere fond again. 
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Enter F layers. 

B/op. XT TELL, goodPeople^ who are all you? 
V V Omnes, Sir, we are Players. 

E/op. Players! What Players? 
• Play. Why, Sir, we arc Stage-flayers, that's our 
Calling : Tho' we play upon other things too ; fome of 
us play upon the Fiddle ; fome play upon the Flute ; we 
play upon one another ; we plky upon the Town ; ani 
we play upon the Patenieef. 

E/op. Patentees ! Pr'ythee, what aie they ? 

Play. Why, they are. Sir Sir, they are——! Cod 

I don*t know what they are—— F^tti or Flelh Mat- 
ters or^ervarfts— Sometimes one— Sometimes t'other, 
I think— -Juft as we are in the Mood. 

E/op, Why, I thought they had a lawful Authoriq^ 
over you. 

Play. Lawful Authority, Sir— — Sir, we are free-bom 
Englijhmett, we care not for Law nor Authority neither, 
when we are out of Humour. 

E/e^. But I think they pretended at leaft to an Autho- 
lity over you ; pi ay upon what Foundation was it built? 

Play. Upon a rotten one if you'll believe mu 

Sir, I'll tell you what the Projedlors did^ They imbark'd 
twenty thoufand Pound upon a leaky Veflel - ■ She 
was built at Whiteball^i I think they call'd her — r— the 
Patent— — ay, the Patent : Her Keel was made of a 
Broad Seal— and the King gave 'cm a white Staff 
/oj ibeir^M^n-Maft. She was a pretty tight Frigate to 
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look Qpon, indeed : They fpar'd nothing to fet her off* • 
they gilded her, and painted her, and rigg'd, and gann'd 
tier : And fo fent her a Privateering. But the firft Storm 
that blew, down went the Maft, aChore went the Ihip— 
Crack fays the Keel, Mercy cry'd the Pilot ; but the 
Wind was fo high, his Pray rs cou'd not be heard 
fo they fplit upon a Rock. -that lay hid under a 

Petticoat. 

E/op. A very fad Story, this i but what became of the 
Ship*s Company ? 

Play, Why, Sir, your humble Servants here, who were 

the Officers, and the beft of the Sailors- —(little 

£e/i amongft the reft) feiz'd on a fmall Bark that lay to 
our Hand, and away we put to Sea again. To fay the 
truth, we were better mann'd than rigg'd, and Ammu- 
nition was plaguy fcarce amongft us. However, a 
cruifing we went, and fome petty fmall Prizes we have 
made ; but the Blefling of Heaven not being among us 
■Or how the Devil 'tis, I cannot tell ; but we are 
not rich. 

£/o/f, Well, but what became of the reft of the Crew i 
Play, Why, Sir, as for the Scoundrels, they, poor 
Dogs, ftuck by the Wreck. The Captain gave them 
Bread and Cheefe, and good Words— — He told them, 
if they wou'd patch her up, and venture t'other Cruife, 
he'd prefer *em all; fo to work they went, and to Sea 
ey got her. 

EJop, I hope he kept his word with 'em. 
Play. That he did ; he made the Boatfwain's Mate 
;utenant :. he made the Cook Dodor : He was forc'd 
be Purfer, and Pilot, and Gunner -himfelf ; and the 
.rabber took Orders to be Chaplain. 
E/op. But with fuch unskilful OSiceis, I'm afraid, 
ey*lJ hardly keep above Water long. 
Play. Why truly. Sir, we carejiot how foon they arc 
^er : But curft Folks thrive, I Aink. I know nothing 
that makes 'em fwim. Vm fure by the Rules of Na- 
tion, they ought to have over-fet long fince ; for they 
a great deal of Sail, and have very littre Ballaft. 
p. I'm afraid you ruin one another, I fancy if you 
L. I. O were 
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wereldl in a Sliip together again, yoa'd have lefi Wori 
and mbrc Prc^t. 

Play. Ah, Sir-i— *wc are reiblved WeTl never fiul ui* | 
Captain Patentee again. 

£/op. Pr'ythee, why fo ? 

P/ay. Sir, he has os'd us like Ddgs. 

1^^. And Bitches too, SiK 

E/op. Tm ibny to hear that ; pray how was't ' 
'treated yon ? 

P/o^. Sir 'tis impoffible to tell ; he osM as like &c 

En^Jh at Amhoyna^ 

Efip. But I wov'd know feme Particulars : Tell ir* 
what 'twas he did to you ? 

Play, What he did, Sir why, he did in the firft 

place. Sir. In the firft place. Sir, he did— 

Fcod I don't know what he did Can you tell, Wi 

Worn. Yes, marry can I ; and a burning Shame it waj 

P\ay* O, I remember now. Sir, he wou'd not giv 
Plumbs enough in our Pudding. 

Efop, That indeed was very hard ; but did he give you 
as many as he promised you ? 

Play^ Yes, and more ; but what of all that^ we had 
not as many as we had a mind to 

1 Wm. Sir, my Husband tells you Truth— 

Efdp, I believe he may ; but what other Wrongs did he 
•do you ? 

1 Worn. Why, Sir^ he did not treat me with Rcfpe£l; 
*twas not one Day in three he would ib much as bid 
good-morrow— ~- 

2 Worn. Sir, he invited me to Dinner, and never dra 
my Health. 

1 Worn, Then hecock*d his Hat at Mrs. Pert. 

2 Worn. Yes, and told Mrs. Siifpery he had as good a 
Face as (he had. 

E/op* Why, thefe were infuflferable Abufes— — 
2 Pli^. Then, Sir, I did but come to him one Day- 
find tell him I wanted fifty Pound, and what do 
think he did by me, Sir— Sir, he tum'd round i 
his Heel like a Top— 

I PAjy. But thatwfi i«iiiv\TE^Vi tJx^ Affront he put ] 
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upon ine» Sir. I came to tiim^ and in wry civil Mrordst 
as I thought, defiled him to douUe my Pay : Sir^ wou*d 
you believe it? He had the Barbarity to ask me if I 
intended to doilble ^y Work ; and becaafe I told him 
no* Sir — he did ufe me, good Lord, how he did oie me. 
E/op. Pr'ythee how ? 

I Play. Why he walked off, and dnfwe^d me neve? 
aWoi^. 

E/op. How had you Patience f 

I Play. StTy I had not Patience. I fent him a Chal- 
lenge ; and what do you think his An^r was<— «-he 
fent me word I was a fooundrel Son of a Whore» and he 
wou*d only fight me by Proxy ■ ■ ■ 

E/op. Very fine ! 

1 Play. At this rate, Sir, were we poor Dogs us'd— 
*'ll one frofty Morning down he comes amongH us— 
nd very roundly tells us— —That for the future, no 
urchafe, no Pay. They that wou'd not work fliou'd 
.,ot eat— —Sir, we at firft ask'd him coolly and civilly 
^ ' w hy ? His anfwer was, becaufe the Town 

wanted Diverfion, and he wanted Money* Our 
Reply to this, Sir, was very ftiort ; but 1 think to the 
purpoie. 

£/op. What was it? 

I Play. It was. Sir, that fb we wallowed in Plenty 
and Eafc " 'the Town and he might be damn'd . 
This, Sir, is the true Hiftory of our Separation— —and we 
hope you'll ftand our Friend— 

£/of. I'll tell you what. Sirs'——— 



That much re/emhUd I knofw <who ; 
With a good Hunt/man at their Tail, 
In /ull Command^ 
With Whip in Hand^ 
They'd run apace 
The Chear/ul Chace, , 
j^nd 0/ their Game wre /eldom knotvn 
But leing at length their chance to find 
A Hunt/man 0/ a gentler Kirtd, 
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Tb^ fo9n percMd the Rein was flack 
7be W^rd wem quickly thro* the Pack 
7 bey ome and all cry*d Liberty ; 
^bis baffy Moment w are free^ 
WeU range tbeWoods^ 
Like Nympbs and Gods^ 
And Jpend our Moutbs in frai/e ofMutiuy* 
Witb tbat old Jowler trots awajy 
jind^owmsm Jingles out bis Prey ; 
i:)iwadxx bellowed tbrt^ the tTood, 
Andfvjore b^dburft bit Guts imtb Blood. 
Venus trift it iPer the Plain^ , 
With houndl^s Hopes of ioundlefs Gain. 
Juno, Jhe Jlipt down the Hedge^ 

But Ufi berfacrtd Word for Pledge ; 

That all Jhe pUkt up by the by 

Should to the publick T reafury, 

Jnd well they mi^t rely upon her ; 

For Jono was a Bitch of Honour^ 

In fiort they all had hopes to fee 

A beoFvenly Crop of Mittivf^ 

Andfo to reaping Jell J 

But in a little time they found y 

It ivas the Devil had tilTd the Ground, 

And brought the Seed from Hell. 

The Pack divided^ nothing throve : 

Difcord feiz^d the Throne of Love. 

Want and Mijery all endure ; 

All take painst and all grow poor^ 

When they had toiTd the live-long day. 

And came at Night to view their Prey, 

Oft alas foili they'd fpedy 

That half went Jupperlefs to Bed. 

At length they all in Council Jate, 
Where at a very fair Debate, 

It was agreed at lajl. 

That Slavery with Eafe and Plenty, 

When Hounds were fomething turned of twenty. 

Was much a better Fate, 

Than U'was to wwrk and faft. 

S \?lai 
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I P/aj. Well) Sir-— -and what did they do then ? 

E/hf. Why they all went home to their Kennel again. 
If you think they did wiielyy you'll do well to follow 
their Example. [Exit Efop. 

1 Play. Well, Beagles^ what think you of the little 
Gentleman's Advice ? 

2 Pf^om. I think he's a little ugly Philofopher, and 
talks like a Fool. 

1 Play. Ay, \Vhv there's it now [ If he had been a 
tall handfome Blockhead, he had talk'd like a wife Man. 

2 Worn. Why, do yon think, Mr. Jouuler, that w^U 
ever join again ? 

I Play, I do think, fweet Mrs. Juno^ that if we do 
not join again, you muft be a little freer of your Car- 
cafe than you are, or you muft bring down your Pride to 
a Serge Petticoat. ' 

1 Worn. And do you think, Sir, after the Affronts I 
liave received, the Patent and I can ever be Friends ? 

I Play. I do think. Madam, that if my Intereil had 
not been more aifrohted than your Face, the Patent and 
you had never been Foes. 

I Worn. And fo. Sir, then you have ierious Thoughts 
of a Reconciliation ! 

1 Plaj. Madam, I do believe I may. 

\ JFom. Why then. Sir, give me leave to tell you, 
♦hat— make it my Intereft, and 111 have feribus Thoughts 
ti'ttoo. 

2 PFom, Niay, if you are thereabouts, I defu-e to come 
to the Treaty. 

3 Play. And I. 
4/*/^. And I. 

2 Play. And I. No feparate Peace. Noile of your 
urin Play, I befeech you. 

I Play. Why then, fince you aie all fo Chriflianly dif- 
[)s'd— — > I think we had bcft adjourn, immediately to our 
ouncil-Cbamber ; choofe feme potent Prince for Medi- 

or and Guarantee— Fix upon the Place of Trea- 

iifpatch our Plenipo's, and whip up the Peace like 
-Icr. For under the Rofe, my Confederates, hdfe 
O 3 
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is fuch a damnM DiCbbimt npett our BiBsp Pn 2£mi, if 
we itand it out another Caaipa^n, we BUift Hve upon 
ikader Sobfiflence. lExmt. 

Enter Efop; «/k</ « Countfy Gentleman y «wJ^0 luaUs f$ 
an J fruy looking angrily ufaa Eibp. 

E/of» Have you any Buiinefs with me. Sir. 
G^nt. can't tell whether I hav« or not. 

E/of. Yea feem difturb'd. Sir. 
Gent. I'm always fo at the fight of a Coortier. 
E/op» Pray what may it be> that gives yon ib great aa 
Antipathy to 'em ? 
Gent, My Profeffion. 
Efip. What's that ? 

Gent. Honcfty. >■ 
E/of. Tis an faoneft ProfcfliQn. Ihippti Sirt fas (he 

general Good of Mankiiid> you are in fqfae pnbUck imii 

floyment ? 

Gefit. So I am, Sir'*-*-— no Thanks to the Coaf 
Efop. You are then, I fuppofe, cmploy'd by. ■ .li 
Gent. My Country. 
E/ofi. Who have made you— — ^ 
'Alent. A Senator. 

£/of. Sir, I reverence you. [ffcwmg. 

Gent. Sir, you may reverence as low as you pleafe ; 
but 1 ihal] fpare none of you. Sir, I am intruded by 
my Country wifh above Ten Thoufand of their Grievan- 
ces, and in order to redrefs them, my Defign is to hang 
ten thoufand Courtiers. 

E/of. Why, 'tis making fhort work, I muft confefs j 
but are you fure. Sir, that wouM do't ? 

Gent. Sure, Ay, fure. 

^ ^oft. How do you know ? 

' Gent. Why, the whole Country fays fo, and I at the 
Head of 'em. Now let me fee who dares iay the cq] 
trary. 

j^of. Not I, truly. Bot, Sir, if ypu won't t«^^' 
Ul, )*U ask you a Queltion or two. 

a 
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Sir, I ft^ll take ill what I pleafe. And if you» 
• a Courtier of you all pretend the contrary, I iay» 
fircaph of Pdvilege— — ^Now put your Queftion, 
think fit. 

ft. Why then. Sir, with all due regard to your 
dler, and your Privilege too, I wou'd be glad tQ 
what you chiefly complain of ? 
r/. Why, Sir, I do chiefly complain, that we have 
at many Ships, and very little Trade ; 
at many Tenants, and very little Money ; 
at many Soldieirs, and very little fighting ; 
at many Gazeites, and little good News ; 
at many Statefmen, and very little Wifdom : 
^t many Parfons, and not an Ounce of Religion. 
f. Why truly, ^ir, 1 do confefs thefe are Grievances 
well worth yoor redreffing. And I perceive you ve 
fenfible of our Difeafes, bat I'm afraid you are i 
oat in .the Cjire. 

»/. Sir, I perceive yon take me for a Country-Phy- 
,z but ym ihall find. Sir, that a Country-Do^or is 
to deal with a Court-Quack ; and to ihew you that 
jnderftand fomething of the State of the Body-Poli- 
I will tell you. Sir, that I have heard a wife Man fay, 
^ourt is the Stomach of the Nation, in which, if the 
lefs be not thoroughly digeiled, the whole Carcafe will 
diforder. Now, Sir, I do fmd by the Feebleneft of 
ilembers, and the Vapours that fly into the Head, 
this fame Stomach is full of Indigeflions, which mull: 
eipov'4 : And therefore, Sir, I am come Poll to 
n with jny Head full of Crocus Metallorum, and de- 
to give the Court a Vomit. 

op. Sir, the Phyfick you mention, tho' neceflary 
times,, is of too violent a Nature to be us'd with- 
i great deal of Caution. Tm afraid you are a little 
mtk in your Prefcriptions. Is it not pofTible you 
b^ miftabni in the Caufe of the Diflemper ? 
9/. Sir« I do not think it poffible I fliou'd be ibif- 
1 in any thing. 

op. Have you been long a Senator i 
at. No, Sir. 

O 4 * E/op: 
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Efop. Have yoa been much about Town ? 
6m/, No, Sir. 

Efop, Have yoa conversed much widi Men of Biifinefs ? 
Gtnt, No, Sir. 

Efop. Have yoo made any ierions Enquiry into the 
prefent Diibrders of the Nation ? 
G«r/, No, Sir. 

E/op. Have you ever heard what the ^Mcn now an- 
ploy *d in Bu&ieis have to fay for tbemfelves \ 
Gent. No, Sir, 

Efop. How then do yoa know they deferve to be pu- 
niih'd for the prefent Diibrders in your Affairs ? 

Gent, ril tell you how I know. 
. Efop. I wouki be glad to hear. 

GtHt, Why, I know by this— —I know it, I iay, by 

this -that I'm fure on't— — And to give you Demon- 

Nation that I'm fure on^t, theise is not one Man in a 
good Poft in the Nation— —but I'd give my Vote to hang 
him : Now I hope you arc convinc'd. 

Efop. As for Example: The firft Mini^r of State, vriiy 
wou'd you hang him ? 

Gent. Becaufe he gives bad CounfeL 

Efop. How do you know ? 

Gent. Why they fay fo. 

Efop. And who would you pot in his room ? 

Gent. One that would give better. 

Efop. Who's that? 

Gen$. My fclf. 

Efop. The Secretary .of State, why wou'd you hasg 

him ? . 

Gent. Becaufe he has not good Intelligence. 
E/op, How do you know ? 
Gent. I have heard fo. 

Efop. And who would you put in his Place ? 
Gent. My Father. 

Efop. The Treafurer, why would you hang him ? 
Gent. Becaufe he does not underftand his Bufinefs. 
Efop. How do you know ? 
Gent. I dreamt fo.* 

Efop, And who. would you have fueceed him ? 

Gent, 



E S O p. 297 

Gent. My Undc. » " 

E/cp. The Admiral* why wouI4 you hang him ? 
G€nt. Becaufe he has not deftro/d the Enemies Ships; * 
£>^^. How do you know he* could do it ? 
Gent. Why, I believe fo. \ 
£/op. And who would you have^ommandin his dead ? 
Gent. My Brother. 

E/op, And the General, why would you hang him ? 

Gent, Becaufe he took ne*er a Town lalt Campaign* 

E/hp. And how you do know it was in his power ? ■* 

Gent, Why I don't care a Soufe whether 'twas in his 
power or not. But I have a Son at home, a brave chop- 
ping Lad; he has been Captain in the Militia thefe 
twelve Months, and Td be glad to fee him in his Place. 
What do ye ftare for, Sir ? ha ! Tgad I tell you he'd 
fcour all to the Devil. He's none of your Fencers, 
none of your fa-fa Men. Numpbs is downright, that's 
his Play. You may fee his Courage in his Face : He 
has a pair of Cheeks like two Bladders, a Nofe as ilat as 
your Hand, and a Forehead like a Bull. 

E/op In fhort, Sir, I find if you and your Family- weiis 
provided for, things would foon grow better than they, do. 

Gent. And fo they wou'd. Sir. Chp me at the head 
of the State, and Numpbs at the head of the Army : 
He with his Club-Mufquet, and i with my Club-Heaid- 
piece, we'd foon put an end to your Budncfst.. 

E/op, I believe you wou'd indeed. And therefore 
fince I happen to be acquainted with your extraordinary 
Abilities, J am refolv'd to give theiing an Account of 
you, and employ my Intereil with him, that you and 
your Son may have the Pofts you defire. 

Gent, Will you, by the Lord ? ■ G ive me yonr Fifl, 

Sir the only honeft Courtier that ever I inet with in 

my Life. 

Ejop, But, Sir, when I have done you this mig^tf 
ice of Service, I (hall have a fmall Requeft 'to beg of 
a, which I hope you won't refufe me. 
^-«/. What's that? ^ 

>. Why 'tis in behalf of the two Officers who are 

O s Gent* 
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Gent. Thc^SecTCtary and the General ? 

EJhp. The ikme. .'Tis pky they ihou'd be quite oot 
6fi bufinei^ ; I inaft therefore de£re yoa'Jl let me teeom- 
snend one of 'em to you for your fiailiff, and t'other for 
your Huntfman. 

Giut. My Bailiff and my HimtiiaMi! ■ ■ Sir, thatS 
not to be granted. 

Efip, Vky why ! 

Genf. Why ?— — -Becaofe one woo'd rnin my Land, 
and toother would fpoil my Fox-Hoonds. 

Why do yon think ib ? 
- Gent. Why do I think fo!^ — — Thefe Courtiers will 
ask the firangeft Qaeftions — —Why, Sir, do yon think ' 
that Men br^ up to the State or the Arniy, can onder* 
Aand the Bafinefs of Ploaghine and Hunting ? 

£/ff. I did not know but the^ might. 

Genf. How cou'd you think to ? . 

Efop. Becaufe I fee Men bred np to Ploughing and 
Hunting, underiland the Bufinefs of the State and the Army. ^ 

Gent, I'm fhot 1 h^Vt one Word to fay for my- ' 

-lel f * ■ ' I 1 never was fo caught in my Life. 

£/op. I perceive, Sir, by your Looks, what I have 
iintd has made feme Impreffion upon you ; and would j 
perhaps do more if you won*d give it l^ve. [TaAi/ig his 
Hipui,] Come, Sir, tho' 1 am a Stranger to you, I can 
be your Friend ; my Favour at Court does not hinder 
me from being a Lover of my Country. *Tis my Na- 
ture, as well as Principle, to be pleas*d widi the Profpe- 
:rity of Mankind. I wifh all things happy, and my Study 
if to make them fo. 

The Diftempers of the Government (which I own are 
^great) have employed the ftretch of my Underftanding, 
Md the deeped of my Thought;, to penetrate theCau^, 
. and to find out the Remedy. But alas ! all the Produd 
of my Study is this ; That 1 find there is too near a Re- 
^foblance between the Difeafes of the State and thofe of 
the Body, for the moft expert Minifter to1>ecqme a greater 1 
Mailer in one than the College is in t'other : And how | 
hi their Skill extends, you may fee by this Lump upon I 
my Back. A}bwance$ in idl Pcofeffions tbtre moft bf, I 
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finoe 'tis weak Man that is the weak PtoMox. Believe 
me, Senator, for I have feen the Proof on't ; Thelongeft 
Besad amongft us is a Fool. Cou'd you but Hand behind 
the Curtain, and there obierve the fecret Springs of 
Sute, you'd fee in all the jGood or Evil that attends h, 
ten Ounces of Chance for one Grain either of Wlfdolh 
or Roguery. » 

You'd fee, perhaps a venerable Statefman &t €^ 
afleep in a great downy Chair ; whilft ixi that foft Vaca- 
tion of his Thought, blind Chance (or what at leaft we 
blindly call fo) ihall fo difppfe a thoufand fecret Wheels, 
that when he awakes, he needs but write his Name, ta 
publifh to the World fome hle^ Event, for which his 
Statue fhall be rais'd in Brafs. 

Perhaps a Moment thence-, you fhall behold him tor- 
turing his Brain ; his Thoughts all llrecht upon the Rack 



the World's at reft, confum'd in Care, and watdiing for 
their Safety, when by a Whirlwind in his Fate, in Q>ight 
of him, fome mifchief (hall befall 'em, for which a furious 
Sentence iirait ihall pais, and they fhall vote him to the 
Scaffold. Even thus uncertain are Rewards and Pusi/h- 
ments ; and even thus little do the People know, when 
'tis the Statefman merits one or t'other. 

Geut, Now I do believe I am begirining to be a wife 
Man ; for I never till now perceived I was a Fool. But 
do you then really believe, Sir, our Men in Buiineft do 
the beft they can ? * * 

E/of. Many of 'em do: Some perhaps do not. ^ But 
this you may depend upon ; he ihatis o jt of-^uunefs is 
the worft Judge in the World of him that is iu : Firft, 
Becaufe he feldom knows any thing of tfie matter : AjW, 
Secondly, becaufe he always deiires to get his Place. 

Gent. And fb. Sir, you turn the Tables upon the 
Plaintiff, and lay the Foof and Knave at his Door. 

E/op. If I do him wrong, Pm forry for't. Let him ex- 
amine himfelf, he'll find whether I do or not. [Exit Efop. 

€ent» Examine !— I think I have had enough 

of that already. There's nothing left, that t knov^r 
but to give'Semence ; An4 truly I think there's no ^reac 

difficult/ 
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difficulty in tbat A very pretty Fellow I am indeed ! 
Here am i come bellowing and roanag two handned 
Miles Poft to £nd myfelf an Afs ; when With one quarter 
of an Hour's Confideration I might have made the ielf- 
fame Difcovery, without going over my Threfhold. 
Well I if ever they fend me on their Errand to reform 
the State again. Til be damn'd. But this I'll do : ril 

&homeai^ reform my Family, if lean: Them Pm 
; I know. There's my Fathers a'peeviih old Cox- 
comb : There's my Untie s a drnnken old Sot : There'i 
my Brother's a cowardly Bully : Son Nuv^bs is a lubberly 
Whelp : I've a great ramping Daughter, that ftares like 
a Heifer ; and a Wife that's a flattemly Sow. [Exit. 

Entir a ycungy gi^^ airy Beau, njoho ftands JmiUng 
contemptibly upon Eibp, 

Efop> WelU Sir, what arc you ? 
Biau. A Fool. 

Efip. That's impoffible ; ■ for if thou wcr't, 

thoud'ft think thyfelf a wife Man. 

Etau. So I do—This is my own Opinion tha 
t'other'^ my Neighbour's. [Walking airily about. 

*Efop. gazing after him^ Have you any BixQnefs widi 
mCv Sir ? 

Beau. Sir, I have Bufinefs with no body, Pleafare's 
my Study. 

*Efof.^ afiJi-] odd Fellow this ! -Pray, Sir, who 

are you ? 

Esau. I can't tell 

E/of» D o you know who I am ? 
Bean. No, Sir : I'm a Favourite at Court, and I nd- 
iher know myfelf, nor any body elfe. 
EJ^» Are you in any Employment ? 
Beau. Ycs^ — 
M/of. What is't ? 

Sean. I don't know the Name on't. 

M/of. You know the Bufinefs on't, I hope ? 

Beau. That I do the Eufinefs of it is«--r-^tO— — 

in a Deputy and receive the l|^oney. . 
Sfif. m^r^t^y what may be your Name I 

BtM* 



£ 5^ O P. 3ot 

Beau, Empty. 
Efip. Where do you live ? 
Beau. In the Side-Boy. 
Efof. What do you do there f 
J^fiHr. I o^e the Ladies. 
E/op. To what purpofe ? 
Beau, To no parpoie. 
Ef9p, Why then do yoa do it? 

"krcaufe they like it, and I like it. ' 
/herein confifts the Pleafure ? 
playing the Fool. 
Pray Sir^ what Age are you ? 
^eau, sFive and twenty my Body ; my Head'« about 
/fifteen. 

E/op. Is your Father living ? 

Beau, Dead, thank God. 

E/opf Has he been long fo ? 

Beau. Pofitively yes. 

Efifp. Where were you brought up ? 

Beau. At School. 

E/cp. What Scool? 

Beau. The School of Venus. 

E/op. Were you ever at the Univerfity ? 

Beau. Yes. 

E/^. What Study did you follow there ? 
Beau, My Bed maker. 
EJap, How long did you ilay ? 
Beau. Till I had loil my Maidenhead. 
E/op. Why did you come away ? 
Beau. Becaufe I was expell'd. 
E/op. Where did you go then ? 
Beam. To Court. 

E/op. Who took care of your Education there ? 
^ Beau* A Whore and a Dancing-Mafter. 
Sfip* What did you gain by them I 
ib^t A Minuet, and the Pox. 
E/opr ^vc you an Eilate ? 
Beau. " ^ 

£fip. W|\at's become <m't ? \ 
Beau. $i^;nt. 
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R/of. In what? 

Beau, In a Twelvemonth. 

Ejof. But how ? 

Beau. Why, in DrcBw^ Dfinking, Whorin^^ Claps, 
PIce« and Scriveners. What jdo you think or nc now, 
old Gentleman f 

£/op. Prav what do yon think of yoorfclf f 

Beau, 1 Gon't think at all ; I know hew to beflow my 
time better. 

Ejof* Are yon married ? 

Beau, No— —have you ever a Daughter to befiow 
upon me ? 

£/op. She wou'd be well beflow'd. 

Beau. Why, I'm a Ibong young Dog, you old Pot 
you : She may be worfe coupled 

E/of. Have you then a mmd to a Wife, Sir ? 

Beau. Tanv, mjn Heer. 

E/op. What wou'd you do with her ? 

Beau. Why, I'd take care of her Affairs, rid her of 
all her Troubles, her Maidenhead, and her Portion. 

E/op. And pray what fort of Wife wou'd you be wil- 
ling to throw yourfelf away upon ? 

Beau. Why, upon one that has Youth, fieaaty. Qua- 
lity, Virtue, Wit and Money. 

E/op^ And how may you be qualified yourielf, to back 
you in your Pretenfions to fuch a one ? 

Beau. Why, I am qualified with —a Perriwig— 
a Snuff-box— a Feather— a— ^fmooth Face— a 
Fool's Head and a Patch. 

E/op. But one Queftion more : What Setdemtats can 
you make? 

Beau, Settlements ! Why, if (he be a very great 

Heireis indeed, I believe I may fettle— my felf upon 
her for Life, and ^y Pox upon her Children for ever. 

E/op. *Tis enough ; you may exped I'll ferve you, if 
It lies in my way. But I wou'd not have you rely too 
much upon your Succefs, becaofe People fometinaes are 
miftaken ^ 

As for Example— • ' . 



E S O m 



j^fg ^pe there ivas of nimhU Parts, 
A great Intruder info ^earfs^ 
As brisk f an4 gf^p ^nifull of Air, 
As you, or /, or 0ny here ; 
Rich in his Drf/s, of ff Undid She w, 
And «with an Hes^d like ^ny Beau : 
Eternal Mirth ivas in his Face ; 
Where'*er he 'went» 
He ivas content. 
So Fortune had hut kindly fint 
Some Ladies ■ and a tooking-glt^fs. 
Encouragement they alivays ga've him. 
Encouragement to play the Fool ; 
For foon ihey found it nvas a T ool, 
fVou*d hardly he fo much in Loixe, 
But that the mumhlinj^ of a Glow, 
Or tearing of a Fan^ ivoud fave him, 

Thefe Bounties he accepts as Proof 
Of Feats done by his Wit and Touth ; 
He giues their Freedom gone for euer. 
Concludes each Female Heart undone. 
Except that uery If^appy One, 
To ivhich he^d pleafe to do the Favour, 
In Jbort, fo fmooth his matters iventy 
He guefs^d, ivbere^er his Thoughts ivere 
T be Lady he muf carry. 
So put on 41 fine neiv Crauat, 
He combed his IVig, hi cocked his Hat, 
And gave it out, hid marry. 
But here, alas ! he found toU Coft, 
He had reckoned long 'without his Hoft : 
For ivherefoeW he made th'* Attacks 
Poor Pug ivith Shame ivas beaten back. 

Thefirfi fair She, he h fid in Chace, ' 
Was a young Qaf, i;f$remely rich. 
Her Mother ims a vpted Witch ; 
So, had the Daughter proif'd hut CfvH, 
He M ifJtn rem^ to ti^ Pe^viU 
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But <tuben hi earn 

To urgt bit Fiame, 

Sht /crotch^ d him o*ir the Face* 

With that ^ went nmong the Bitches^ 

Such as had Beautj^^ Wit and Riches, 

And /wore Mifs Manikin, te her Coft^ 

Shon*d qtdckly fie what fln had loft : 

But the four uwlucfy Swain 

lAifi^d ins Shefperde/s again ; 

His Fate was to mifcarrj* 

It was his Deftittf to find, 

That Cats and Dogs are of a nund. 

When Monkeys come to marry. 

Beau. 'Tis very well -Tis rcry well, old Spark, I 
iky 'tis very well fiecaufe I lian*t a pair of plod Shoes, 
and a dirty Shirt, yon think a Woman won't venture 
upon m&for a Hasband— *Why now to ihew you, old 
Father, how little you Philofophers know of the Ladiesj 
ril tell you an Adventure of a Friend of .mine« 

J Band, a Boh-Wig^ and a Feather, 
Attacked a Ladfs Heart together, 
The Band in a moft Learned Plea, 
Made up of deep Phihfophyy 
Told her, if Jhe wou J pUafi to wed 
A Reverend Beard, and take inftead 
Of 'vigorous Youth, 
Old folemm Truth, 
With Books and Morals into Bed, 
How happy Jhe woiid he. 

The Boh he tailed of Management, 
What wondrous Blejpngs Hea*ven lent 
On Care, and Pains, and Indufirj; 
Andtmlj he mufi be fo free. 
To own he thought your airy Beaux, 
With powdered Wigs and dancing Shoes, 
Were good for nothing (mend his Soul) 
But prate, and talk, and piety the Fool, 

He faid 'twas Wealth ga^ve jof ^d Mirth 
And that to he the deareft Wife, 
Ofm who laboured all bis Life, Te 



E S O p. 305 

To makt a Mine of Gold his oniony 

And not fpend Six- pence uohin he'd dont^ 

IVas tieofven upon Earth* 

Whin thefe t^wo Blades had done^ d*ye/i€f 
The Feather (as it might he me) 
Steps outf Sirt from behind the Skreen^ 
With fuch an Air^ and fuch a Mien, 
Look you, old Gentleman^ infiort. 
He quickly J^oiCd the State/man's Sport. 

It frov^d fuch Sun-Jhine Weather, 
Thatyou muft knovu, at the firft Beck 
The Lady leapt about his Neck, 

And off they <went together. 

To Efop.] There's a Talc for your Tftlei oI4 Dad, and 



THE 

ALSE FRIEND/ 
: O M E D V, 




P R O L O G U E. 



Spoken by Oxi^t. Griffin. 

YO V dread Reformers ef an impiatts Agty 
You awful Cat-a-nine T ails to the Siage^ . 
T/p{s once be jujl, and in our Caufe engage, 
T gain your Favour ^ *wejour Rules oley. 
And treat you with a moral Piece to-day ; 
So moral, ive're a/raid UtviU^amn the Play. 

For tbo^y agelong been leagi^d (as People tell) 
T reduce the Power exorbitattt of Hell } 
N^Tftopsyou fend J t^ abate it in this Fields 
kave us fiill expoid^ to ftar^ or yield. 
Tour Scouts indeed fometimes come JieaUng iUf 
T* obfer*ve tbis formidable Camp of Sin, 
And whifper, if will pioufly declare. 
What Aids you then will fend to help us thro* the War. 

^0 this we afjfwer, We^ re a feeble State, 
And cannot well afford to lo*ve cr hate, 
So Jhoud not meddle much in your Debate. 
But ftnceyour Caufe is good, thus far will go. 
When Portugal declares, will do fo too. 
Our Cafes, as we think, are much alike. 
And on the fame Conditions we Ihduld ftrike ; 
Send to their Aid a hundred Men of War, 
To ours a hundred Squadrons of the Fair ; 
Riz out your Wi<ves and Daughters all around, 
( Tmean wh^ are fit for Service, tight andjound) 
And for a Proof our Meaning is fincere. 
See but the Ships are good, and if you fear 
A want of Equipage, weUl man them here. 



PROLOGUE. 

Tbitfi art the Terms on nijhscb you me^ engage 
The Poefs Fire, to batter from the Stage, 
Ufeful Ally I 'who/e Friendjhip lets you in 
Upon the weak and naked fide of Sin ; 
Againft your old Attack, the Foe^s prepard, 
Wellfortiffd, and ahwe^s on his Guards 
The f acred Shot you fend are flung in vain ; 
By impious Hands, *with infolent Difdain, 
Tbey\e gathered up, and fii^d £a you again. 
Thro* hafflid Toils, and unjkccefsful Cares, 
In Slaughtetj Blood and IVounds^ and pious Snares, 
T*a've made a Flanders War thefe fifteen hundred Years • 
Change then your 'Scheme, ifyou^Ilyour Foe annoy. 
And the infernal Bajazet defiroy^ 
0»r Aid accept, 

JV^a^ve gentler Stratagems tvhich may futceed; 
We* II tickle* em, 'vhereyou wou*d make *em bleed: 
In Sounds lefs harflj hve'll teach *em to obey % 
In fofter Strains the evil Spirit lay. 
And fieal their Immorality ofway^ 
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Dramatis P^ionae. 



MEN. 

fjlon Febx, a Gentleman of Faknda, Capt. (Sriffn. 
"Hoa Pedro, « |.Mr. 
Don Guzman, ^Lovers of Lnnmh J Mr. MiUt. 

I 



Don John, J t Mr. Cz^B^. 

Lopez, Servant to Don yohn, Mr. PinkahmiOh 

Galindo, Servant to Don Gumat^ Mr. BuiUd. 

WOMEN. 

Leonora, Daughter to Don Felix, - Mrs. Rogers* 

I/abella, her Friend, and Sifter to \\m v 
Guzmdfi, S 

'Jacinta, Woman to Leonora, Mrs. OldfieU* 

n 

S C E N E, at Valencia. 



THE 

FALSE FRIEND^ 



A C T I. S C E N E L 
S C E N Don John'^ Lodgings. 



Lop. T TO L D, Sir, hold; there's enough in all 
X X Confcience; Pm reafonable, I ask no more-; 
I'm content. 

Don yohn. Then there's a double Content, you Dog, 
and a Brace of Contents more into the Bargain. Now 
is't well ? {Striking again and again. 

Lop, O mighty well, Sir, you'll never mend it ; pray 
leave it as 'tis. 

Don John, Look you, you Jackanapes, if ever I hear 
an Offer at your impertinent Advice again 

Lop, And why. Sir, will you ftifle the mod ufeful of 
my Qualifications ? 

Don John, Either, Sirrah, I pafs for a very great 
Blockhead with you, or you are pleas'd to reckon much 
upon my Patience. 



this time forty Proofs on't upon my Shouldw. l^MWwiL- 
ly, Sir^ I wou'd advi/e you to 



Entif Don John hiating Lopez. 




indeed is great: I feel at 
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Don John. Again ! I can bear thee no lon^^er. Here 
Pen and Ink, ril give thee thy Dii<^arge : Did I tal^ 
you for a Valet, or a Privy-COunfcllor, Sr ? 
L&p. 'Tis confeis'd. Sir, you took me bat fbrlinli 



pri0e>. you with fome fuperior Gifb ofmture, to f 
faithful ^ve. I profefs, my noble Mafter, a x&oft f 
fed Knowdedge of Men and Manners. Yours, grac 
Sir, (with all refped I {peak it) are not irreprehenfi 
And Tm afraid in time. Sir, I am indeed, theyll rij^ 
you into (bme i]l-favour*d Afiair, whence with all my 
Uiidtrftandiog I (hall be pazded to bring yon off. 
. Don ^ohn. Very well. Sir. 

Lof. And therefore. Sir, it is, that I, poor 
I am, ibmetimes take leave to moralize. 

Don yohn. Go, go, moralize in the Market-Pi 
Tm qaite worn out. Once more, march. 
Lep. U the Sentence definitive ? 
Don 7f^^' PoAtive. 

Lop. Then pray let us come to account, and (ee < 
Wages are due. 

Don Jo^n, Wages ! Refund what you have had, j— 
Raical you, for the plague you have given me. 

Lop. Nay, if I muft loie my Money, then let me 
claim another Right ; Lofers have leave to Ij 
Therefore advance, my Tongue, and fay thy 
tell this Mafter of mine, he fhou'd die with fhame i 
Life he leads : So much unworthy of a Man of Hone 
Tell him 

Don fohn, ni hear no more. 

Lop. You fhall indeed. Sir. 

Don J^ohn. Here, take thy Money, and be gone. 

Lop. Counters all ; adieu you gliftring Spangles of 
World; farewel ye Tempters of the Great, not 
Tell him 

Don John. Stay. 

Lop. Go on ; tell him he's worfe among the Woi 
than a Ferret among the Rabbits : at one and all, f 
the Princefc to the Tripe-Woman ; handfome, ugly, old 
Women and ChMteu, ^ down. 




Intention 
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Don John. Very well. 

Lop. It is indeed. Sir, and fo are the Stories you tell 
them to bring them to yonr matters. The Handfome» 
le's all Divinity to be fure ; the Ugly, Ihe's fo agreeable^ 
were it not for her Virtue, (he'd be over-ruh with Lo- 
-ers, the light airy Fhpfhrp, fhe kills him with her Mo- 
vons ; the dull heavy-tail'd Maukin melts him dowtf 
rith her Modefty ; the fcragged lean pale Face has ar 
hape for Deflrui^ion ; the fat over-grown Sow has an 
ir of Importance ; the tall aukward Trapes with her 
ivl^fty wounds ; the little fhort Trundle-tail Shoots a 
^^-ne-ffaf-quoy : In a word, they have all fometbing for 
a—— and he has fomething for them all. 
Don John. And thus, you Fool, by a general Attack, 
eep my Heart my own ; lie with them that like me^ 
d care not fix Pence for them that don't. 
Lofr. Well faid, well faid, a very pretty Amnfement 
uly ! But pray, Sir^i by your leave (Ceremony a£de) 
ce you are pleas'd to clear up into Converfation> what 
ighty matters do yon exped from boarding a Woman 
you know is already Heart and Soul engag'd to another ? 

Don John. Why I cxpeA her Heart and Soul Ihoud 
difengage in a Week. If you live a little longer with - 
mc. Sirrah, you'll know how to inftruft your next Ma- 
te the purpofe ; and therefore that I may charitably 
ip you for a new Service, now Fm turning yon out 
my own, I'll let yon know, that when a Woman 
_ _ /es a Man beft, Ihe's in the moft hopeful way of be- 
'--aying him ; for Love, like Fortune, turns upon a 
Tieel, and is very much given to rifing and falling. 
Lef. Like enough : But as much upon the Weather^ 
ck as the Ladies are, there are ferae the Wind muft 
ow hard to fetch them about: When fuch a fturdy 
afly falls in your Honour's way, what account may 
tungs tnm to ^en, an't pleafe ye ? 
Don John, They turn to a Bottle« you Puppy. 
^sop. I find they'll always tnm to fomediine;; bat 
,.^jn you purfue a poor Woman only to make her Lo- 
ver jealous, what Pleafure can you uke in that ? 
J^ovijohn. That Pleafure. 
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Lof. Look yott there again. 

Don John. Why 9 Sirrah, <l*yoa think there's no Pka- 
fure in Spoiling their Sport, wJien I can't make my owa? 

Lof* O ; to a good-natuPd Man, Jbe fure there moft; 
but fuppofe, injftead of 'fending and proving with his 
Mifbrefs, he fliou'd come to a p arrying and 
thrufting with yoa; what becomes of your Joy then^ my 
noble Matter? 

, Don John. Why do you think I*m afraid to fight, 
youRafcal? 

Lof. I thought we were talking of what we lov'd, r 
what we fear'd. Sir. 

Don John. Sir, I love every thmg that leads to what 
I love moft. 

Lop. I know, Sir, you have often fought upon thefe 
Occaflons. 

. Don JobH. Therefore that has been no ftop to my 
Bleafures* 

Lop. But you "have never been killed once. Sir ; and 
when that happens, you will for ever iolb the Pleafure 

Don John, {ftriking him.'] Breaking your Head, yoa 
Rafcal, which will aSiSt me heactily. See wJio knocb 
fo hard. [Knocking* 

Lop. Somebody that thinks I can hear no hetter* than 
you think I can reel. 

Enter Den Guzman. 

Don Guz. Don John de Ahjaraia^ is he here ? 

Lop. There's the Man. Shew me fuch another if yoi 
can find him. [ASdt. 

Don Gms. Don John^ I defire to fpeak with you alone. 

Don John. You may fpeak before this Pdlow, Sii^ 
he's trufiy. 

DonGttz. *Tis an Afiair of Honour, Sir. 

Don%i&ff. Withdraw, Lopez. 

Lop. Behind the Door I wilU and no farther. 14^.] 
This Fallow looks as if he came to fave me a oroken 
>Head. [Lopez r#//r«. 

Don G»z. I call mYielf Don Guzman de T TrreUust you 

knoiir 
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know Vvhat Blood I fpring from ; I am a Cadet, and 
by confequence not rich ; hut I am efteem'd by Men of 
Honoar : I have Jbeen forward to expofe myfelf ki Battles 
abroad, and I have met with Applauie in oar Feafts at 
home. 

L^p. Sex much by way of Introdadion. • {jifii^m 

Don JoJha. I anderfland yoar Merit, Sir, and fhoa'd 
be glad to do as much by your Bufinefs. 

Don Guz. Give attention, and you'll be inftnided. 
I love Leonora, and from my Youth have done fo. Long 
ihe rejedled my ^Sighs, and defpifed my Tears, but 
my Conftancy at laA hath vanquifh*d. * I have found 
the way to her Heart, and nothing is wanting to com-, 
pleat my Joy, but the Confent of her Father, whom I 
cannot yet convince, diat the Wants in my Fortune are 
recompens'd by the Merits of my Perfon* 

Lop. He's a very dull Fellow indeed. [Mde^ 
Don Guz. In the mean while the Object of my Vows 
Is a Sharer in my Grief, and the only Cordial we have 
is the Pleafure of a fecret Converiation, throVa £aiall. 
Breach 1 have made in a thki Partition that divides our - 
Lodgings. 1 trull you, Don Johj , with this important 
Secret ; Friend or Enemy, you are noble, thercfive k^p 
it, J charge your Honour with it. , 
Lop. You cou'd not put it in better Hands. [Jfiite* 
Don Guz. But more, my Pailion for this Lady is not 
hid ; all Valencia is acquainted with my Wiihes, and 
approves' my Choke. You alone, Don John de Ahua- 
rada, feeming ignorant of my Vows, dare traverfe my 
Amour. 

Don John, Go on. 

Lop. Thefe Words import war; lie clofe, Lopez, [JJtde. 

Don Guz. You are the Argus of our Street, and the 
Spy of Leonora ; whether Diana by her borrowed Light, 
fupplies the abfence of the AJirea of Day, or that the 
Shades of Night cover the Earth with impenetrable 
Darknefs; you ftill attend till Auroral Return* under 
the Balcony of that adorable Beauty. 

Don John, So. 

Don Guz. Wherever (he moves, ^^^^ ftiW i^^^ -m^ 

P 2 . W 
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herShadiMV, at Churdi^ atPla^: Be ber BafineTs wid 
Heaven or Earth, yoor Importunity is fodi, you'll fiiare it. 
X^, He is a forward Fellow, that's the truth on't. 

Don Gux,. Bat what's dill farther, you take the liberty 
to copy me ; my Words, my Aftions, every Motion is 
no iooner mine, but yours. In (hort> you ape me, Don ; 
and to that point, I once defign'd to fiab my&lf, and 
try if yob wou'd follow me in that too. 

Lop. No, there die Monkey wou'd have left you. [AJuk. 

Don Gns^ But to conclude. 

Don 'Tis time. 

Don My Patience, Dob, is now no more $ and 
I pronounce^ that if henceforth I £nd you under Im- 
ifora's Windowv who never wiih'd, fooA Man, to fee 
you there, I by 4he ways of Honour ihall fix you in 
another Station. I leave you to confider jon't. FareweL 

[JW// Don 

Don Jahtu Hold, ^r, we had e'en as good do this 
honound>le Deed now. 

Re-enter Lopez. 

L§p. No, pray. Sir, let him go, and may be yoa 
mayn't have occafion to do it at all. 

Don John. I thought at firft the Coxcomb came upon 
another Subjedt, w&ch wou'd have embarrais'd Bie 
much more. 

Lof. Now this was a Subjefl wou'd ^ve embanafi'd 
me enough in all confcience. 

Don John^ 1 was afraid he came to forbid me feeing his 
Sifter Ifahella^ with whom I'm upon very good Terms. 

Lop. Why now that's a hard Cafe, when you have got 
a Man's Sifter, you can't leave him his Miftre^. 

Don Jobn^ No, Channeling, I Ixate him enough, to 
love every Woman that oelongs to him ; and the Fool 
has fb provok'd me by this Threatning, that I believe I 
&aU have a Stroke at his Mother, before I think myfelf 
even with him. 

Lop. A moft admirable way to make up Aocouots 
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Dob yoh», A Son of a Whore f sMeath, 1 dfcT not 
care Sixpence for the SJut before, but now Pll have her 
Maidenhead in a Week, for fear the Rogue fhou'd many 
her in ten Days. 

Icp, Mum; here's her Father: Pll warrant this < old 
Spark comes to corre^ our way of living too* ' 

Enter Don Felix^ 

. Don FeL J>OTkJohnf 

Don John, Don Filix, do I fee you in my poor 
Dwelling? Pray^ to what liicky Accident do I owe this 
Honour ? 

Don FeL That I may fpeak to you without conllraint, 
pray fend away your Servant* 

Ze>/. What the Pox have i done to 'em, they are all 
ib uneaiy at my Company f [A/ti/e. 

Don ycJ^ Qi^e 11$ Chftirsi aud leave the Room, 

Lop. If thb old Fellow comer to quarrel with us too, 
iiell at leafl dons lefs harm» 

Don FeU Won't mireb Friend ? {Looking behind. 

Don John^ Be gonC) Sirrah. 

Lop. afide.'\ Pox take ye 1 ■ you old Prig you : But 
J ihall be even with you. [Lopez hides bimjelf, 

Do» FtL Yon know me. Sir. \ 
Don John. I d<^ Sir. 
Don FeU Tlwt I call myfelf— • 
Don John, Don Felix, 

Don Fel That I am of the Houfe of 

Don John, Cahretay one of the firft of Valencia. 

Don Fel, That my Eftate is 

Don John, Great. 

Don Fel, You know that I have fome Reputation in 
the World. 

Don John, I know your RaputatiOB ^uals yonr Birth. 

'Dovi Fel, And you are not igaorant, diat Heaven for 
the Confolatibn of my gray Hairs has given me an only 
Daughter, who is not defbrm'd. 

Don John. Beauteous as Light. 

Don Fel. Well (hap'd, witty, and cn<kiw'd wkh— 

Don John. All the good Qualiues of ^sw^ ^cAk^v 
p 3 ^Qt^¥tU 
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Don FeL Since yba are fsLtUfy'd with all this, hearken^ 
I pray, wkh attention, to the Bufinefs that brings 
hither. 

Don John. I fhall. 

Don/V/. We all know, Don feme by their 

•wn Experience, fome by that of others, how nice a 
Gentleman's Honoar is, and how cafily tarnifh'd^ an 
EcUurciffement managed with Prudence, often prevents 
Misfortunes that perhaps might be upon the Point of 
attending OS. 1 have thought it my Duty to acquaint 
you, that I have (een your Defigns opoa my Daaghte : 
You pafs Nights entire under her Window, as if you were 
iearching an Opportunity to get into my Hoafe ; there is 
no body in the Town but has taken notice of yonr Pro- 
ceedings ; yon give the Publick a Subjeft for diiadvan- 
tageous Difcourle ; and tho' ih reality Leonardo Virtue 
receives no Prejudice by it, her Reputation daily runs 
fome riique. My Yearl have taught me to judge right 
ef Things ; and yet 1 have not been able to decide what 
your End can be ; you can't regard my Daughter on a 
foot of Gallantry, you know her Virtue, and my Birth 
too well ; and for a Wife you ftcm to have no Thought, 
iince you have yet made no Demand to me t What thea 
is your Intention ? You have heard perhaps, I have 
hearken'd to a Gentleman of Toledo^ a Man of Merit. I 
own I have, and I expcft him daily here ; but, Don John^ 
^ if 'tis that which hinders you from declaring inform, 
I'll eafe you of a great deal of Trouble, which the 
Cuftoms of the World impofe upon thefe Occafions, and, 
in a Word, I'll break with him, and give you Leonora. 
L^p. Good. [^fi'f- 
Don Fel, You don't anfwer me ! what i«*t that trou- 
bles you \ 

Don John. That I have been fuch a iSot, old Gentle- 
mat*, to hear you with moch Patience, [Ri/f^^g- 

Don Fel, How, Don ? Tm more aftoniih'd at your 
Anfwer, than I was with your Silence. 

Don Joiffi. Aftonifti'd ? Why han't you telk*d to me 
oF Marriage ? He asks me to marry, and wonders what 
1 cdmplain of! . ' 

* ' Don Fd. 
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Don Fel *Tis well 'tis well, Don John^ the OuA- 

rage is violent ! You inffilt me in your own- Houfe. But 
know, Sir- U^ifi^S' 

Don John^ BUt know, Sir, there needs no Quarrdi^ 
if you pleafe. Sir; I like your Daughter very well ; but 
for marrying her— •5^«i///f«r. . , 

Don Fel. Don Guzman de Tomilas has not lefs Merit 
dan you,. Donw 

Don Agreed f what then f 

Don Feh And yet I have refus'd him my Daughter. 

Don yohn. Why then you have uied .him better than> 
you have done me, which I take very unkindly. 

Don Fel. I have us'd you. Sir 

Dor joJbn.. Ufedime, Sir? you have. ufed me very ill, 
to come into my own Houfb' to feduce me. 

Don FeL What Extravagance ! 

Don John, What Perfecution I 

- Don FeU Am I then to have no other Anfwer ? 

- Don John, Methinks you have enough in all Con- 
fcience. 

Don FeL Promife me, at leaft, you'll ceafc to love my 
Daughter. 

Don John, I won't affi-ont your Family fo far neither. 

Lop. Tgadmy Mafter ihines to-day. 
/ Don FeL ICnow, Don, that I can bear no more. 

Lop. If he-cou'd,, I think there's no more to lay upon 
Jiim. [.^^e. 

Don FeL If I find you condnue to importune Leotfora^ 
I ihall find a way to fatisfy my oiFended Honour, and pu- 
m(h your Prcfumption. ^ . . . 

Don John, You lhall do what you. pleafe to me, pro- 
vided you don't marry me. 

Don FeL Know^ Jlvurada, there are ways to revenge 
fuch outrageous Affronts as thefe. 

Don John. I won't marry. 

Don FeL 'Tis enough* {Exit Don pelix^ 

Re- enter topez. 

Li^, So ; the old Fellow's gone at lafi, and has car- 
ly'd great Content along with him. [Afide, 
P 4 Don John. 
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Don yolm. L^fiz. 
Lop. Sir ■ 

Don Jo^. What doft think ? he woo'd have marry*d 
me I 

Lop, Yes, he had found his Man. Bat you have be^n 
even with him. 

Don JdJha, What, thou haft heard us then ? 

Lep, Or I were no Valet ; But pray what docs your 
Honour intend to do now ? Will you continue the Siege 
cftt Place, where 'tis probable they will daily augment 
die Fortifications, when there are fo many open Towns 
you may match into without the trouble of opeuing the 
Trenches? 

DmyoJbm^ I am going, Lopez, to double my At- 
tacks : ril beat up her Quarters fix times a-night, I am* 
now down-right in love : the DiiHculties pique me to the 
Attempt, and I'll conquer or I'll die. 

Lep. Wiiy to confefs the Trudi, Sir, I £nd you much 
ttponmy tiuSe in this matter; Difficulties are the Ro- 
combolle of Love, I never valu'd an eafy Conquedin my 
Li^. To rouie my Fire, the Lady muft cry out, as 
fofily as ever fhe can, Have a care, my Dear, my Mo- 
ther has feen ns : My Brothers fufpe£t me ; my Husband 
may^ flirprize us : O, dear Heart, have a care, I pray 
1 hen I play the Devil : But when I come to a Fair-one, 
where I may hang up my Cloke upon a Peg, get into 
my Gdwn and Slippers.—— 

Don Joiffi. Impudent Rogue ! [4/^^- 

Lop. See her ilretch'd upon the Couch in great Sccu- 

Tity, with my Dear, come kifs me, we have nothing 

to fear ; I droop, I j^awn, I flecp. 

Don yo^n. Well, Sir, whatever you do with your 
PSdf-otte, I am going to be very bufy with mine ; I was 
e'en almoft weary of her, but Guzman and this old Fel- 
low have revived my dying Fire ; and fo, have at her. 
' Lop'. 'Tis all mighty well, Sir, mighty well. Sir, a$ 
can be in the World. But if you wouM have the Good- 
nefs to confider en pajant, or fo, a little now and then, 
about Swords and Daggers, and Rivals and old Fellows, 
and Piftols and great Guns, andihch like Baubles, only 
' ^ ^ now 
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now and then at leifare^ Sir, not to ititerrupt things of 
more Confequence. 

Don John Thou art a cowardly Ratal, I have often 
Gonfider'd that. 

Lap. Ay, that's true. Sir, and yet a Blunderbufs is 
fn-efently difcharged out of a Garret- Window. 

Don /fl>fc«. Come, no more Words ; but follow me: 
How DO Mr ! what Impertinence have we here now tOi 
0op me } 

Enter Don Pedro. 

Lop, 'Tis Don Pedroy or Tm a Dog. 

Don John. Impoflible 1 Don Pedro retarn'd ! 

Don Fed, 'Tis I, my deareft Friend ; I'm come to- 
forget all the Miferies^ of a long Abfence, in one happy 
Embrace. embrace,. 

Don John, I'm overjoy'd to fee you. 

Don Ped. Mine's not to be expreit What, Friend. 
L^ez here ftiU ! How doft do, Lopez ? What, doil. not 
kiMw me ? 

Lofu As well as my Father's Seal, Sir, when, he (end* 

fii€ a Bill of Exchange. 

Don /W. Juft as he was^ I find, Galliard flilK 
Lop, I find it very unwholefom to be otherwife. Sir. 
Don John, You have then quitted the Service in Fian- 

ders^ 1 fuppofe. 

Don Ped, I have fo, Friend; I have left the Enfignsi 

of Marsy and am lifting my felf in a. fofter Militia- 
Don y*/'*. Explain,, pray. 

Don Ped, Why, when your Father's Death', oblig'd 
you to leave Bruffelsy, and return hither to the plentiful. 
Fortune he left you ; 1 ftay'd in Flanders,, very triil for 
yovrLois, and paft three Years in the Trade of War. 
About two Months fince^ my Father writ to me from: 
.Toledo, that he wa«s going to marry me very advantage-, 
oufly at Valencia : He fent me the Figure of the Lady, 
and I w|ii fo well pleafed with it, that I immediately got 
Cangey andembark*d 9it Dunkirk} I had a quick Pa A 
iage to the Gr^«f, from whence by the Way of ilf/i/Zr/V, 
} am come iikhcr witk all di^ ip^ I coaU I have. 
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you mofi know, been two Days in Town^ bat I hare 
lain InagniUf that I might inform myielf of the Lady's 
Cor dud I'm to marry ; and I bare difcover'dy that (he*s 
fcrv'd by two Cavaliers of Birth and Merit. But thrf 
they have both given many Proofs of a moft violent Paf- 
fion, I have found for the Quiet of my Honour, that 
this virtuous Lady» out of Modefly or Psudence, has 
ihewn a perfect Indiiference to them and their Gallaov 
iries; her Fortune is confiderable, her Birth is high, her 
Manners irreproachable, and her Beauty fo great, that 
nothing but my Love can equal it, 
' Don John, I have hearkenM to you, Don Pedro^ with 
a great deal of Attention, and Heaven's my Witneis, I 
have a mighty Joy in feeing you ; but the Devil fetch 
me, it makes my Heart Ueed to hear you are going to 
be married. 

Don ?ed^ Say no more of that, I deiire you ; wehave^ 



be fo ; but I am not come to ask Counfef about my Maiv 
]] ge, my Party is taken, and my Liquiries have fo much 
heightened my Defire, that nothing can henceforth abate 
it. I muft therefore expeft from you, dear Friend, that 
you won't oppo& it, but that you'll aid me in hafhiing 
ihe Moment of my Happinefs. 

Don John, Since 'tis fo impoflible for you torefolve 
for your own Good, I mull fubmit to what you^Il have 
xne: But are not we to know the Name of ^xis piece of 
Rarity, that is to do you this good Turn ? 

Don Fed. You'll know it prefently ; for I'm going to^ 
carry you to her Houie. 

Y^ovi John. You (hall tell me at leafi who are. her two 
Gallants. 

Don Pid^ One, they cou'd not tell aoe his Name ; 
t'other is-— But before we talk any more of thefe Af- 
faires, can. you. let me difpoie of LopeTi^ till the Return of 
a Servant \ feat three Days ago to— - 

Don John, Carry News ot you to PtAa^ I fiippofe. 
. Don Fed. You are right ; the good Man is thirty 
Leagues off,, and I have not feen him thefe fix Years.. 

Poii Jobn^ Lnf^ do foa wait upon Dxm Pfdn. 
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Eop. With all my Heart. It's at leall a Sufpcnfion of 
Boxes of the Ear, and Kicks of the BackAde. ^JfiJe. 

Don PeJ, Then, honeft Lofex, with your M.alter s 
leave,, go to the New-Inn, the King of France on horfc- 
back, and fee if my Servant's returned ; I'll be there 
immediately,, to charges thee with a Commifiion of more 
Importance. 

Lop. I fhall perforan your Orders, Sir, both to your 
S^tisfa^Uoii, and my own Reputation. . [Exh Lopez, 

Don yohfi. Very quaint- Well, old Acquaintance, 
yon are going to be married then ? *Ti8 refolved : Ha ! 

Don PeJ. So fays my Star. 

Don JoJifn. The foolifheft Star that has faid any thing a 
great while. 

DonPed. Still the: fame, I fee! Or, more than ever, 
pefblv'd to love nothing. 

"Don John. Love nothing ! Why, I'm ia love at this 
very* Time; 

Don PeJ. With what ? 

Don JoJl^n. A Woman- 
Don PeJ. Impoffible !. 

Don John. True. 
* Don PeJ, And how came you. in love with her? 

Don Joh/t. Why I was ordered not to be in love with 
her. ^ 

Don P^. Then there's more Humour than Love ih'% 

Don John, There fhall be. what you pleafe in't : But. 
I fhan't quit the Gentlewoman, till I have convinced her 
there's fomething in'ti 

Don Ped. Mayn't I know her Name ? 

Don John^ When you have let me ir to your cbnjjaga]^ 
Affeflion 

Don Ped. Pray flay here, but till I have fent Lopez to^^ 
my. Father-in-law ; I'll come back and carry, you vvithi 
me in a moment. 

Don y<7>&«. I'll expe£l you^ 

Don Ped. . Adieih, dear. Friend ! .may 1 ia earneft fee^ 
you quickly in love. i^^'^ Pedro# 

Don Johtt.^ May I, . without , a. Jeft, fee you. quifkly at 
Widower.- 
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DoH John filtis. 

He comes, he iays, to marry a Woman of Quality that 
has two Lovers ■ If it fhould be Leonora'— ^But why 
Ihe ? There are many, I hope in that Conditton in Fa- 
— I'm a little embarrafs'd about k however—* 

Frkfuijbspt tak^ httd \ if Woman interfere^ 

Bi fufi the Hour of tiy Diftru^onU near* ^ \Exit^ 




A C T IL 

SCENE, Leonora^ Apartment* 

Enter Leonora, Ifabella, ^ Jacinta. 

Leon^ TP\ EAR Ifabellai come in : How I am plagu'd 
\ 1 with this troublefomc Wretch I JtuintOy. 
have you ftiut the outer Gates ? 
Jacin. I have. Madam. 

Lio, Shut the Window too ^ we fliaU haye him get m 
there, by and by. 

Ifab. What's this yott are in fuch Appreheniions of» 
pray? 

Leo, Nothing worth naming. 

Ifab, You d^emble i Something of Love in the caft,. 
rH warrant you. 

Leo, The Reverie on*t ; *tis Averiion* My Imperti- 
nent Star has fumiih'd me with a Lover for my GuaId^ 
who h never from my Window ; he perfecutes roe to- 
Piiba^lion ; I affront lum fifty times a-da^ ; ^ich he 
receives with a Bow down to the Gcound : In &ort, all 
1 ^an do, is doing nothing at ail : He fiill perfifo in 
Idving me, as mach as I hate him. 
' IfA. Have a caK he don't get the better on^t» for 
aUi that » /or when si M«l loves a Wonua ^ell enoughs 
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to perfevere* 'ds odds but (he at laft loves him well 
enough to make him give it over. But I think I had a» 
good take off my Scarf; for fince my Brother Don Guz- 
man knows I*m with you, Tie won't quarrel at my returii 
for the Length of my Vilit. 

Lee, If he fhoa'd^, I fliouM q^uarrel with him, which, 
few things elfe would make me do. But mechinks^ ifii^ 
iella^ you are a little melancholy. 

Ifab. And you a little thoughtful. 

Leo, ?rzy tell me your Affliiftion.. 

J/ab, Pfiiy don't conceal yours. ^ * 

Leo, Why truly, my Heart is not at eafe 

I/ab^ Mine, I fear, never will*. 

Le9. My Father's marrying me againft my Inclinatloiu. 

I/ab, My Brother is hindnng me from marrying wi£ 
mine. 

Leo, You know I love your Brother, Don Guzman. 
I/ab, And you fhall know, Tm uneafy for Don JobiBi 
ie Al^vatada, 

Leo, Don John I 
I/ab, The-fame. 

Le(n Have you any reafori to hope for a Return 7 
I/ab, I think fo. 

Leo. Vm afraid, my Dear, you abufe yourfelf.. 
IfaL Why ? 

Leo. Becaufe he is already in love with 
I/ab, Who? 
Leo, Me. 

I/ab. I wou*d not have you too po/itive in that, 
dam, for I am very fure that- 

Leo, Madam, 1 am very fure that he's the trouble* 
ibme GueH I juft now complain'd o£; And yOu ma/ 
iMslieve-— 

I/iA, Madam, I can never believe hefi troublefome 
to any body. 

Lio. O dear Madam ^ But Pin (ure I'm forc'd to kee^ 
my Windows (hut, till Fm almoft dead with Heat, and 
lhat I think is troublefome. 

Ijfab. This miftake is eafily fet rights Imora ; our 
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^ Hoafes join, and when he looks at my Window* 70a 
^ncy 'tis at yours. 

Leo. Bnt when he attacks my Door, Madam, and - 
almoft breaks it down, I doa't know how in the World { 
to fancy 'ds yoars. 

JJa^. A Man may do diat lo^difguiie- his real Indi- 
lution^ 

Lio. Nay, if yoa pleafe, believe he^s dying for you. 
I wifh he were ; then I ihon'd be troubled no more 
with him. Be fore, Jacinta^ yon don't open a Window 
io-night. 

J/ah, Not while Tm here at lead ; for if he knows 
that, he mav chance to prefs in^ * 

Lio. Look yoa, Ifabilla^ 'tis entirely ;dike to me, who 
lie's Ibnd of ; bat I'm fo much your Friend, I can't en- 
dure to fee you deceiv'd. 

IJah And fince I have the fame Kindnefs for yoo,. i 
LeoMcra, know,. in (hort, that my Brother is fo alarm'd at ! 
liis Paffion for me, that he has forbid him the Street. 

Leo. Blefs my Soul ! and don't you plainly fee by ^ 
that, he's jealous of him upon my account ? 

Jfiu /milif^A He's jealous of his Honour, Madam, 
kft he (hott'd debauch his Siller. 

Leo, I iay, he's jealous of his Lave, left he ihou'd cor- 
rupt his Miib-e(s. 

J/ab* But why alt this Heat ? If you love my Brother, 
why are you concem'd Don John Ihou'd love me ? , 

Lio. I'm not concem'd : I have no Defigns upon. him,, 
X care not who he loves. 

I/ab. Why then are you angry? 

Leo.- Why do you. fay he does, not care for me ? 

I/ab'. Well, to content you then; I know nothing 
certain but that I love him. 

Leo. And to content you ; I know nothing (b certain, 
as that I neither love him, nor ever can love him : And 
jb I hope we are Friends 'again. 

ffab. Kift me then, and let us never be otherwiie. 

Leo, Agreed : [They kifs.'\ And now, my Dear, as my 
.Misfortune's ne^reft, I apti firil to be pity 'd,, I am, the 
moiJ. wretched Woman living*. My Father every mo- 
ment 



flient expeds a Gentleman from Flrniders^ to whom he 
kas refolv'd to marry me. But neither Duty, nor Pru- 
dence, nor Danger, nor Refolation, nor all I can fum^ 
mon to my Aid, can drive your Brother, from my Heart ; 
but there he's fixM to ruin me. ' 

Jacin, Madam, here^s Don G«jmtf» at the Chamber*^ 
]>Gor; he begs (apaflionately to come in> fure you can't 
reEc^him. 

Leo, Heav*ns! but does he confider to what heext- 
pofes me ? 

Jacin, Madam*, he confiders nothing ; if he did, I'd 
fay he were an impudent Fellow to pretend to be in Iovcj 
with you. 

Leo, Shall I venture* JJaieUoft 

Ifab. You know beft. 

EttUr Don Guzman. 

Jacin. Marry, mcthinks he knows beft of us dl,. fo9 - 
hese he cornea. 

Don Gm7^ Forgive me^ lovely Leonora ; 'ti& the laft 
time perhaps that I may beg your Pity. My Rival is not 
£ir off ; Excefs of Modefty is how our. Ruift. Break 
through it, for this Moment you have left, and own to 
your oldFathcar how you- love. He o»ce did fo him- 
fclf ; eur Scene of Sorrow may perhaps recall fome fmaK 
-remembrance of his tender Years, and melt him into* 
Mercy. 

Leo^ Alas, Don Guztiiatf — ■ 

Jacin. O Heavens^ Mada m* 

Leo. Whatfs the matter? 

Jacin. Fare undone, heffe*s your Father* 

Ifabel. What an unlucky Accident I 

Leo, Has he feen Don Guzman P 

Jacin.^ Nay the . deuce knows. . 

IJaB. Where fhall he hide himfdf ? 

Jacin.. In the Moon, if he can get thither.: 

Ijtter Don. Felix. 

Don Gu%^ I mud e'en /hmd it now. 

Don FeL Good New$, my DangKtsrv ^cfeik "^^w^v 
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I come to 'acquaint yoo, diat— «-How now i Wha^s 
the meaning of this I Don Guzman in my Daughter's 
Chamber I 

Don Gitz. I fee your Surprize^ Sir^ but yon need not 
be.difturb'd ; 'twas fome fndde^ Bufinefs with my Sitov 
brought me bene. 

Don FeL *Tis enough. She t Vm glad to. find you 
here; you fhall be a Witnefs, that I know how to pre* 
inre die Honour of my Family. 

Don Gk», What mean you^ Sir ? 

Han FiL To marry Leonora this moment; 

Don Gux, How iky you I 

Don Fel. I fay you fhall have nothing left to ask of aw» 

Don GuK. Is't poflible ? O Heavens I what Joy I feel ! 

Don FeL Leonora prepare your Hand and Heart. 

Leo. They both are rea<ty. Sir ;. and in giving me 
the Man I love, you charge me with a Debt of Grau- 
tttde, can never be repay'd. 

Don Guz, [Kneeling,^ Upon my Knees, I tliank the 
beft oH Men for bleiiing me widi ail dia^s hlefl in. 
Woman. 

J/ah. How well that kind, that gende Look becomes 



Jacin. Now methinks ke looks like an old Rogue^ I 



Lop. To all whom it may concern, greeting, Don 
Pedro Ofirio acknowled^ng himfelf moft unworthy of 
the Honour intended him, in the Perfon of the fair Leo- 
noray addreiles himielf^ by me his fmali Ambailador, to 
the Generoiity of Don Felix^ for leave to walk in and 
lake poffeffion. 

Don FeL i had akeady given order fiir his Entrance. 

Don Guz, What is't Iheac ! 

Loo. Support me. 

J^ah. ShefaintsC 

DonG««. Look^ Tyrant, here, and if thou can'fl, be 



kun! 



ion't Kke his l^ooks. 




Enter Lopez.. 



cruel ! 

JDoA iel. Bring in Don trir^^ 



IHoUmgher. 
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Don Gutc. Barbarian I 

yacim. Look up^ Madam^ for Heaven *s fake ; £nce 
you muft marry the Fellow', e'en make themoft ont, 

Leo, Hoh ■ ■ 

Enter Don Pedro Do« John* 

yacifi. So ^How d'ye do now ? Come, chear up. 

See, here he comes. By my Troth, and a pretty turn'd 
Fellow, I4fiiie.] He'll fet all to rights by to-morrow 
Morning, ril anfwer for him. 

Don Fe/. Don Pe^ro^ you are welcoine ; let jne 9m» 
brace you. 

Don Pe^f, In what Terms, Sir, fhall I exprefs what 
I owe you for the Honour you do me f And with what 

pro/ped of Return can I receive this ineflimable Prefent ^ 
Your Picture, Madam, made what Impreilioa Art coa'd 
Hamp^ but: Nature has dome more. What Wounds 

your Sex can giv6, or ours receive, I feeL , 
Don Fel. Come, Son, (for Fm in hafte to call you fo) 

-—-But what's this X fee I Jharada here 1 Whence^ 

Sir, this Infolence ; to ci»me within my Doors after yo^ 

know what has pad ? Who brought you here ? 
Doa Pn/. 'Twas J, Sir. 
Dim fel. But do you know that he— — 
Doll Pe^/. Sir, he's the beil of my Friends* 
J)^ Fel. But do you }tnow» I fay> diat he wpu*d-^ 
Don Peii. Hinder this Marriage, 'tis true. i 
Don Fe/. Yes, becauljb he defign'd-i— 
Don Pe£ 1 know his Defign, Sir, 'tis to hinder alf 

his Friends from marrying. Pray forgive him. 

Don Fe/, Then to prevent for ever, his Defigns herCiC 

come hither, Leonora^ and give Don Pedro your Hand. 
Don Joitn. Keep down, my kindling Jeaioiify 2 I'vc^ 

fbmethihg tortures me I never felt but now. [Afide*^ 
Don Ped. \to Leo.] Why this Backwardne6, M^^ai i 

Where a Father choofes, a Daughter may with Modefl^, 

approve. Pray give me your Hand. 

Don Gu%, 1 cannot fee it. [Turning from Vw» 

Don Fe/, [to Leo. afide.] Are you diftradled ? Will jo^ 

let him know your FoUy ? Give htia your Hand, fcr 

#iame. 
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Li§. Hok I Don Gmxaum, I anr yours. 

i&r«^, anii giving cartUfy her Bsni, 

.DottGine. Msukntt VTurning. 

Don /V/. What a fatal Slip t [Afiu. 

Leo. Twas not to you I fpoke. Sir. 

Don Ped, Bat him it was ihe nam'd,. and thought on 
too, I fast. Vm much alarm'd. 

Don Fel, [to Leo.] Repair what yea have done, and 
look more chearfbl on him. 
' Leo. Repair what yon have done, and kiU me» 

Don Fel. Fool. 

Leo. Tyrant 

yacim, A very hnm-dhim Marriage this. [Jfiln 
Don Gux. Fny, Sifter^ let's retire; for I can bear this 
fight no longer. 

My Dear, farewel, I pity you indeed. 
Leo. I am indeed an Object of your Pity. 

[Exit DoM Goss. ami I&b. 
Don Fel. Come» Daughter, comr^ my Son, let's to thc^ 
Church and tie this happy Knot» 
Don Fed. Ill wait upon you. Sir* 

[Exit Dote Fel. leduihg lAoi 
Don John. I lore her, and 111 kwre her fKIl. Fate, do 
thy worfj, Til on. [Jfi&. 
' Den Fed. To name another Man, in sinng me her 
Hand! 

Don yoBn; [afide.] How am I wrackt and torn mt\i 
Jealo^fy^ 

Don Fed. ddabdeft fo, Don Guzman has hep 
Heart [4^^V. 

Don TJi^r. lafide.] The Bridegroom's thoughtful. The 
Lady's Trip has fomiih'd htm with ibme Matrimonial 
RefleQions : They'll agree with him at this time perhaps, 
better than my Company. Til leave him. Don FeJre, 
adieu, we fliall meet again at Night. 

Don PeM Pray flay: I have need of a Friend's Coun^L 

Don yoJ^n. What, already ? 

Bon Fed. Already. 

Don ^obn. That's to fay, you have already enough 
cfMatnmony. 
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Don Fid. I fbtfce know what I ^ave, nor am I fore 
of what I am% 

Enter Lopea^ \ 

L&p. An't pleafe your Honoar» yonda-'s your Man 
BerirandjxA darriv'd.; his Horie and he are fo tired of 
one another, that they both came down upon the Pave^ 
ment at the Scsabk-Door. < 

Don Pedi John.} He Mngs News 60m my 

Father. ^. ^ ^ ■ 

Z»j^. I bdieve he does, and hafly News toorbutif 
you ftay till he brings it hither, I believe it will come bur 
flowly. But here's his Packet; I fappofe that will do 
as well as his Company. • {Gi'ves a Letien. 

Don Fed. {Reads to him/ilf,] My dear Friend, here's 
ill News. 

Don John. What's the matter ? 
. E^on Fed, My poor old Fathers d^iog. 

Doit John^ V,m. nqrighty forry for't; 'tis a weiehtr 
Stroke I muft oonfds ; the Burden of his Kftate will aU 
nnoii bear you down. But we mo^ fubmit to Heaven's* 
Good-^wilL V . 

Don Ped. You talk, Jhmradaj Wkt a perfeft Stran- 
ger to that Tenderneft methioks every. Son iHou'd| feel 
for a good Father: For my part, I've receiv'd fuch re- 
peated Proofs of an uncommon AfFedion from mine,i tha6 
the Lofs of a Mifeefs could fcarcc touchi me nearer, 
-ifoull believe me» when you fee me leave Leonora a 'Vir- 
gin, till 1 have feen the good old Man. 

Don Jokft. That will be a Proof indeed ;: Heaven*^ 
Bleffing muft needs fall upon fb dutiful a Son ; but i 
don't know how its Judgment's may deal with ib indiffe- 
rent a Lover. 

Don Ped. O I I (hall have time cnougii to repair this 
feeming fmall Negled : But before I go, pray a Wbrd 
or two with you alone.: Lopez^ wait wifihout. [^//..Lop.] 
You fee, my deareft Friend, I ain engag'd with Leomona ; 
perhaps- 1 have, done wrong; but 'tis gone too far, to 
talk or think of a Retreat; I fhall go dire6Uy from this 
place to the Altar, and there feal eXftxx^ C^^em^ 



Thai don^ I'll ukr Poft to iec my Father, if I can, be- 
fore he dies. I leave then here a young and beauteous 
Bride; but that which touches every String of Thought, 
I feary I leave her wKhing I were Guxman, If it be fo, 
BO doubt he knows ic well ; and he that knows he's lov'd 
by Leouora^ can let no £ur Occaiion pafs to gain her ; 
my. Abfence is his Fiiend» bot you are mine, and ib die 
Danger's balanced. Into your Hands, my Dear» my 
£lithlai Jltiaraiat \Emhrmdng hknk ] . i |}«t ! my ' Honourr 
I put my Life ; for both depend on Liwra*s Troths 
Obferve her Lover, aud i i ' ^neglcft not ktfr. « You are 
wife, you are ai^ve, yoU anr brave and trnCL Yoorhave 
all the Qualities that Man fliov'd have fbr focb a Truft ;. 
and I by con(equence have all the A^dinuice Man can 
have, you'll, as you oaght, dilchaige it. 

Don John, A very hopeful Bnnnefs yo« wou'd ka^ 
me undertake, keep a Woman honeft ; UdiiieftA, Td as 
foon undertake' to keep FirtHunf koneft* Look you,, 
we are Friends, intiniate Friends; you mad not bean^rv 
if I talk freely. Women are naturally bent to Mifchier^ 
and their anions nm in one continued Torrent till 
they die. But the lefs a Torrent's check t, the lefs Mir* 
chief it does ; let it alone^ pei'haps 'twill only kiis the 
Banks and pais; but ftop it,; 'tts inlatiabte. 

DonPiPi/. I won'd not ftop it; but cou'd I fi;entry 
turn iuCoorfe where it might rnn„ and vent itielF with 
Immence^ I wou'd. Leonora of herielf is virtuous | 
ker Birth, Reb'gioa, Modeily and Senfe, will guide hef^ 
Wiflies where they ought to point. But yet, let Guards 
be what they will, that Place is fafed that is ne'er at^ 
«ack'd. 

Don^^i. As far ar^ can fcrve you, in hindnog 
Guzman's Approaches, you may command me. 
•Don Pe^fi. That's all I ask. 
Don yoh/i. Then all yon ask is granted. 
Don Pt^. I am* at eaie, farewel. 
Don yoifn. Heaven bring you fefc tons again. 

lExit Don ?td. 



•^i^^ False FkitlWD. 33^ 



Don John fchu. 

Yes, I fiiall obferve her, doubt it not. I wifli no bod)r 
may ob%rve me, for I find Vm no more Matter of my- 
feif. Don Gtizmafts Palfion for her, adds to mine ; but 
when I think on what Don Pedro will reap, I'm Fire and 
Flame. Something: mnft be done ; What, let Love di«' 
redty for I have noting elfe to guide me« 

Enter Lopez. 

Z^. {4^e,'] Don Pedm is mounting ftst his Journey, 
and leaves a 3roi|ng« warmy liquorifh HuAy with a watr/ 
Mouth, behind him— •Hum— — If flie falls handfbme-^ 
ly in my Mafter*s way, let her look to her— •'ft-— - 
there he is. Doing what ? Thinking I That's new. And 
5f any Good comes on'r, that will be newer fUll. 

Dob Joh: [1^.] H^w ! AbuKe the Truft a Frientf 
repofes in me ? And while he thinks me waking for 
iiis Peace, employ the ibetch of Thought to make hiai 
wretched ? 

Lop. Not to interrupt your pious Meditations, Sir, 
pray havi^ you fcen— Seen what, Fool ? Why he can't 
lee thee. I'gad, I believe the little blind fiailard ha» 
whipt him through the Heart in earneH:. 

JDon John, [«^(?.] Pedro wou'd never Have done this ' 
by m e ' How do I know that ?— Why— he 
fwore he was my Friend— —Weil ; and I fwore I 
was his— Why then if I find I can break my Oath, 
why ihouid not I conclude he would do as much oy his ? 

Lop. [afide.'} His Countenance begins to clear up : I 
fuppoie Things may be drawing to a Conclufion. 

Don yohn, [afideJ] Ay, 'tis juft fo : And I don't be- 
lieve he wou'd have debated the Matter half ib long as I 
have done : I'gad I think I have put myfelf to a great 
Expence of Morality about it. I'm fure at leaft, my 
Stock's out. But I have a Fund of Love, I hope may 
laft a little longer. O, are you there, Sir ! [Seeing Lop. 

Lep, I think fo. Sir. I won't be pofitive in any thing. 

Don John* Follow me : 1 have fome Bufinefs to em- 
ploy you in, you'll like. [Exit Don John* 
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Lcp. I won't be pofitive in that neither. I gnefs what 
you arc going about— ^There's Roguery a-^t : This 
ii at Liontrat whp I know hates him j nothing und^r a 

Rape will do't—— He'll be hang'd- ^And then, what 

beoomes of thee, my little Lopex i?— .Why, the Ho^ 
Bour to a dingle dangle by him. Which h^*ll hav$ 
dte Good-nature to be mighty forry to*. But I may 
chance to be beforehand with him : If we are not taken 
in the Fad, they'll perhaps do him the Honour to fet 
a Reward upon his Head. Which if they do, Don, I 
ihaU go near to follow your moral Example, fecbre my 
Pardon, make my Fortune, and hang you up for tiie 
Good of your Country. [Exiu 

ACT III. 

SCENE, Don FelixV Houfe. 

Enter Don Felix, Don Pedro, Leonora, and Jacinta. 

DonJV/. T TO W Son! oblig'd to leave us immedi- 
XjL ately, fay you ? 

Don P^d. My ill Fortune, Sir, will have it fo. 

Uo. [afide.] What can this be ? 

Don F*/. Pray what's the matter ? You Yurprize me. 

Don Ped, Tins Letter, Sir, will inform yoo. 

Don FeL [Reads.] My dear Son, Bertand has hrougbt 
m^bt^wekome News of your Return^ and has gi^uen me 
ytmr Letter ; ivhich has in fonie fort re^-vi'v^d my Spirits in 
the Mxtr^miiy I am in, 1 daily expe^ Exit from this 
World . T/V no^ fix Years Jinee J have feen you i I Jhoui 
be glad to doit once again before I di^ : if you <t»iU gvui 
m thai Satisfaction, you muft befpeedy, Hea<ven prejetve 

[To Don Ped.\ 'Tistuough; ThcOccafionPm foriy 
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for, but fince the Ties of Blood and Gratitude oblige 
you, far be it from aie to hinder you. Farewel, my Son^ 
may you have a happy Journey, and if it be Heaven^ 
Will, may the fight of fo good a Son revive fo kind a 
father. I leave you to bid your Wife adieu. 

[Exit Don FeU 

Von Ped., I muft leave you, my lovelv Bride ; but 
'ds with bitter Pangs of Separation. Had I your Heart 
to chear me on my way, I might with fuch a Cordial 
Jim my Courfe : But that Support you want the power 
to give me. 

Tio. Who tells you fi) ? 

Don Ped. <My Eyes and Ears, and all the Pains 1 1)ear. 

Leo. When Eyes and Ears are much indulg'd, like 
^vourite Servants they are apt to abufe the too much 
Truft their Mailer places in 'em. 

Don Ped, If I'm abus'd, affid me with ibme fair la« 
terpretation of all Jthac prefent Trouble and Difquiet, 
which is not in my power to overlook, nor yours to hide. 

Leo. You might methinks have fpar'd my Modeily ; 
and without forcing me .to name your Ahfence, have laid 
~»y Trouble there. 

Don Ped* No, no, my Fair Deluder, that's a V!eil too 

n to cover, what's fo hard to hide ; my Prefence not 
my Abience is the Caufe : your cold Reception at my 
firid Approach, prepaid me for the Stroke ; and 'twas 
jiQt .long before your Mouth confinn'd my Doom : Doa 
Guzma»9 I am yours. 

Leo. Is't then poffible the Mouth ihou'd utter onef 
Name for another ? 

Don Ped. Not at all, when it follows the Didates of 
the Heart.—— 

Leo. Were it even ib, what Wrong is from that 
Heart receiv'd, whece Duty and where Virtue are its 
Rulers? 

Don Ped. Where they prefide, our Henour may be 
ikfe, yet our Minds be on the Rack. 

Leo. This Difcourie will fcarce produce a Remedy ; 
we'll end it therefore if you pleafe, and leave the reft to . 
Time, Befides, the Occafion of your Journey pre(&&^^Nx« 
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Don PiJ. The Occafion of my Delay prefles you, j 
lear, much more ; you count the tedious Minutes i am 
with you, and are reduced to mind me of my Duty to 
tree youiicif from my fight. • 

Leo. You urge this thing too hXf and do me wrong. 
The Sentiments I have for you are much more favour- 
Ale than your Jcalonfy fnifers 'em to appear. But if 
my Heart has feem'd to lean another way, before yoo 
had a Tide tojt> you ought not to conclude I (hall fufier 
ittodofolong. 

Don Pid. I know you have Virtue, Gratitude and 
Truth ; and therefore 'tis, I love you to my Ruin. 
Cou'd I believe you falfe. Contempt would foou releafe 
me from my Chains, which yet I can't but wifh to wear 
Ibr ever : therefore indulge at lead your Pity to your 
Slave, *tis the foft Path in which" we tread to Love. 
I leave behind a tortur'd Heart to move you : 

Weigh ive/i its Pains, tlnnk on its Pafflon too^ 1 
Remember all its Torments fpring from you ; > 
And if you cannot lo've, at leafi be true, J 

\Exit Don Pedro. 

Jacin. Now by my troth. Madam, Tm ready to cry. 
He's a pretty Fellow, and deferves better Luck. 

Leo, I own he does : And liis Behaviour wouM cn- 
^ge any thing that were unengag'd. But, alas ! I want 
his Pity more than he does mine. 

Jacin. You do ! Now I'm of another mind. The mo- 
ment he fees your Pi6lure, he's in love with you ; the 
moment he's in love with you, he imbarks ; and, like 
Lightning, in a moment more he's here : Where you 
are pleas'd to receive him with a Don Gnzman, I am 
yours. Ah ■ poor Man ! 

Leo. I own, Jacinta, he's unfortunate, but Hill I fay 
my Fate is harder yet. The irrefiflible Failion I have 
for Guzman, renders Don Pedro, with all his Merit, odi- 
ous to me ; yet I muft in his favour make eternal War, 
againft the Strength of Inclination and the Man I love. 

yac. [afide, ] y m If I were in her Cafe, I cou'd 

£tld an Expedient for all this Matter. But (he makes fuch 
a JSufUe with Kei V Vixmc, I d^cc^ wit ^co^ofe it to her. 
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Leo, Befides, Don Pedro poiTefl^s what he loves, but f 
xnuft never think on poor Don Guzman more. {JVeeping. 

Jac, Poor Don Guzman indeed ! We han't faid a 
Word of the Pickle he's in yet. Hark! fomebody 
knocks at the old Rendezvous. It's he> on my 
Confcience. 

Leo, Let's be gone ; I muft think of him no more. 

Jac, Yes, let's be gone ; but let's know whether 'tis 
he or not firih 

Leo, No, Jacinta\ \ muft not fpeak with him any 
more. [^^igytng,'\ Pm married to another. 

Jac, Married to another \ well, married to another ; 
why, if one were married to twenty others, one may 
give a dvil Gentleman an Anfwer. 

Leo, Alas ! what would'fl thou have me (ay to him ? 

Jac, . Say to him ! Why, one may find twenty things 
to fay to a Man -. Say, that 'tis true you are married to 
another, and that 'twould be a — Sin to think of any body 
but your Husband, and that- you are of a timerous 
Nature, and afraid of being damn'd ; and that a — ^ 
You wou'd not have him die neither; That a— Folkt 
are mortal, and things fbmetimes come (b'angely aboutf 
and a Widow's a Widow, and— 

Leo, Peace, Levity, But fee who 'tis knocks. 

Jac, Who's there ?. 

Ija, [Behind the Scenes,] 'Tis I, I/alfella, 

Leo, Ijahella f What do you want, my Dear? 

I/a, Your Succour, for Heaven's fake, Leonora* My 
Brother will deftroy himfelf. 

Leo. Alas ! it is not in my Power to favo him. 

I/a. Permit him but to fpeak to you, that poffiUy 
jnay do. 

Leo, Why have not I the Force to refufe him ? 

Don Guz, [Behind the Scenes,"] Is it you, I hear, my 
poor loft Millrefs ? Am I fo happy once more to meet 
you, where I fo often have been bleft I 

Jac. Courage, Madam, fay a little fomething to hinu 

Don Guz, Not one kind Word to a diftradled Lover i 
No Pity for a Wretch you have made fo miferable ? 



Vox. I. 
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Lto, The only way to end that Mifery, is to forgc^ 
we ever thought of Happincfs! 

Don Gmz. And is that in your Power ? Ah, LiOMoroy 
you ne*ef lov'd like me. 

Lto, How 1 have lov'd, to Heaven I appeal! But 
Heaven does now permit that Love no more. 

Don Gux, Why does it then permit us Life and 
Thought ? Arc we deceived in its Omnipotence ? Is it 
reduced to find iis Pleafures in its Creatures Pain ? 

Lh, In what, or where, the Joys of Heaven con- 
Mf lies deeper than a Woman's Line can fathom ; bat 
this we know, a Wife muft in her Husband feek for 
hers, and therefore I muft think of you no more. Fare- 
wel. [Exit Leo. 

Don Guz. Yet hear me, cruel Leonora, 

Jac, It muft be another 1 ime then, for fhe's whipt 
cfF now. All the Comfort I can give you is, that I 
^ (he durft not truft her (elf any longer in your Com- 
pany. But hu(h, I hear a Noife, get you gone, we 
fhall be catch'd. 

Leo, \n»ithtn,'\ yacinta ! 

Jac, I come, I come. Madam. [£;»'/. Jtc. 

Enter Lopez. 

Lop, If I mi (lake not, there are a Brace of Trovers in- 
tend to t^ke feme pains about Madam, in her Husband's 
Abfence. Poor Don Pedro ! Well ; methinks a Man's 
in a very merry Mood that marries a handfome Wife; 
When I difpofe of my Perfon, it (hall be to an ugly 
one. They take it (b kindly, and are (b fiill of Acknow- 
ledgment; watch you, wait upon you, nurfe you, hu- 
mour you, are fo fond, and fo chafte. Or if the Hufly 
has Prefumption enough to think of being otherwife ; 
^way with her into the Mountains fifty Leagues off ; no 
body oppofes. If (he's mutinous, give her Difciplioe ; 
every body approves on't. Hang her, (ays one, he's 
kinder than (lie deferves; Damn her, fays another, why 
does not he ftarve her ? But W (he's handfome. Ah the 
Brute, cries one: Ah the Turky cries t'other: Why don't 
(he cuckold him, fays this fellow ? Why does not (he 

^ifoQ 
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poifoQ him, fays that ? and away comes a Pacquet of 
Epiflles to advife her to't. Ah poor Don Pedro ! But 
enough: 'Tis now Night, alFs hulh and ftill: every 
body's a-bed, and what am 1 to do? Why, as other 
trufty Domef^icks, fit up to let the Thief in. But I fup- 
pofe be won't be here yet ; with the help of a fmall Nap. 
beforehand, I ihall be in abetter Condition to perform 
the Duty of a Centinel when 1 go to myPoft, This 
Corner will juft fit me: Come Lopez, lie thee down, 
Oiort Prayers, and to fleep. {He lies doiun. 

Enier Jacinta nvith a Candle in her Hand, 

Jac, So, I have put my poor Lady to Bed with nothing 
but Sobs, Teari, Sighs, Wilhes, and a Pillow to mumble, 
inftcad of a Bridegroom, poor Heart. I pity her ; but 
every Body has their Affli&ons, and by the Beads of my 
Grandmother, I have mine. Tell me, kindGentlemea, 
if I have not fomething to excite you ? Methinks I 
have a xoguifh Eye, I'm fure I have a melting Heart- 
I'm (oft and warm, and found, may it pleafe ye* Whence 
comes it then, this Rafcal Lopex, who now has been 
two Hours in the Fanjiily, has not yet thought it worth 
his while to make one Motion towards me ? Not that 
the Blockhead's Charms have moved me, but I'm angry 
mine han't been able to move him. I doubt I muft begin 
with the Lubber ; my Reputation's at ftake upon't, and 
I muil rou2^ the Drone ibme how. 

Lopez rubbing bis Eyes, and coming on. 

Lop, What a damn d Condition is that of a Valet ! 
No ^oner do I, in comfortable Slumber, clofe my Eyes, 
but meihink* my Matter's upon me, with fifty Slaps 
o'th* Back, for making him wait in the Street. I have 
bis Orders to let him in here to-night, and fo I had 

eVn Who's that ? Jacinta I —Yes—, a Cat- 

tcrwaplingl- -like <?nough.. 

Jac. The Fellow's there; I had beft not lofe the 
Oceafion. [Jfide. 

Lop. The Slut's handfome, I begin to kindle: But 
if ray Mafter (hou'd bq at the Door*?^^Why there let 
him be, till the Matter's over. ^/ffdt. 

0^2 lac. 
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Jar, Shall I advance ? 

Lop, Shall 1 venture ? [Jfife, 
Jac, How fcvere a Look he hari 'Afidt, 
Lop. She feems very referv'd. 

Jac, If he Ihou'd put the Negative upon tne. [Afide, 
Lop, She feems a Woman of great Difcretion; I 
tremble. yjide. 
Jac, Hang it, I muft venture. [ Afide, 

Lop, Faint Heart never won fair Lady. [Afidt, 
Jac, Lopez! 
Lop, Jacinta ! 

Jac, O dear Heart f Is*t voa ? 

Lop, Charming Jacinta^ itzt me not. 

Jac, O ho f he begins to talk foft then let us 
take iipon us again. ^ \^AJidi. 

Lop, Cruel Jacinta^ whofe mouth (fmall as it is) has 
made but one Morfel of my Heart. 

Jac, Ii*s well he prevents me. I was going to leip 
about the RafcaPs Neck. - \^Afide, 

Lop, Barbare Jacinta^ caft your Eyes, 
On your poor Lopex, ere he dies. 

Jac, Poetry tool Nay then I have done his Bufi- 
neis. lAJidi, 

Lop, Feel how I burn with hot Deiire, 
Ah ! pity me, and quench my Fire ; 
Deaf, my fair Tyrant, deaf to my Woes, 
Nay then. Barbarian, in it goes. [Dra'wing a Knife, 

Jac, Why how now, Jack-Sauce ? why how now, 
Prefumption? What Encouragement have J given you, 
Jack-a-lent, to attack me with your Tenders ? I cou'd 
tear your Eyes out. Sirrah, for thinking I'm fuch a one. 
What Indecency have yon feen in my Behaviour, Impu- 
dence, that you ihou'd think mc for your beaftly Turn, 
you Goat, you ? 

Lop. Patience, my much offended Goddefs, *tis ho- 
nourably I wou*d fhare your Bed. 

Jac, Peace, I fay— Mr. Liquorijh, T, for whoai^ the 
mrft fuccefsful Cavaliers employ their Sighs- in vain, 

iliall I look down upon a crawling Worm } Pha^ See 

that 
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that crop Ear there, that Vermin that wants to cat at a 
Table would fct his Maker's Mouth a waierin|r. 

Lop, May 1 prefunie to make an humble Meal upon 
what favoury Remnants he may leave ? 

Joe. No. 

Lop. 'Tis hard ! *tis wondrous hard I 
Jac. Leave me. 

Lop. *Tis pitiful, 'tis wondrous pitiful ! 

yac. Be gone, 1 fay. 
Thus Ladies 'tis, perhaps fometimes with you ; 
With Scorn you fly the thing which you purfue^ 

[Exit Jac. 

Lop. [Solus,'] *Tis very well, Mrs. Flipflap, 'tis , very 
well ; but do you hear-*— Tawdcry, you are not fo al*. 

luring as you think you are- Comb-brufli, nor I fo 

much in love—— your Maidenhead may chance to grow 

mouldy with your Airs the Pox be your Bedfcl- 

low, there^s that for you. Come, let's think no more 
on't. Sailors mull meet with Storms; my Mailer's going 
to Sea too. He may chance to fare no better with the 
Lady, than I have done with her Abigail: There may 
be foul Weather there too. I reckon at prefent he may 
be lying by under a Mizen at the Street-Door, I think i^ 
rains too for his Comfort. What if I ihou'd leave him 
there an Hour or two. in frefco, and try to work off the 
Amour that way? No; People will be phyfick'd their 
own way. But perhaps I might fave his Life by't, ■ 
yes, and have my Bones broke for being fo ofEcioos ; 
therefore if you are at the Door Don John, walk in, 
«j)d take your Fortune. the Door. 

Enter Don John. 

Don John, Hift! hift! 
Lop, Hift! hilt! 
Don John. Lopex ! 

Lop. [Jfi^e.] The Devil Tread foftly. 

Don jcJbn, Are they all afleep ? 
Lop, Dead. 

Don John. Enough, (hut the Door. 
Lop. 'Tis done. 

Qi^3 
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Don yoh». Now be gone. 

Lop, What! Shut the Door firft, and then be goB^! 
Now* methinks, I might as well have gone firH, and 
then (hut the Door. 

Don yeh», I bid you be gone, you Dog you, do you 
find the way. 

Lop, [Jfii/e.] Stark mad, and always ib when a Wo- 
man's in chace. But, Sir, will you keep your chief Mi- 
niller out of the Secrets of your State? Pray let idc 
know what this Night's Work is to be, 

Don Jiihn, No Queftions, but march. 

[Lop. goes to tbe D»or^ and returns, 

Lcp, Very well— — 
But, Sir, (hall I (lay for you in the Street ? 

Don J$bn. No, nor (lir out of the Hoiiie. 

Lop, So : s^cll. Sir, V\\ do juft as yotr hare order'd 
me ; Pll be eone, and I'll (by ; and I'll march, and I 
won't Rir, and— juft as you fay, Sir, 

jyon John* I fee you are afraid, you Rafcal, you. 

Lop. lPo(ribly.. 

Don John, Well, be it ib ; but you (han*t kavc the 
Houfe, Sir j therefore be gone to your Hog-ftye, and 
wait further Orders. 

Lop. [j^Jide,^ But (kft I'll know how yoo intend to 
difpofe of yourfelf. [Lop, hiaes behind tbe^ Dwr, 

Don John /olujp 

Don yohtt. Airs hufh and ftill ; and I am at die point 
of being a happy— ——^Vilhiin. That Thooght comes 
uninvit^— — r-Xhen like an uninvited Gueft let it be 
treated : Be gone. Intruder. Leonora's Charms turn Vice 
to Virtue, Treafon into Truth ; Nature, who has made 
her the fupreme Objedl of our Delires, muft needs 
have defigned her the Regulator of our Morals. What- 
ever points at her, is pointed right. We are all hei^ 
Due, Mankind's the Dower which Heaven has fet- 
tled on her; and he's the Villain that would rob her of 
iier Tribute. I therefore, as in Duty bound, will in, 
^nd pay her mine. 

Lop. [Jfide,] There he goes iTaith; he feem'd as 
^ if 
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if he had a Qualm joft now ; but he never goes without 
a Dram of Confcience Water about him, to fet Matters 
right again. 

Don John. [JJfde.] This is her Door, 'tislock'd; but 
I have a Smith about me will make her Staple ily. 

[P«/// out jonu Irons y and forces the Lock. 

Lop. [JfiJe,'} Hark I hark ! if he is not equipt for a 
Houiebreaker too. Very well, he has provided two 
Strings to his Bow ; if he 'fcapes the Rape, he may be 
hang'd upon the Burglary. 

. Don yohn. [/fM-J There, 'tis done. So : No Watch- 
Light burning. [Peeping into her Chamber, '\ All iu dark- 
neS? fo much the better, 'twill fave a great deal of 
i>lu(hing on both fides. Methinks 1 feel myfelf mighty 
modeft, I tremble too; that's not proper at this time. 
Be firm, my Courage, I have Bufincfs for thee 

So How am I now? pretty well. Then by 

your leave, Don Fedto^ I mull fupply your Neglefl^. 
You fhould not have married till you were ready for 
Confummation; a Maidenhead ought no more to lie upoa 
a handfome Bride, than an Impeachment upon an inno- 
cent Miniller. [Don John enters the Chamber^ 
Lop. [Coming fornvards,] Well done, well done ; 
God-a-mercy, my little Judas. Unfortunate Pon Pedro / 
thou haft left thy Purfe in the Hands of a Robber; and 
while thou art galloping to pay the laft Duty to thy 
Father, he's at leaft upon the Trot to pay the firft to 
thy Wife. Ah the Traitor I What a Capilotade of Dam- 
nation wiH there be cook'd up for him I But foftly : 
Let's lay our Ear to the Door, and pick up fome Cu- 

riofities 1 hear no Noifew—Theie's no Light; we 

fhall have him blunder where he Ihould not do, by and 
by. Commit a Rape upon her Tea-Table perhaps, 
break all her China, and then flie'll be fure to hang 

him-r But hark now I hear nothing ; (he does 

not (i.y a Word ; fhe fleeps Curioufly.— — How if fhc 
fhou'd take it all for a Dream now ? Or her Virtue 
fiiou'd he fallen into an Apoplexy? Where the Pox 
will all this end? 



0.4 
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Z«. [JFithim.] Jacima! Beatrix! Fenuuuiesf Mur- 
der I Murder! help! help! help! 

Lop, Now the Play begins, it opens finely. 

Lep. llVitbim.] Father! JlfhonJoJ Save me, O lave' 
me ! 

Up. Comedy or Tragedy for a Ducat! for fear of 
the latter, decamp [Exit Lopez. 

SCENE changti to Leonora's Bed-O^amher ; £(- 
coven Leonora in a Gowtiy hcldtng Don John bj 
the Sleeve, 

Leo, Whoever you arc, Villaio, you (han't cfcape nie<* 
and tho* your Efforts have been in vain, you fhan^t fail 
to receive the Recompence of your Attempt: Help, bo, 
help theie! help! 

[Z)«« John breaks from ber^ hut can^t fotd the Dsur. 

Don John, [J/de.] S'death, 1 fhall be undone ! where 
is this damn'd Door ? 

Leo, He'll get away : a Light there quickly. 

Enter Den Guzman tvitb his Sxvord dra'wn, 

Don Gu%. Where are you, fair Angel ? 1 come to lofe 
my Life in your Defence. 

Don John, [AJide.'X That's Guxman'i Voice? the De- 
vil has fent him : But we are ItiU in the dark ; I have 
mt Tour yet. Impudence be my Aid. Light there, 
ho! Where is the Villain that durft attempt the virtu- 
ous Leonora. 

Don Gux, His Life (hall make her Satis/a£Uon. 

Don John, Or mine (hall fall in his purfuit. 

Don Gux, *Tis by my Hands that (he (hall fee him die. 

Don John. My Sword (hall lay him bleeding at her 
Feet. 

Leo, [J/uie,'] What can this meah ? But here's Light 
at M, thank the juft bounteous Heaven. 

Don John, Enter with the Light there; but fecurc 
the Door, left the Traitor 'fcape my Vengeance. 



Enter 
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Enter Don Pedro niitb a lights he finds Leonora 
befween them ; both their S-words drawn* 

Leo. O Heavens ! what is'c I fee ? 
Don John. Don Pedro here! 

Don fed. What monftrous Scene is this ? [Afide, 
Don Guz, What Accident has brought him here / 

[Jfide. . 

Don John. Now Pm intrigu'd indeed. \Afide. 

\jyon Pedro y?^// hack andjhuts the Door. 

DonPed. [Afide.] This Myftery muft unfold before 
we part. What Torments has my Fate provided roe ? 
Is this the Comfort Pm to reap, to dry my Tears for my 
poor Father's Death } [To Leo.] Ah Leonora! 

Leo. [J/fde.] Alas ! where will this end ! 

[Falling into a Chair..' 

Don Ped. \Jlfide,'] Naked : and thus attended at the 
dead of Night, m)i>Soul is froze at what I fee. Confu- 
fion fits in all their Faces, and in large CharaAers I read 
the Ruin of my Honour and my Love. 

[Jo the Mtn."] Speak, Statues, if you yet have Power 
to fpeak, why at this Time of Night yoo arc found with 

Leonora /—None fpeak ! Don John^ it is from you 

1 ought to know. 

'Don John. lAy Silence may inform you. 

Don Ped. Your Silence does inform me of my Shame, 
but I muft have fome Information more ; explain the 
whole. 

Don John. I (ball. You remember, Don Pedro"—^ 
Don Ped, Be quick. 

Don John. You remember you charged me before 
you went ■ 

Don Ped, I remember well, go on. 

Don John. With the Care of youi Honour. 

Don Ped. I did ; difpatch, 

Don John. Very well ; you fee Don Guzman in this 
Apartment, you fee your Wife naked, and you fee me, 
my Sword in my Hand ; that's all. 

Don Ped, [Draining upon Don Guz.] *Tis here then 
I am to revenge my Wrongs. 

0^5 ^ci^ 
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Don Guz. Hold. 

Don P^J. Villain, defend thy felf. 

Lie. O Heaven I 

Don Guz, Yet hear me. 

Don PeJ. What canft thou lay ? 

Don Guz. The Truth, as holy Heaven it felf is 
Troth. I heard the Shrieks and Cries of Leonora ; what 
the Occaiion was I knew not, bnt (he repeated, them 
wiih fo much Vehemence, I found, whatever herDi- 
firefs mieht be, her Succour muft be fudden ; fo leapt 
the Wall that parts our Houfes, and flew to her AifiP* 
tance. Don John can, if he pleafc, inibrm you more. 

Don Pid. [^Ju/e.] Mankind's a Villain, and this may 
be true ; yet 'tis too monftrous for a quick Conception. 
I fhou'd be cautious how I wrong Don yohn. Sure 'tis 
not right to balance. I yet have but th«ir Words againU 
their Words; I know Don John my Friend, and 
Guzman for my Rival. What can be clearer ? Vet hold ! 
If Leonora^ innocent^ (he may untangle all. 

Madam, I (hou'd be glad to know (If 1 have fo much 
Jntereil left) which way your Evidence will point 
Sword ? 

Leo. My Lord, I'm in the fame Perplexity with you: 
All I can fay is this ; one of them came to force me, 
t other to fave me : but the Night confounding the Vil- 
lainy of the Guilty with the Generofity of the Inooceot, 
I Hill am ignorant to which I owe my Giatitude or my 
Refentment. 

Don Guz. But, Madam, did you not hear me cry 
I came to help you ? 
Leo. 1 own it. 

Don John. And did yon not hear me threaten to dc- 
jftroy the Author of your Fears ? 
Leo. I can't deny it. 

Don Gmz. What can there be more to clear me? 

Don John. Or me ? 

Don Ped. Yet one's a Villain Hill. 
[Afide.'\ My Confufion but increases : yet why confusM? 
It is, it mull be Guzman. But how came Don JiM 
jbere ? Right. Guzman has faid how he came to her Aid, 

but 



but Mvarada cou'd not enter but by Treafon. Thc» 
perifh— 

Don Gu%, Who ? 

Don John. Who ? 

Don Fed. Juft Gods inftruft me who. 

Don Felix knocks. 

Don /W. [fFifJlHM,] Let me in» open the Door. 
*ris my Father. 

Don PeJ, No matter, keep the Door faft. 
IJ/sde,} ril have this Matter go nojurther, till I can 
reach the Depth on't. Don Guzman^ leave the Houfe ; 
I muft fufpend my Vengeance for a Time. 

Don Gux, I obey you ? but Til lofe my Life, or fliew 
my Innoeence. [Exit Don Guz. 

Don FeL [PTitbin,'] Open the Door, why am I kept 
out? 

Don Fed, Don Jobn^ follow me by this back way. 
And yon, Leonora^ retire. [Exit Leonora. 

Don John, [Afide^ following Don Fed.] If Don Gux^ 

mans Throat were cut, would not this Buftle end ? . 

Yes— Why then if his Throat be not cut, may this 
Buftle end me. 




ACT IV. 

SCENE, Don Guzman's Houfc. 

Enter Don Guzman, and Galindo. 

Don Guz. Allndo ! 
iMufingr\ VJ Gal Sir. 

Don Gu%, Try if you can fee Jacinta^ let her pri- 
vately know I wou'd fain fpeak with her. 

Gal, It fhall be done, Sir. [-^xit Gaf . 

Don Guzman folus. 

Sure Villainy and Impudence were never on the ftretch 
before ! This Traitor has wreck t them till tiiey crack. 
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To what a Plunge the Villain's Tour has broog&t me* 
Fedrpi Refentment muft at laft be pointed here: Bat 
that's a Trifle, had he not ruin'd me ijath Leonora, I 

eafily had pafs'd him by the reft. What's to be 

done ? Which way (hall I convince her of my Innocence? 
The Blood of him, who has dar'd declare me guilty, 
may fatisfv my Vengeance, but not aid my Love. No, 

I'm loll With her for ever 

Enter Jacinta. 

Speak : is't not fo, Jacinta ? Am^ I not ruin'd with 
the virtuous Leonora F 

Jacin One of you, I fuppofe, is. 

Don GuiB. Which doH thou think? 

Jacin. Why he that came to fpoil all, who fliou'd it be ? 

Don Gux, Pr'ythee be ferious with me if thou can^ft 
for one fmall Moment, and advi(e me which way I (hall 
take to convince her of my Innocence, that it was I 
that came to do her Service. 

Jacin, Why you both came to do her Service, did not 
you ? 

Don Cuz. Still trifling ? 
Jacin. No, by my Troth, not L 
^ Don G««. Then turn thy Thoughts to eafe me in my 
Torment, and be my faithful Witnefs to her, that Hea- 
ven and Hell and all their Wrath I imprecate, if ever 
once I knew one fleeting Thought, that duril propole to 
me fo impious a6 Attempt. No, Jacinta^ I love her well; 
but love, with that Humility, whatever Mifery I feel, my 
Torture ne'er (hall, urge me on to (cize more thin 
her Bounty gives me leave to take. 

Jacin, And the Murrain take fuch a' Lover, and his 
Humility both, fay I. Why fure. Sir, you arc not in 
earned in this Story, are you ? 

Don Gu%, Why doll thou quellion it ? 
Jacin. Becaufe I really and ferioufly thought you in- 
nocent. 

Don Gttz. Innocent ! What doll thou mean ? 
Jacin. Mean ! Why what ftiou'd I mean ? I mean 
that I concluded you lov'd my Lady to that degree, you 

cou'd 
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Cou'd not live without her : And that the thought of her 
being given up to another^ made your Pa£ion flame out 
like MoiiRtEuta : 1 hat upon this your Love got the 
Bridle in his Teeth, and ran away with you into her 
Chamber, where that impertinent Spy upon her and 
you, Don yoJ^m^ followed, and prevented farther Proofs 
of your Affedion. 

Don Gttz. Why furc 

Jacin, Why furc, thus I thought it was, and thus (he 
thinks it is. If you have a mind in the depth of youi; 

Difcretion to convince her of your Innocence May 

your innocence be your Reward, l*m fure were I in her 
Place, you fhou'd never have any other from me. 

Don Guz. Was there then no Merit, in flying to her 
Afliflance when J heard her Cries. 

yacin. As much as the Conftable and the Watch might 
have pretended to, fomething to drink. 

Don G»«. This is all Rallery, *tis impoffible (he can 
be pleas'd with fuch an Attempt. 

yactn, 'Tis impoflible flie can be pleas'd with being 
reduc'd to make the Attempt upon you. 

DonGuz. fiut was this a proper way to fave her Blulhes? 

yacin, *Twas in the dark, that's one way. 

Don Gtfz. But it mull look like downright Violaiionr 

yadn. If it did not feel like it, what did that fignify ? 
^Come, Sir, Waggery apart: You know I'm your Ser- 
vant, 1 have giv'n you Proofs on*t. Therefore don't 
diftruft me now if I tell you, this Quarrel may be made 
up with the Wife, tho' perhaps not with the Husband* 
In (hort, (he thinks you were firft in her Chamber^ and 
has not the worfe Opinion of you for it ; (he makes al- 
lowance for your Sufferings, and has dill Love enough 
for you, not to be difpleas'd with the utmoft Proofs you 
can give, that you have ftiJl a warm Remain for her. 

Don Guz, If this be true, and that (he thought 'twas 
me, why did (he cry out to expofe me ? 

yacin. Becaufe at that time (he did not think 'twas 
you. Will that content you ? And now (he docs think 
'twas you, your Bufmefs is to let her think fo on j for in 
a word, Tcan fee (he's concern'd at the Danger (he has 
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broagbt yoo into, and I bcHcre woo*d be heartily ghi 
to ice you well out on*t. 

Don Gaz. Tis tmpoffible flie can forgive mc 

yiir/jr. Oons— Now Heaven forgive me, for I had 
m CTcat Oath upon the very tip of my Tongae ; yoo*d 
toAc one mad with your Impoffibles, and yoar Innc- 
cence, and your Homilities. 'Sdeath, Sir, d'you think a 
Woman makes no Diftin^boil between the Aflanlts of a 
Man (he likes and one fhc don^t ? My Lady hates Don 
yohn^ and if (he thoaght 'twas he had done this Job, 
(he'd hang him fbr't in her own Garters; (he likes yoo, 
and if you (hoa'd do fach another, yoo might fiill die ia 
yoor Bed like a Bi(kop for her. 

Don Guz, Well, 111 difpate no farther. I pot m)^elf 
into thy Hands. What am I to do next ? 

yaciu. Why, do as (he bids you; be in the way at the 
old Rendezvous, (hell take the firft Occafion (he can to 
fpeak to yoo ; and when yon meet, do as I bid yoo, and 
infiead of yoor Innocent and Humble, be Goilty and 
Re(blute. Your Miftrcfs is now marry'd. Sir, confider 
that. She has changed her Situation, and (b moft you 
your Batter)'. Attack a Maid gently, a Wife warmly, 
and be as rugged with a Widow as you can. Good by 
t'ye. Sir. [Exeunt /ever a! luajs. 

SCENE, Don Felix's Honfi. 
Enter Don Pedro filus. 

In what Diftraaioh have I paft this Night ? Sore I (hall 
never doie my Eyes again. No Rack can equal what I 
feel. Woonded in both my Honour and my Love; they 
have pierced me in two tender Parts. Yet coo'd I take 
my juft Revenge, it would in fome degree afliiage my 
Smart. O guide me Heaven to that Cordial-drop—- 
Hold ! A Glance of Light I think begins to Yes- 
Right.^ When Yefterday I brought Don ^oim hither, was 
not Don Felix much diftorb'd He was ; and why ? 
——That may be worth enquiring. But fomething more 
occurs. At my Arrival in this City, was I not told two 
Cavaliers were warm in the Parfuit of Leonora? One I 

xfttaember 
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Temember well they nam'd, 'twas Guzman: The 
other, I am yet a Stranger to. I fear I (hall not be fo 
long— — 'Tis Al'varada ; O the Traitor ! yet I may 
wrong him much. I have Guzmath own Confelfion that 

he palt the Wall to come to Leonora O, but 'twas to 

her Afliftance-: — And fo it might, and he a Villain flill# 

There are Afliftances of various forts What were her 

Wants ?— That's dark But whatfoe'er they were, he 

came to her Afliilance. Death be his Portion for his ready 
Service. 

Enter Don ftWx. 

Don FeL You avoid me, Don Pedro; 'tis not well. - 
Am I not your Father, have you not rcafon to believe I 
am your Friend? 

Don Fed. 1 have. 

Don Fel. Why do you not then treat me like a Father 
and a Friend ? The Myftery you make to me of laft 
Night's Difturbance, 1 take unkindly from you. Come, 
tell me your Grief, that if I can I may afTuage it. 

Don Fed Notliing but Vengeance can give me eafe. 

Don Fel. If I defire to know your Wrongs, 'tis to ajQift 
yoo in revenging 'em. 

Don Fed. Know then, that laft Night in this Apart- 
ment I found Don Guzman and Don yoi^n, 

Don Fel, Guzman and Al'varada* 
X' Don Fed, Yes; and Leonora almoft naked between 
them, crymg out for Aid. 

Don. FeL Were they both guilty > 

Don Fed. One was come to force her, f other to refcue 
her. 

Don FeL Which was the Criminal ? 
Don Fed, Of that I yet am ignorant. They accufe each 
other. 

Don FeL Can't your Wife determine it ? 
Don Fed. The Darknels of the Njghtput it out of her 
Power. 

Don FeL But I perhaps may bring fome Light to aid 
you. I have part in the Affront : And tho' my Arm's too 
old and weak to ferve you, my Counfel may be ufeful to 
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your Vengeance. Know then, that Don Guzman hsa^ 
long time purfuVl my Daughter; and I as refolutely re- 
fus'd his Suit : Which however has not hinderecl him from 
iearching all Occaiions to fee and fpeak to her. 

. Don JoJlfft, On his fide— 

Don Fed. Don yohn^s my Friend, and I am confi- 
dent — 

Don Fel, That G>nfidence deftroys you. Hear my 
Charge, and be your felf his Judge. He too has been a 
prefling Suitor to my Daughter. 

Don Peii. Impofiible. 

Don Fe/, To me myfelf, he has own'd his Love to 
her. 

Don PfJ. Good Gods ! Yet ftill this leaves the Myf- 
tery where it was this Charge is equal. 

Don Fel, 'Tis true ; but ypnder's one (if you can make 
her fpeak) I have reafon to believe can tell us more. Ho, 
Jadnta ! 

Enter Jacinta. 
Jacin. Do you call me. Sir ? 

Don Fel. Yes ; Don Pedro wou'd fpeak with you. [To 
Don Pedro ajtde,'] V\l leave you with her ; prefs her both 
by Threats and Promifes, and if you find your Wife in 
fault, old as I am, her Father too, I'll raife my Arm to 
plun^ this Dagger in her Breaft, and by that firmnels 
convmce; the World, My Honour's dearer to me than my 
Child. [Exil Don Fel, 

Don Fed, [jifide.] Heaven grant me power to ftifle my 
Rage, till *tis time to let my Vengeance fly, 
yadnta, come near : I have fome liufinefs with you. 

Jacin. [Jfide ] His Bulinefs with me at this time can 
be good for nothing* I doubt. 

Jacin, to Don Ped.] What Commands have you. Sir, 
for me ? for I'm not very well. 

Don Ped. What's your Diforder ? 

Jadn, A little fo/t of a fome thing towards an Ague, 
I think. 

Don Ped, You don't feem fo ill, but you may tell me— 
^adn, O, 1 can tell you nothing* Sir, I aiTure you. 

Don 
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Don PeJ. You anfwer me before you hear my Queftion. 
ThfX looks as if you knew 

Jacln. I know that what you are going to ask me, h a 
Secret I'm out at. 

Don Pfii. iofering her a Pur/e.'] Then this (hall let 
thee into it. 

Jacin. I know nothing of the Matter. 

Don Fed Come, tell me all, and take thy Reward. 

Jacin. I know nothing of the Matter, I fay. 

Don Fed, [dra'wing his Sword, "] Speak ; or by all the 
Flame and Fire of Hell Eternal 

Jacin. O Lard, O Lard, O Lard J 

Don Fed. Speak ; or th'art dead. 

Jacin. But if i dofpeak, (han't I be dead for all that? 

Don Fed, Speak, and thou art fafe. 

Jacin. Well — O Lard I'm fo frighted But if I 

muft fpeak then — O dear Heart give me the Pnrfe. 

Don Fed, There. 

Jacin. Why truly, between a Purle in one's Hand—* 
and— a Sword in one's Guts, 1 think there's little room 
left for Debate. 

Don Fed, Come begin, I'm impatient. 

Jacin, Begin ! let me fee j where lhall I begin ? at 
Don Guzman, I think. 

Don Fed, What of him f 

Jacin. Why he has been in love with my Lady thefc 
fix Years. 

Don Fed. I know it ; but how has (he received him ? 

Jacin. Received him ! Why— as young Maids ufe to 
receive handfome Fellows ; at lirfl ill, afterwards better. 

Don Fed. [Jfide.'} Furies. 
Did they ever meet? 

Jacin, A little. 

Don Fed, By Day or Night ? 

Jacin. Both. 

Don Fed, Diftra£Uon ! Where was their Rendezvous ? 
Jacin. Where they cou'd not do one another much 
good. 

Don Fed. As how. 

Jacin. As through a Hole in a Wall. 
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Don Pfd, TKc Strumpet banters me: Be ferious. In- 
folence, or I ihall fpoil voixr Gaiety ; I'm not difposM to 
Nfirtlu 

Jacin, Why I am ferious, if you like my Story the 
better for*t. 

Don Pid* [AJide.'] How miferable a Wretch am I ? 

Jacin, I tell you there's a Wall parts their two Houfes, 
and in that Wall there's a Hole. How the Wall came 
by the Hole, I can't tell ; mayhap by chance, mayhap 
by no chance; but there 'tis, and there they ufe to 
prattle. 

Don ?ed. And this is Truth ? 

Jacin I can't bate you a Word on*t, Sir. 

Don Ped. When did they meet there laft? 

Jacin* Yeflerday ; I fuppoie 'twas only to bid one 
another adieu. 

Don Ped, Ah Jacintay thou haft pierc'd my Soul. 

\^JIJide,'\ And yet I han't told you half I cou'd 
you, my Don. 

Don Pcd. Where is this Place you fpeak of ? 

Jacin. There 'tis if you are curious.. 

Don Ped, When they wou'd fpeak with ois anotheri 
what's the Call ? 

Jacin. Tinkle, Tinkle* 

"bonPed. A Bell? 

Jacin, It is* 

Don Ped, Ring, 

Jacin. What do you mean. Sir ? 
Don Ped, \haftily,'\ Ring. 

2acin, 'Tis done, 
on Ped. [4fide.'\ Til make afe of her to examine him. 
Does he come I 
Jacin, Not yet. 
Don Ped, Pull again. 

Jacin. You muft give him time, Sir : My Lady always 
joes To. 

Don Ped. I hear fomething, 
Jacin. 'Tishe. 

Don Guz, [fwithin,] Who's there ? 
Don Pcd, l/b/tljf] Say you are Leonora, 

{Dumh 
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[Dumh Shenv of her TJn^ilUngnefs; and his fhreaming. 
Jacin. [fo/tiy.] 'Tis Leonora, 

Don Gm%. What arc yottr Commands, Madam ? Is it 
poflible unfoitunate a Wretch as can be capable of 
ferving you. 

[Don Fed. ivhi/pers Jacinta, twho feems hachwards t§ 
/peak, 

- Jacin, I cdrtie to ask yon, bow cou'd you fo for fcjrgct 
tHkt infinite Regard you bave profelled, a» to m dike an 
Attempt (b dangerous both to yoarfelf and me; and 
Which, with all the Efteem and Love I have ever borne 
you, you fcarce cou'd hope 1 ever fhou'd forgive you. 

Don Gu%, Alas ! my Hopes and Fears were vanifh'd 
tdo. MyCounfel, was my Love and my Defpair. If they 
advis'd me wrong, of them complain, for it was yoif' 
who made 'em Jny Direddrs. 

Don Fed. [Jfide.] The Villain owns the Faft. It 
fetms he thinks he has not much to fear from her Rc- 
fentmcnt. O Torture ! 

£A2/^r Leonora. 

- Jaein. [Jfide.} So, ihc*s here; that's as 1 6xpc6ted : 
now we are blown up. 

Leo, [yifide, nof feeing f hem] If I don't miftake, I heard 
Don Guzman*s CalL I <an't refbfe to anfwer it ; forgive 
ihc, Gods, and let my Woman's Weaknefs plead my 
Caufe— How! fl^r Hnsbafnd here ! Nay then- 
Don Fed, Yoa Icem diforder'd. Madam ; pray what 
may be the Caufe ? 

Leo. [con/Ms'd,] I don't know realiy; I'm not— -I 
don't know that — — 

Dpn Fed. You did not^know that I was here, I guefs. 

Leo, Yes I did, and— came to fpeak with you. 

Don Fed. I'm not at prefent in a talking Humoor, 
but if your Tongue is fet to Converfation, there's one 
behind the Wall will entertain you. 

Don Guz, But is it poffible, fair Leonora, that you 
can pardon my Attempt ? , 

Don?e6, [tc Lso.] Yoti hear hiip. Madam | he dares 
own it to you. 
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Ub. [^Juk,'] Jacinia winks ; I goeis what Scene they 
have been aAin^ here. My Part is now to phiy. 

[7o Don PecT] I fee* Sir, he dares own it : Nor is he 
the firft 'Lover has prefum'd beyond die Countenance 
he ever has received. Pray draw near, and hear what 
he has more to fay : It is my Intereft yoa fhoaM know 
4he Depth of all has ever pad between as. 

Leo. \to Don Gaz.] I fain wouM know, Don Cuzmen^ 
whether in the whole Condu^ of my Ufe, yoa have 
known one ftep, that couM encourage you to hope I e?eff 
coo'd be yours, but on the Terms of Honour which you 
ibught me ? 

Don Gusc, Not one. 

Le§> Why then (hould you believe I cou'd forgive the 
taking that by force, which you already were convinced 
I valu'd more the keeping, than my Life ? 

Don Gmz. Had my Love been as temperate as yours, 
I with your Reafon had perhaps debated. But not in 
Reafon, hot in Flames, .1 flew to Leonora. 

Leo. If ilrong Temptation be allow'd a Plea, Vice, in 
the worft of Shapes, has much to urge : No, couM any 
thing have ihaken me in Virtue, it mull have been the 
Strength of it in you. Had you (hone bright enoagh to 
dazzle me, I blindly might have mill the Path I meant to 
tread: Bat |now you have clear'd my Sight for ever. If 
therefore from this Moment more, you dare to let me 
know one Thought of Love, though in the humbletl 
Stile, ejcped to be a Sacrifice to him you attempt to 
wrong. Farewel. [She retires from biwt^ 

Don Gux. O fl^ and hear me. I have wrong'd my 
felf, Fm innocent ; by all that's facred, jufl and good, 
I'm innocent. 

Don Ped. [Jjide,] What does he mean ? 

Don G««. 1 have own'd a Fad I am not guilty of j 
Jacinta can inform you, fhe knows I never 

Jacin. I know ! The Man's mad ; Pray be gone. Sir, 
Xfky Lady will hear no more, I'll (hut him out. Madam* 
fhan't I i [She Jhuts the Holt. 

l*eo, I have no farther Bulinefs with him. 
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E titer Ifabella hafitfy. 

Ifdh. O Heavens, Leonora^ where are you ? Don 
PeJrOf you can aflift me better. 
Leo, What's the Matter? 

Don Ped. What is it, Madam, I can ferve you in ? 

J/ab, In what the Peace of my whole Life confifl^i, 
the Safety of my Brother ; Don John's Servant has this 
Moment left me a letter for him, which I have open'd, 
knowing there is an Animofity of fome time between 'em* 

Don Fed. W^ell. Madam ! 

'I/ah. O dear, it is a Challenge, aud what to do I know 
rot ; if I Ihew it my Br6ther, hell immediately fly to the 
Place appointed : and if 1 don't, he'll beaccus'd of Cow- 
ardice. One way I rifque his Life, t'other I ruin his 
Honour. 

Don Ped. What wou'd you have me do. Madam ? 

I/ab. ril tell you. Sir : I only beg you'll go to the 
place' where Don John expefts him ; tell him 1 have in- 
tercepted his Letter, and make him promife you he'll 
fend no more : By this generous Charity yon may hinder 
two Men (whofe Piques are on a frivolous occafion) from 
murdering one another ; and by this good Office, you'll 
repay the fmall Debt you owe my Brother, for flying 
laH Night to LeoHora'z Succour ; and doubly pay the Ob- 
ligation, you have to me upon the fame Occafion. 

Don Ped, What Obligation, Madam ? I am ignorant, 
pray inform me. 

I/ab, 'Twas I, Sir, that firft heard Leonorah Cries, 
and rais'd my Brother to her Aid. Pray let me receive 
the fame Afliftance from your Prudence, which you have 
had from my Care, and my Brother's Generofity. But pray 
lofe no time* Don John is perhaps already on the (pot, 
and not meeting my Brother, may fend a fecond Meflagc 
which may be fotal. 

Don Ped. Madam, be at reft ; you (hall be fatisfy'd, 
I'll go this Moment. V\\ only ask you firft whether you 
are fure you heard my Wife call out for Succour, before 
your Brother paft the Wall ? 

J/ab. I did i why do you ask that Queftion ? 



358 The False Friend. 

Don PeJ, I have a Reafon, you may be fure. 
[JfiJe,]]\iiiHcsLytn I adore thee, the Truth at laft fliines 
.dcar^ and by that Viliain JJi^raJa I'm betray 'd. But 
enough, I'll make u(e of this Occaiion for my Vengeance. 
[To Ifab.] Where, Madam, is it, Don ^oibn is waiting? 

Jfa6, But here in a fmall Field behin4 the Garden. 

Don PeJ. [Jfide.] His Blood ihall do me ReaToo foi 
his Treachery. 

I/aS, Will you go there dire&ly ? 

Don PeJ. I will. Be fatisfy'd. lEx. Don. Fed. 

Leo. You weep, I/abella, 

I/at. Yon fee my Trouble for a Brother, for whom I 
wou'd die, and a Lover for whom I wou'd Hve. They 
both are Authprs of my Grief. 

Z^. They both are Inftruments pf my Misfortune. 

[Exitua. 

ACT V. 

Enter Lopez. 

OHO, my good Signior Don Jobn, you are miflak^ 
in your Man ; I am your humble Valet, *tis troe, 
and I am to obey you : but when you have got the Devil 
in your Body, and are upon your Rantipole Adventurer, 
you ihall ^ixote it by yourfelf for Lofe%. Yonder he is, 
waiting for poor Guzman, with a Sword of a Fathom and 
a half, a Dagger for clofe Engagement ; and (if I don't 
miftake) a Pocket-Piflol for extraordinary Occaiions. I 
think I am not in the wrong to keep a little out of the 
way : Thefe Matters will end in a Court of JuHice, or 
I'm wrong in my forefight: Now that being a Place 
where I am pretty well known, and not over-much re- 
puted, I believe 'tis beft, neither to come in for Prifoner, 
nor Evidence. But hold ; yonder comes another Tojfdo, 
Don Guzman I prefume, but I prefume wrong, it is— whorls 
it? Don PeiirOf by all the Powers. What the Pox does he 
here, or what the Pox do I here ? Pm fure as Matters 
ftand, I ought to fly him like a Creditor ; but he fees jne, 
'tis too late to flip him. Enter 
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Enur Don Pedro. 

Don Fed, How now, Lopez^ where are you going ? 

Lop, I'm going. Sir, I Vm going -if you pleafe 

I'm going about my Bufinefs. 

Don Bed. From whence do you come ? 

L^p, Only, only Sir, from — taking the Air a little^ 
I'm mightily muddled with a Whur — round about in my 
Head for this day or two, I'm going home to be let 
Blood, as fall as I can. Sir. 

Don Fed. Hold, Sir, I'll let you Blood here. 

This Rafcal may have borne fome part in this late 
Adventure : He's a Coward, I'll try to frighten it out of 
him. 

\^Seizing him by the Collar^ and draiving his Poniard, 
You Traitor you, y'are dead. 
Lop. Mercy, Don Pedro. 

Don Ped. Are you not a Villain ? [Lop, Kneeling., 

Lop. Yes, if you pleafe. 

Don Ped, Is there fo great a one upon Earth ? 

Lop. With refpeft to my Mafter ? No. 

Don Ped. Prepare then to die 

Lop. Give me but time, and f will. But noble Don 
Pedro J juft Don Pedro , generous Don Pedro^ what is it I 
have done ? 

Don Ped, What if thou dar'ft deny, Pll plunge this 
Dagger deep into thy Throat, and drive the Falihood to 
thy Heart again. Therefore take heed, and on thy Life 
declare, didft thou not this laft Night open my Doors 
to let Don Guxman in ? 

Lop, Don Guzman ! 

Dod Ped Don Guzman ? Yes, Don Guzman^ Traitor, 
him. — 

Lop, Now may the Sky crufti me, if I let in Don Guz* 
man, 

Don Ped, Who did you let in then? It was not your 
Ma^er fure ! if it was him, you did your Duty, I have 
no more to fay. 

Lop* Why then if I let in any body elfe, I'm a Son of 
a Whore. \Pifi^g» 

Don 
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Don PeJ. Did he order you before-hand, or did yoi 
do it opon his knocking ? 

Lop, Why he; Til tell yon. Sir, he— —pray put up 
that Brilliant, it fparkles ib in my Eyes, it almoft blinds 
me— thank you, Sir. [Don Fed. fufs it up. 

Why, Sir, I'll tell you jufl how the matter was, but 
I hope you won't coniider me as a Party. 

Don PeJ. Go on, thou art iafe. 

Lof. Why then, Sir, when (for our Sins) you had left 
us, fays my Maftef to me, Lopezf fays he, go and fiay at 
old Don Felixes Houfe, tiU Don PeJro returns, they'll pais 
thee for his Servant, and think he has order'd thee to flay 
there. And then, fays he, doft hear, open me the Door 
by Leonardo Apartment to-night, for I have a little fiu- 
iinefs, fays he, to do there : 

Don Ped, \Afide:\ Perfidious Wretch ! 

Lfif* Indeed, I was at firil a little refty, and flood off; 
being fufpicious (for I knew the Man) that there might 
be fome ill Intentions. But he knew me too, takes me 
iipon the weakfide, whips out a long Sword, and by 
the fame Means makes me do the thing, as you have 
made me difcover it. — [AJider\ There's neither Liberty 
nor Property in this Land, fince the Blood of the Bour- 
bons came amongil us. 

Don Ped, Then you let him in, as he bid you ? 

Lop. I did : If I had not, I had never lived to tell you 
the Story. Yes, I let him in. 

Don Ped. And what foUow'd \ 

Lop. Why he follow'd. 

Don Ped. What ? 

Lop. His Inclinations. 

Bon Ped. Which Way? 

Lop. The old Way ; To a Woman. 

Don Ped. Confound him ! 

Lop. In ihort, he got to Madam's Chamber, and before 
he had been there long, (tho' you know. Sir, a little 
time goes a great way in fome matters) 1 heard fuch a 
clutter of fmall Shot, Murder, Murder, Murder, Rape, 
Fire, Help, and fo forth— rfiut hold, here he comes 
I himfelf, 
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imieify and can give you a more circamftj^tial accoimc 
f the Skirmifh. 
Don Ped, 1 thank thee Heaven at laft, for having poin- 
me to the Vi6Um I am to facrifice. i [Ex} Lop. 



[Drawfiirj.] Villain, defend thyfelf. . , 
Don John. What do you mean ? , 
Don /*^^. To punifh a Traitor. 
Don John, Where is he ? 
Don Ped. In th^ Heart of a fwom Friend. 
Don John. [Jfide.] I faw Lopi& go from him ; with- 
mt doubt he has told him all. [To Don Ped. 

Of what am i fufpeded ? . 

Don Ped. Of betraying the greateft Truft that Man 
cou'd place in Man. 

Don John. And by whom am I accused ? 
Don Ped. By me: Have at thy Traitor's Heart. 
Don John^ Hold! And be not quite a IVIadman. 
Pedrct you know me well : , You know I am not back- 
ward upon thefe Occaiions, nor (hall I refufe you any 
Satis^6lion you'll demand ; but firHr, I will be heard^ 
and. tell you, That for a Man of Senfe, you ^e ple^s'd 
to make- very odd Condufionff. 

Don Ped. Why, v/hat is it poffible thou canft invent 
to clear thyfelf ? 

Don John. To clear my felf ! Of what ? I'm to be 
thank'd for what I have done,'and not reproach'd. I find 
I have been an Afs, and pufh'd my Friend ihip to that 
Poitit, you find not Virtue in yourfelf enough to con- 
ceive it in another. But henceforward, I (hall be a better 
Husband of it. 

Don Ped. I ihou'd be loth to find Ingratitude cou'd 
e'er be juftly charg'd upon me : But ^ter what your 
Servant has confefs'd— — , 

Don John. My Servant! right, my Servant f Th^ 
very thing J guefs'd. Fy, fy, Dop Pedro ; is it from a 
Servant's Mouth a Friend condemns a Friend ? or can 
Servants always judge at what their Mailers outward 
A^.ns point I But fome Allowances I ihou'd make for 
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.the wild Agitation you muft needs be in. I'm therefore 
calm, and thus far pafs all by. 

Don /^^/ if you are innocent. Heaven be* my Aid, 
lhat I may find you fo. But ftill— . 

Don Johfi, fiut ftill you wrong me, if you ftill fuipc^ 
Hear then, in fhqrt, my part of this Adventure. In 
order to acquit myifelf of the Charge you laid upoti^mc 
in your Abfence, I Went laft Nighty juft a$ *twas dark, 
to view the feveral Approaches to the Houie whei« yoa 
had left your Wife ; and I dbfev'd not far from one of 
tl^c back Doors, two Perfons in dofe eager Conference : 
I was di^uis'd, fo'ventnr'd to pafs ne^r 'eni, and by a 
word or two I heard, I fotond 'tWias Gttxmah talking to 
yacinta. My Concern for ydur Hohoul", made meat 
iirft re/blve to call him to an immediate Accontit. Bat 
then refle^ng that I might pofliblyover-hear fome part of 
their Difcourfe, and by that judge of Leonora^s Thoughts, 
reined my Paflion in ; and by the help of an advancing 
Buttrefs, which kept me from their fight, I learnt the 
black Con^iraty. Don Guzman faid, he had great 
tomt>laint to make ; and iince his honourable Love ha4 
jbeen fo ill retum'd, he could with eafe forgive himfelf, 
if by fbme rougher means he fhould procure, wh^t 
Prayers and Tears and Sighs had nrg'd in vain. 

Don Ped. Go on. 

IDonJohn. His kind AiTiftant clos'd fmoothly with 
hini, and informed him with what ^afe that very Night 
ihe'd introduce him to her Chamber. At laft, they 
paAe'd, With this Agreement, that at fome Overture in a 
Wall, he fhould expert her to inform him when Lecnyru 
t^a^ in fitd, and all the Coaft was clear, . 

Don Fed. Difpatch the reft — -Is't poffible after ail he 
jfhbWfd'be innocent ! 

• iion J6hk. I muft <?crnftf$ th« Refolution taken, made 
me tremble for you : How to prevent it now and for ever, 
Vas my ne« carfe. I immediately order'd L^ftz^ to go 
tie at D6n Fellx^h and to oifcn me the Door when all the 
S'amily w^rfe lb Bed. He did as I direfted him. I en- 
tered, and in the dark fdund my way td Le^nora^s Ajpart- 
mcnt ; I ftJund tHe Do6r 0|*A, at which I was furpriz'd. 
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I thought I heard fome ftjrring ia her Chamber, and in , 
an inftant heard her cry for Aid. At this I drew, ^d 
rufh'd into the Room* which Guzman, alarfn'd at, cry'd 
out to her affiftance. His ready Impudence, I niuft con- 
fefs, at firft quite ftruck me fpeechlefs ; but in a mo- 
ment I regained my Tongue, and loud proclaimed the 
Traitor. 

Don PeJ. Ts't poflible ! 

Don yohn. Yet more : your Arrival hind ring me at 
that time from taking vengeance for yoyr \Vjong, I at 
this Inftant expedl him here, to punifh him (with ^ea7 
yen's righteous Aid) for daring toattepipt my Ruin with 
the Man, whofc Fricndfhip I prefer to all the BlelTings 
Heaven and Earth difpenfc. And now, Don PeJ/r^ I 
have tol4 you this, if ftill you have a ipind- tp take my 
Life, I (hall defend it jvith the felf -fa^ie \varmth I in- 
tended to expofe it in your Service, [Dr^xv/, 

Don [Afiiff.] If I did not know he was in love 
Ivith Lunordf 1 could he e^yJiipriz'd with what he 

has told me.. But But yet 'tis certain he has dc^ 

ftroYed the ProoA againfl him ; aud if I only hold him 
gttuty as a Lov^, why muft Don Guman pafs for in- 
nocent! Good Gods, I am again returning to n^y Doubts I 

Don Jobn^ [jifide.'\ I have at laft reduc'd him to a 
Balance, but one Lye moxt toft in, will turn the Scale. 

To Don Ped.] One Obligation more, my Friend, yo^ 
owe me ; I thought to have let it pafs, but it ihall out. 
Know then, I lov'd, like you, the beauteous Leonora ; 
but from the moment I obferv'd how deep her Dart had 
pierc'd you, tore my Pailion from my bleeding Heart, 
and iacri£c'd my Happinefs to yours. Now, I have np 
more to plead ; if ftill you think your Vengeance is my 
due, come pay it me. 

Don Peii. Rather ten thoufand Poniards ftrike me 
dead. O Alvarada ! Can you forgive a wild diftraded 
Friend ? Gods !' Whither was my jealous Frenzy leading 
me ? Can you forget this barbarous Injury ? 

Don John. I can: No more. But for the future 
think me what I am, a faithful and a zealous Friend, 
fietirc, and leave me here. In a few Moments I hope 
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to bring you ferthcr Proofs on*t. Guzman I infta 
exjfcft, leave me to do yon Juftice on him. 

Don Ped, That mnft not be. My Revenge can 
be fattsfy'd by any other Hand but this. 

Don John. Then let that do*t. Youll in a M' 
have an Opportunity. 

Don Ped. You miftake, he won't be here. 

Don Joht, How fo r 

Doii Ped. He has not had your Challenge. Hw . 
intercepted it, and defired 1 wou'd come to prevent 
Qiwrrel. 

I>on John. What then is to be done ? 

Don Ped. I'll go and find him out immediately. 

-Don John. Very^ell: Or hold C-^/^.J I mnft., 

^ hinder 'em from talking. Goifiping may difcover me. 
Yes : let's go and find him : Or, let me fee Ay 
*— — •t^vill do better. 

Don Ped, What? 

Don John. Why — i ^That the Punifliment flionld 

foit the Crime. 
Don Ped. Explain. 

Doa John. Attack him by his own Laws of War— — 
'Twas in the Night he would have had your Honour, 
and in the Night you oaght to have his Life. 

Don Ped. His Treaibn cannot take the Guilt from 
mine. 

Don John. There is no Guilt in fair Retaliation^ 
When 'tis a point of Honour founds the Quarrel, the 
Laws of Sword-Men muil be kept, 'tis true : But if a 
T hief glides in to feize my Treafure, methinks 1 may 
Ireturn the Favour on my Dagger's Point, as well ^ 
with my Sword of Ceremony fix times as long. 

Don Ped. Yet ftill the nobler Method I wou'd choofe ; 
It better fatisfies the Vengeance of a Man of Honour. 

Don I own it, were you fure you fhou'd fuc- 

ceed : But the Events of Combats are uncertain. Your 
Enemy may 'fcape^you : You perhaps may only wound 
him ; you may be parted- Believe me, Pedro, the In- 
jury's too great for a Pun^ilio Satisfa^ion* 

' Don 
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Don Ped. Well, guide me as you ple^, fo you direft 
i« quickly to my Vengeance. What do you propofe ? 
Dion John. That which is eafy, as 'tis juil to execute. 

Wall he paft, to attempt your Wife, let us get 
V to prevent his doing fo any more. 'Twill let us 
) a private Apartment by his Garden, where every 
~'ig in his amorous Solitudes he fpends fome time 
and where 1 guefs his late fair Scheme was drawn, 
e Deed done, we c^ retreat the way we enter'd ; 
c me be ypur Pilot, 'tis now e'en dark, and the jnoft 
roper time. 
Don Ped. Le^ on ; Til follow you. 
Don JoH. [JJtde.^ How many Villanies I'm forc'd 
to a£l, to keep one fecret ! / {Exeunt. 

SCENE, Don Guzman'j Apartments. 

Don Guzman, Jttting^ folus. 

With what Rigour docs this unfaithful Woman treat 
me! Is't pofiible it can be ihe, who appeared to love m^ 
with fo much Tendernefs ? How little ilrefs is to be laid 
upon a Woman's Heart! Sure they're not worth thofe ^ 
anxious Cares they give. [^//?»^.] Then burft my 
Chains, and give me Room to fearch for nobler Plea- 
fnres. I feel my Heart begin to mutiny for vLiberty; 
there is a Spirit in, it yet, will Ib-uggle hard for Free- 
dom : but Solitude's tlie worfl of Seconds. Ho, Sancho^ 
GaUndo, who waits there? Bring fome Lights. Where 
are you ? 

Enter GalindOj rubbing his Eyes, and drunk. 

Galin. I can't well tell. Do you want me. Sir ? 

Don Gu%. Yes, Sir, I want you. Why am I left in 
the dark ? what were you doing ? 

GaU Doing, Sir! I was doing what one does 

when one ileeps. Sir. ' ^ { 

Don Gffs;. Have you no Light without ? 

GaUn. \Yanuntng,'\ Light! ,No, Sir,. ■ J have 

no Light. I am us'd to Hardfhip, I can fleep in the 
dark. 

3 Don 
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Dob Cux. You have been drinking, yoa Raibal, 
are drunk. 

GaL J have been drinking, Sir, 'tis true, but } 
not dfuhk. Every man that is drunk, has been (' 
iog, confeTsM. But every Man that has been drif 
is not drunk. Confefs that too. 

Don Gux, Who is't has put you in this Cc^ 
you Sot ? 

GaUn. A very honeft Fellow : Madam' Leeaera\ 
man, no body elfe. I have been making a little deb. 
with Madam Leonora's Coachman ; yes« 

Don Gnx. How came you to drink with him, Beati 

Gtf/. Only fir Coipplaifance, Sir. The Coachi 
was to be drunk »pon Madam's Wedding ; and 1 hi 
a Friend, was deiinKi to take part. 

Don Gnsc. And fo yon Villain, you can make 
fdf merry, with what renders roe miferable. 

Galin, No, Sir, no ; 'twas the Coachman was mei 
I drank with Tears in my Eyes. 1 be remembrance 
your Mistbr tunes, made me lb fad, fo fad, that every 
Cup I fwatlow'd, was . like a Cup of Poifon to me. 
' Dpn Guz. Without doubt. 

Ga/in, Yes ; and to mortify my felf upon melancholy 
Matters, 1 believe 1 took down fifty. Yes. 

Don Cuz. Go fetch fome Lights, you drunken Sot, 
you. 

. Ga/in. I will. If I can find th^ C Feeling for the Door 

Door, that's to fay « — The < and running 

Devil's in the Door; I think 'tis ^ g^nft it, 

grown too little for me— -Shrunk this wet Weather, I 

prefume. [Ex, Galin. 

Don Guzman alone, 
Abfence, the old Remedy for Love, mull e'en be 
mine : to Hay and brave the Danger, were Pf^fumption: 
Farewel Valencia then, and farewel Ltonora, And if thoa 
can'fl, my HcArt, redeem thy Liberty^ iecare it by a 
Farewiel Eternal to her Sex. 
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Re- eftt^r GBiindo, *tvitif a Candle, ki^dlls^ and puts 
it out, 

''alin. Here's light. Sir- So, 

>on Gux. Well done. You fot- 
tiih Rafcal, c(mie no more in my 
iighc 

[Ex. Don Guz^^ 

Galin. Thefe Boards are fo uneven 

You (hall fee now I Ihall neither find 1 Rifing -and feeling 
the Candle — — nor the Candlellick; V aSfiut for the 
it fhan't be for want of fearchingj Candle. 
however. 

ho, have I got you ? enough, FU look for youf 
npanion to-morrow. 

Enter Dan Pedro and Don John. 

3on Ped. Where are we now ? 

Don Wc are in the Apartment I told you of 

— — -Softly——-! hear fomething fti r ■ T en to 
one but 'lis he. 

Galin, Don't I hear fomewhat ? — No— — -when 
one has Wine in one's Ijead, one has fuch a buftlc in 
one's Ears. ^ " • 

Don Pedro, [to Don John.] Who b that talking to 
himfelf? 

Don yobn. 'Tis his Servant, I know his Voice, keep 
ftilL 

Galin. Well; fince my Mailer has banifhed me his 
fight, rU redeem by my Obedience, what I have loft by my 
Debauch. I'll go deep twelve Hours in fame melancholy 
Hole where the Devil lhan't find me. Yes. [Ex. Galini 

Don ^oifn. He's gone ; but hulh, 1 hear fome body 
coming. 

Don Guz. Ho there, will no body bring Light f 

[Behind the Sunt. 

Don Ped. 'Tis Guzman, 
jyon John, 'Tis fo, priepare. ' 
Don Ped. Shall I own my Weaknefs, I feel ah inward 
Check, I wifh this could be done fome other w^y. 
Don John. Diftra^Uon all! is this a time to balance? 

Think 
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TUnk on the In|Biy he would hsm done yog, *twaii 
tify yoar Arm, and guide your Dagger to his Heart. 

Don Ft4f. Enou£^ M hs&mc v> more; he fatisf 
bark, he's coming. 

Don Gozraaa pi^s tfn Bu^i. 

Don Gmz. 1 dnnk theib Rogues are refolved to leave 



Don J^bn. Now*t your time, follow hjm, and ftiike 
home. 



Don John. iJ/Ue,} If one be kill'd Fm fatisfy'd ; 
no great matter which. 

Re-enttr Don Guzman, DonVtdro following bh 
fwith his Dagger ready to ftrike, 

Don Gtf%. {AJide.l My Chamber-Door's lock'd, 
1 think I hear fomebody tread— Vt^ho's there ? — 
body anfwers. But ftill I hear fomething ftir. Holo 
there ! Sanciw, are you all drunk F fome Lights here 
qokkly. - lExit. 

Don Guzman fajes fy tie Comer where Don John /andst 
and goes of the Stage; Don Pedro following him^ fiahs 
Don John* 

Don Fed, [JJule.'] I think Pm near him now 
Traitor, take that, my Wife has fent it thee. 

Don John. Ah, I'm dead. 

Don Fed. Then thou haft thy Due. 

Don John. I have indeed, 'tis I that have betray 
thee. 

Don Fed. And 'tis I that am revengM on thee for 
doing it. 

Don John. I wou'd have forc'xl thy Wife. 
Don Fed. Die then with the Regret to have faiPd in 
thy Attempt. 

Don john. Farewel, if thou can'ft forgive me — [dies. 

Don Fitd. I have done the Deed, there's nothij^g left 
bnt to make our Efgape. Qon y^^ir whexe ^e you ? 
let's be gone, I bear ih^ S^j^v^^ coming* 



mt in the dark all Night. 





Lopez 
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* ' * Lopez knocks hard at the Door. * ' 

Lop, Open there quickly, open the Door. 

Don Ped, That's Lopezy we fhall be difcover'd. But 
ps no great matter, the Crime will juHify the Execution j 
lut whereas Don John? Don John., where are you ? 
Lopez knocks again. 

Lop. Open the Door there, quickly. Madam, I few 
em both pafs the Wall, the Devil's in't if any good 
omes on't. 

Leo, I am frightened out of my Senies: ho, Ifabella \ 
Don Ped, 'Tis Leonora. She's welcome. With hef 
»wn Eyes let her fee her Guzman dead. 

Enter Don Guzman, Leonora, Ifabella, Jacinta and 
Lopez, *with Lights, 

Don Ped, Ha, What ia't I fee ? Guzman alive ? 
Then who art thou ? [Locking on Don John. 

Don Guz, Guzman alive ! Yes, Ped, 0, Guzman 
Jive. 

Don Ped. Then Heaven is juft, and there*8 a Traitor 
lead. 

[I/aieHa nveeps.] Alas, Don John, 
Lop, [Looking upon Don Johp.] Bonus Nocius, ^ 
Don Guz. What has produced this bloody Scene ^ 
Don Ped, 'Tis I have been the AAor in't, my Po- 
iard, Guzman, I intended in your Heart: J thought 
our Crime deferv'd it: but I did you wrong, and my 
land in fearching the Innocent, has by Heaven's Jnflice, 
cen direiled to the Guilty. Don John, with his laft 
Ireath, confefs'd himfelf the Offender. Thus my Re- 
enge is fatisfied, and you are dear'd. 

Don Guz. Good Heaven, how equitable are thy 
odgments ! 

Don Ped, [To Leo.] Come, Madam, my Honour now 
I fatisfied, and if you pleafe my Love mdy be fo too. 
L€0. If it is not, 

Tou to your/elf alom Jhall o^e your Smart, 
F»r nxhere Fue given mjf Handy Vll give Heart, 



EPILOGUE, 



E P I L O G U E, 

spoken' by Mrs. Oldfieldt 



rJ 



y9H^ Sirsy iTye think my Ladfll Ycap^f* 
^Tis de^lfjh bardu ft and a Fa<v\ite*s Rafe. 
Sh9U^d Gazman, Ukt Don Jofttl, briak in upon htr^ 
For all her Virtui^ HeAven / have Mercy on her : 
Ihr Strength J 1 doubt ^ V in his Irrefolution^ 
There*s woond^tous Charms in^vi^rous Exeejutipm. 
Indeed you Men are Fools^ you *wpn^t belie^ve 
What dreaelful Things nut tVomen can forgive ^ 
J knfw but one *we never do pa/s by, 
AmJ that you flagui us n»ith eternally ; 
IVhen in your courtly Fears to di/ohlige, 
Tou tvont attack the Town nvhich you beftegw^ / ' . 
Tour Qifns are Hght, and planted out of Reach ^ 
lyve think tvith Billet-doux to make a Breach f 
^is Small* Shot ally and not a Stone tvlll fty : 
Walls faU by CannoUy and by firing nigh : 
In fiuggijh ^Blockades you keep the Fields 
And ftarve us ere *we can with Honour yields 
In port 

We carCt recei<ve the/e Tprms you gently tender ^ 
But ftormy and nve can an/*wer our Surrender. 



ND of the First Volume. 
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